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Scenze— The top of the Tour Eiffel. Tiwe—The Eve of the New Year. 
Present, Mr. Puxcu and Tony. 


Mr. Punch (quoting from his friend the Poet Laureate). 


**T stood on a tower in the wet. 
When the New and the Old Year met.” 

Humph! Atrrep, you were unfortunate in your weather. 
(You are not in your new poem, however—nor is the world.) 
Wonder what tower it was? Not the Tour Eiffel, anyhow. 
(Improvises.) 

Poncn stands on a Tower in the night, 

As the Old Year takes its flight ; 

And the star-rays shower like rain 

O’er the City by the Seine; 

O’er the site of the mighty Show 

That in shadow stretches below, 

Silent, where lately beat 

The tramp of a peice feet ; 


Still, where a while 
Such a tide of life did flow ; 
ag where Lutetia’s air 


with her summer glare ; 
oh oder where—— 


Toptas, what are you looking at? Do you see a ghost ? 


Tobias. Whack-wow-wow ! [Crouches and quivers. | 


Mr. Punch. Tony, Tony, be not alarmed! 


Come, bear thee like a oon’ 8 dog, 
And do not droop thy tai 


By Suaxsreanre and the Psychical Society, he does see a ghost, though. Who is this, slowly “ materialising,” like a Mahatma, | 


before my very eyes? Spirit of Beaumancuats, Shades of Mozanr and Rossrxt, I should know that short Spanish jacket, 
that jaunty cap, that jimp figure, that espiégle physiognomy. It is, it must be, mon ami Fioaro himself. Largo al factotum ! 
Ah! bravo, Ficaro! bravo, bravissimo ! ! ! 

Figaro. None other indeed! Well met, in good season and suitable place! The Sage of Fleet Street and the Barber 
of Seville encountering on the top of Paris’s Babel Tower, just before the dawn of the Jour de l’An, is a sight for gods and 
men,—could they see it. 

Mr. Punch. “ Two on a Tower,” as my friend THomas Harpy might say. Would the witty watchmaker were here 
to make a third. Prerne Aveustix Caron, surnamed of Beaumarchais, has never yet perhaps been quite fully appreciated. 

Figaro. Sir, I salute you! The compliment to my spiritual progenitor sounds pleasantly in my ears. 


Mr. Punch. Les beaux esprits se rencontrent? But wits well met surely never foregathered so singularly. Lvcran | 
and Cuartes Lams talking a-top of Cuzops’ Pyramid, what time Memnon awaited the music-stirring sun, might perhaps be | 


“in it”’ with this encounter. 

Figaro. You were here before, when the Great Show was at its height, n’est-ce pas ? 

Mr. Punch. Is it not written in the book of the chronicles of the Visit of the Panch Staff to Paris? Which of course 
you have read? 

Figaro. Upon the advice of M. Exits Berrn—yes. But here we are, higher than even the “ Pavillon du Figaro,” 
“a@ 115 métres 73 centimetres de hauteur.’ And what a panorama is spread before us—to the mind's eye! Wider even than 
the Panorama of the Year in your Christmas Number, Mr. Poxcu. 

Mr. Punch. I perceive that you keep au courant with the best literature and art of the time, friend Fiano. 

Figaro. Else would the Shades be somniferous indeed. Notre Dame still towers la-bas, notwithstanding Paut Bert 


; 


and Company. And there stands the simulacrum of that Bastille, the destruction of which Beaumancuats lived long enough | 


to witness. “ Tout Paris” is therein expressed. They say I “ did no little towards preparing the way for the Revolution,” 
that the Mariage de Figaro effected even more than the Memoires towards bringing contempt upon the “ institutions of the 
old régime.” Fitly then was the Pavillon du Figaro perched high on the Tower whose erection was part of the celebration 
of the Centenary of the Year of Revolution. And yet 

Mr. Punch. “ Beavuancuats, in spite of all his wit and energy, was not naturally a revolutionist.” Neither am I. 


| 
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"Tis the “ flies on the cart-wheels” who prate most of Revolution. Like you, I am “‘partout supérieur aux événements, loué 
par ceux-ci, blamé par ceux-la, aidant au bon temps, supportant le mauvais, se moquant des sots, bravant les méchants.” Yes, 
“ aidant au bon temps,” bat not turning the world upside down in search of an Utopian Paradise of Fools. 
Figaro. Mr. Poxen, I also spake of myself as “‘ faisant la barbe & tout le monde.” But even I could not “shave” you! | 
Mr. Punch (singing). “ My comb and my razor, 


My lancet they praise, or 
My scissors for trimming stray locks into grace.’ 


My dear Ficano, your razor, or lancet, and my baton, should be co-operative, not antagonistic. “Se moquant des sots, 
bravant les méchants!” There lies our joint function ! 

Figaro. And how do you fulfil it, Mr. Poxcu ? 

Mr. Punch. J, the Ficaro of Fleet Street ? 

Figaro. That, and much more! 

Mr. Punch. Graciously said, but truly withal, My instruments are pan-pipes and drum, yours is the guitar. But I am 
Moralist as well as Musician, Sage as well as Shaver, Bard as well as Barber, Warder as well as Wit,—have in fact a whole 
world of varied functions that even the Factotum himself never aimed at fulfilling. As you say, yon scene, stretching far and 
wide from the foot of this Tower, suggests my Panorama of the Past Year! A scene of Changes and Chances, of Catas- 
trophes and Centenaries, of Revolutions and Royal Flights, of Wandering Princes and Flying Pretenders, of Mighty Reforms 
and Brave Rescues, of Social Upsurgings and Great Strikes, of Big Commissions and Colossal Shows! As my pointer 
indicates, so my baton should direct. It is a sort of universal wizard-wand, or cosmopolitan sign-post, conspicuous as this 
Titan Tower, sensitive as the fabled Divining-Rod, unerring as the gnomon on the sun-dial of Old Time himself. Sages, 
Heroes, and Wits gladly accept its guidance, as Fools, Knaves, and Quacks shrinkingly fear its force. Bremarcx, E:rret, 
Srantey, as well as McDovcait, Boutaxcer, and Barnum, recognise, each in his own way, its influence. True as the 
Magnetic Needle, straight as the tail of Tontas, it “ rides the whirlwind and directs the storm” of contemporary everts. And 
you, my brave Barbier, would fain know “ how it’s done,” as Dr. Lyxn would say. Take, then, what will enlighten you 
on that, and on most other points, as well as move you to honest laughter that is not merely a mask for menacing tears. 
You hastened to laugh lest you should be constrained to weep. JI laugh that the world may not weep, but be merry and wise, 
Take, my dear Ficaro, what will tell you all about it, and make your New Year happy! Take, in short, my 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Ainetp-Sedenth Volune ! 
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“MR. PUNCH 
IN PARIS” 


“ May be regarded as a‘ Happy Thought’ on rather a large scale. All the From 
No. ~™ pages are festive and spontaneous.”— 7imes. f all the 
(double No. The number, with its twelve additional pages devoted to ‘ M/r. Punch in Newsagents 
32 pages) Paris,’ is certainly one of the best three-pennyworths ever issued from the press.| id the 
* | The thing is cramful of happy thoughts of pen and pencil."—Pad/ Mall Gazette. 
June 29, 1889.) « 4 very excellent number. As a feat of pictorial journalism Mr. Punch 
Price 3d. | has made a new record for himself.”"—Daily Telegraph. 


Railway 
Bookstalls. | 














ih i Wan 
i eos ;"). 


N® 2504. 


VOLUME 


THE 


NINETY-SEVENTH 


‘are ano) 2.0) ap 
ee i bY OL Te 
PT TIS. ews 


MEX EAs | 


| 
| * nad Hd | 
BUN 
Lome) 


‘ ' i Wile rang AS << —S 
eRe LE Le 





i: 
eu 


S3S3u¥HL 3018d 


“SON3d 





i) 
"NY 
, PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 





Sp Special Appointment ointment 


WINE MERCHANTS 
vo me QUEEN ane me 
PRINCE or WALES. 


HEDGES and BUTLER \ 


LONDON AND BRIGHTON. 








% tie Genera, Post Uiice as a Dewspape:., 


SESE Ere Hemera rer mcr 


j TER AES she 


i (tae niga cabs Pa See 





PT 














PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


CHARIVARI.—Juty 6, 1889. 





BLACK’S 
Guide 
Books. 


sand Mallway SF 


MACMILLAN § MAGAZINE 








for JUL ~ La ice le, contains :— 
1 Merecned . Clark Russel 7 
Father =k ag the Rev. H. D. Rewnsley. 
Aestraiian Politics by Rn. Wise 


The Nemesis of Sentimentalism 
The Hill-Tribes of Chittagong; by ©. T. Buck- 


jand 
The Madnees of Pather Felipe; by W. Hubbard. 
Prudentius; by Kev F. ®t. J. Thackeray 
Of the Ministry of the Interior. 
Progress and War; by O. Smith 
MACMILLAN & ©O.. LONDON 


ee28 Sf ePP 





Profusely lilustrated, price 64. ; by post, 8d. 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MACAZINE 


Por JULY contains :— 
Study of a Head. After &. bourne Jones, A.B.A, 


Sent’ Marie. By F. M. Crawford 
Recollections of Buakim liy W. Truscott. 
Jenny Hariowe. ty W. OC. Rusell. 


Whe Liveth so Merry? From “ Deuteromelia,” 
1608. litustrated by H. Thomson 

The Better Man. Ny A. Peterson 

St. Andrew's Marine Laboratory. By EB, E. 
Prince, B.A 

Love's Oracle. By §. A. Alexander. 

Et Cetera. By H. D. Trail 

MACMILLAN &@ ©O 


BLACKWOO0D'S MAGAZINE. 


Mo. 885.——JULY, 1989. 2s. 
Conter re 
THE PORTRAIT OF MR 
Wicos 
SCENES FROM A SILENT WORLD 
Paiuow Vierros 
NATURAL EMIGRATION. by Jomw Manri nav, 
LADY BABY. OCuare, XXIV.—XXVI 
THE PARTITION OF THE EARTH Prom 


er 3° fF PPr 


LON DON 








w. i By Oscaa 


By A 


Soumese. By Sra Tesovoes Macris , K.C.B 
RECENT CONVER*ATIONS IN A STUDIO 
By W. W. front 
ISFAHAN TO BUSHIRE. Roavs axv Resovaces 
or SBourusan Prasia By Cot. Maax 8. Betz, 
vc., RE 


AbOUT THE UMBRELLA MENDER: A STUDY 
By Bearaice Hannaper, BA 

AN ARCADIAN SUMMER. Taos luracestons oF 
ans luraresionter. ~—Con 10" 

CRITICAL POSITION OF EUROPEANS IN 
CENTRAL AFRICA 





WILLIAM BLACK WOOD axp SONS, 
Edinburgh and London 


“OUR NEIGHBOURS.” 


PARTRIDGE & COOPER, 


STATIONERS, 


192, "FLEET STREET. 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Servet Tiwes seys>—' Mr. Russell's aim is to 
BrapicaTs, to cums the disease, and that his treat- 
ment is the true one seems beyond all doubt. The 
medicine he prescribes pors not LoWsa, BUT BUILDS 
vr arp TONES THE eveTrew.” Hook (llé reat _ 
recipe and notes how to pleasantly and ra To 
(eserry (average reduction in first week is 3 lbe.), 
} ost free 6 stam pe. 


¥. C. RUSSELL, Woburn Bouse, 
Gtore Street, Bedford Square, London, W.C. 


MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


EP P.S‘S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK. 

















iN LEATHER 
R’S “wonr'“oo 


REAL GERMAN 
ALL DEALERS OR a omeo’ RAZOR, 
PROM ENOQLISH DEPOT 


188 DIGBETH, BIRMINGHAM 






FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


“TI consider it a very rich, delicious Cocos-”—W. H. 8. STANLEY, M.D. 


COGOA 








| fine smoking condition. The et 





MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
DRESSING BAGS, 








“"@ LOHSE’S~ 
(MAIGLOCKCHEN ) 


LILY 


OF THE 


VALLEY 















ry A.J can work « Minch 
machine, cutting grass § in 
bi There is no easier 
working, no better finished, 
no stronger no more durable 
Mower in the market. 


seee— 
, Sonnenthal & Co., 
85, Queen Victoria St., 
London, E.C. 








STATE 


“SONIUdS 





GRANDE-GRILLE, "Sisety "ore, se! 
CELESTINS, "Stsesmation, Dintetes, ac: 


H OPI TAL, For Stomach Complaints. 


HAUTERIVE, An excellent Tasta Waren. 
INGRAM & BOYLE, 52, Farringdon Street, Z.C., 


AND OF ALL CHEMISTS 








SMOKE PLAYER'S NAVY CUT, beautifully Cool 


and Sweet Smoki = at ali Tobacco sellers, 
Stores, &c., and e than “ Praren’s 
Navi Cor Seas ona te | on. Packets, 2 oz. Koxes, 


and 4 os. Tins, which & the Tobacco always in 
. bears the 
Trade Mork, “ Norriweman ," on eve 
Packet and Tin. Player's Nery” Cut Croanerres 
can now be obtained of all leading Tobacconists, 
Stores, &c., in Packets con 4 





WORTH et GIE., 


UNDER ROYAL 
PATRONAGE, 


CORSETIERES. 


134, NEW BOND 
STREET, W. 











Specialities 9 FINE PERFUMERY 
and TOILET SOAPS. 


PARIS 
29, Boul. des Italiens, 
SOLE INVERTOR OF 
ROYAL THRIDACE SOAP 
ad VELOUTINE SOAP 


Highly recommended by the medical faculty 
for promoting a healthy condition of the 

and beautifying the complexion. 
Our /atest Perfumes for the Hanvkerchief 


FLEUR DELOTUS| KI-LOE oe JAPON 
MELILA VIOLETTE BLANCHE 

Of all High-Class Perfumers and Chemists. 
Wholesale : OSBORNE GARRETT &C°, London, W. 
LIFTS Por HOTELS, MANSIONS, é&<. 
DINNER and INVALID LIFTS. 


CLARK, BUNNETT &CO.,Lim., 


RATHBONE PLACE, W. 


NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER. 


What will Restore the HAIR OF YOUTH? 
Nuda Veritas—Naked Truth. 


For 22 years it has 
never failed to rapidly 
restore crey or faded 
hair, either in youth 
or age. 

It arrests falling, 
causes luxuriant 
growth, is permanent, 
and perfectly harm- 
se@-6. 

















LUGGAGE, PASSENGER, é&ec. 
















R. HOVENDEN * sons, 
; & 91-95. City Road, B.C. 


Wholess.e Agents: 
31 and 32, Berners St., W 











CARR'S PATER TAPES.’|! 








CAUTION —Other acd inte rior makes of WOVEN 

LADDER WEBS are now being sold. The Onisorwat 

and Beer has Ln name CARK’S stamped on ONE 
* strep ‘MPED Lap! 

Ask for CARR’ 8 STAMPED DER WEB, 


and sce that the name is there 








Gold Medal, 


ASE: 
JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS 


Paris, 1878. 








In Cases, 10s. 6d.; of 





OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL. 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIGAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM. 


WHITAKER & GROSSMITH’S 


“WHITE GLOVER.” 


THE FAVOURITE SCENT OF TEZ SEASON. 
2s, 6d. of Chemists, os ay Stores, or direct, 





post 
2, SILK STREET, CITY, LONDON, 


THE HUMOURISTS IN ART. 


HOGARTH, ROWLANDS6ON, 
GILLRAY CRUIKSHANK, 


a ECH, DOYLE 
TENNIEL, KEENE, FURNISS, 
DU MAURIER SAMBOURNE, 
CHAS. GREEN, BARNARD 
Important and interesting collection of original 
prorule —— 





if Farner €c; at % 10 to 6. Namiaston Ie 
nstitute, ° n . » le. 
J. Gare oe, Bibeokee. A, 2 


Lackmons, Sec. 


GONDY'S FLUID. 


USED IN ALL HOSPITALS. 
Conpr’s Remepiat Fier. 
For Sore Throats, relaxed Throats, 
Uleerated Throats. bafe, we — Fm 
SOBRE THROATS CURED IN A FEW HOURS. 


Slight cases cut short at once. 


CONDY’S 
Is the well-known Clean Healing Lotion. 
For Wounds, Foul Sores, Ulcers, Cancers, Burns. 
Invaluable as Lotion, Gargle, or Injection 
Book of directions and medical re with each 
bottle, or free by post on application to 


CONDY’S FLUID WORKS, 
4, TURAMILL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 














-THURSTO 1 

ast TONS : 
CATHERINE ST STRAND 

ES: CUSHIONS: ; 
smarty PEREEOT™, Rebus fo 


 SILLIARD® 


wr sprocermcat 





Three Meals a day cooked at the cost of 1d.! 


LES 


PATENT PRIZR MEDAL 


coorine STOVES 


ODOURLESS. 
SMOKELESS. 










Can be 


moment. 


SUPERIOR TO ALL ‘OTHERS for ROASTING, 
BAKING, BOILING, Sf WING, STEAMING, 
FKYENG, TOASTING, &c., in the most Cleanly, 
Econ: om cal, and successful manner. Have always 
received the Highest Award wherever exhibited, 
proving them to be the Best Oil stoves in the world. 










Parent Ore Cooxtne Stoves are perfect 
sale, y, and 


“TESTIMONIAL” —“ Rirrivoitis’s Parewt Om 
CoonrNe Stoves are m excellent for every pur- 
where « kitchener is required.”"—B. Jounstox, 
iplomée &chool of Cookery, South Kensington. 

Prices from a few shillings Sold by all respect- 


able Ts ka RT and 
RIPPINGILLE’S VATENT 
trated Ca 


name i; Agent, 
together witha Guide te & , will be sent free 
on application to the Sole Manufacturers, 


THE ALBION LAMP CO., BIRMINCHAM. 


ROWLAND'S 
KALYDOR 


Cools yf refreshes the Face during Hot Weather, 
removes Sunburn, Tan, rae &c., , and produces 
a beautiful and delicate oo a 

Chemist for Rowland s Kalydor. Bottles, «6 Py 4 
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OUR BILL FOR LONDON IMPROVEMENTS. 
Have we not weather in London nearly equal to that in Paris? 


Haven't we nearly as many 
Summer? We advisedly 


ens on the 
bankment. loons the 
as to give 
view of the 
let there be cen 


"The entire + of the 
Pe Ra wre to be lighted 
electrici 


by. ty. 
. In future, “ae a 
Restauran to be 
built i in Regent ‘otreot Ox- 
ford Street, Shaftesbury 
Avenue, and so fo the 
fron shall not abut the 


vement, but be so far | 


k as to leave plenty of 
space for taking ne mB 
out-of-doors. 

S Sant Sone be at ame 
Portland ns and 
Oxford Street, their 


pa fey 


ay our question with ‘‘ nearly” 


| a similar scale, to be in Hyde Pek 8 in central situation. 
| to be lighted by the electric light. 

And, having disposed of these dinner and luncheon provisions, we 
days of heat without rain during the return once more to provisions for the comfort and safety of the 
nagioied equestrian in London. And we would have it enacted,— 
to suggest what could be done with . That Rotten Row, now the most monotonous ride in Europe, | € 


RAN At —— - . - ——EEE — ex into Kensington 
ES 









AN a “||| Gardens, with an entrance 
WA» ‘ ™. % > x 


WLS 20d. , || in Bayswater, and that a new 
AVENUE | RESTAURANT. ride be madefrom some start - 
SENSING TON GARDENS . 















Magazine right away to the 
Marble Arch. 

2. That gravel be laid 
down thickly at least four 
times ev ,& on the stones 
at the different Park Gates, 
which are now generally 
slippery and dangerous for 
equestrians. 

3. That the Police guard- 
ing the Oxford Street 
thoroughfare by the Marble 
ae, auaye more or less 

slippery, <7 Id have strict 
or to be on the watch 
for equestrians entering or 
leaving the Park, and to at 
once stop all vehicles, espe- 
cially carts, "buses and care- 
less hansoms, which cause 


t to the life and 
fin ofr horse al rider. 
the First Commis- 
Py... of Works, Groncr 
Ranorer, and Mr. Muwno 
see to this? Or will they 
wait until some fatal acci- 
dent compels their atten- 


tion? (Signed) BUNCE, 
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4 Se as sal " "a? Guardian of the Public. 
Restaurant in K ye LANG 2 a why s » tf a 
Gardens, with abundance of | x ENSINGTON GARDENS, as THEY wont AND ovont To we. Mn. Puncn| VALUABLE | THeATuICAL 
ample attend Privat TAKES OUT Toy, M. P,, TO ENJOY HIMSELF DURING THE Gay Doa Days. ths Anteuity af a 
rooms for dinners, &c., and | — 32° \URRE oe res zi et = > - 
a under cover for | “Tnoven Lost To Sient, TO Memory pEAR.”’—Last Friday in the Tro- x Fpl WP Fe 
meals al fresco, at all times cadero was held a Congrés de Boulangerie, It was not suppressed. The | to Bony’s Standard Library, 
of the day. Open on Sundays. | Government, however, is meditating taking some steps to cool the heat of | a work translated by A. 
Band to playat certainhours. the temperature, because, being ‘‘ Baking hot,” it is perpetually reminding | Srewant, M.A., entitled 
6. Another Restaurant, on | the people of Le Brav’ Général. | Seneca on Benefids. 
VOL, XcCvU, B ~e —": 


Both these 





ing point near the Powder | 
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“A NASTY ONE!” 
OR, “OH, WHAT A SURPRISE!” 
A Sensational Scene in the Modern Corinthian Ring. 


> o 2 > - 
A cuRIoUs ipeitent s occurred a few days y guring 
an evening gathering of Corinthian patrons of the F anc 
y ‘‘ select” Sporting Pub. in 


at 8 etd ot Wcerinten ke kept at t, as th 
ne at present, as — 
vie the know” are well aware, by that ate aa 


high-bred host, Bos Sarisspury, better known in 
circles as SwELL Soxty. 
ee Se ee ae bee Cohen nee interest 
a very p young Fug, in whose ions to 
fists form ** form "mine, “ the * Stephen’s 





known 
backing of that 
man Jackson, favourabl 
of the period as “‘ ould 

— Kongo 4 spoken of as ‘*‘ Sotty’s Novice,” 


Fhe Layp” 
odern cana hed F.. Gen 
y known to all prominent Sports 
” Bos Sarissury. Birt was 


and 
a Ei. the pet protégé of so 
aj 


had, nt alee at thet 8t. E'Btephen's 8 esting on two 
soothed, indeed, tthe St. Sheph eae bee acings 
in a quiet sort of way, with undoubted success, an 
great satisfaction to his chief backer. Brt1 seemed a 
well- ree young it aad as capable < faking Ey 
and was thoug y 
ma all round in Corinthian circles. 
the Transatlantic lute-thrummer puts it, however, 
“things are not what they seem” always, and a secret 
sim sort of a to Sotiy’s Novice had un- 
questionably been observable (by the acute) among the 
8 rtive top-sawyers in the habit of assembling at > 
“St. 8 a Arms.” Young BILt, was ht b 
some of the ay old-stagers to be a bit = 
tious in safent rales of rather to ignore some 
es of the ring,” and go in for what 


i 


a elders r= betters, was hardy ee to slight 
claims of seniority and birth, and to go in for a‘ “cheap” 
| style of millin —* in the eyes of these blueblooded 
i sters, was to the suspicion of being “‘ nasty.” 
oN -— The Chancellor - —_ became aye 

8 prejudice agai oung pag ey patroni 
the were naturally nally , oped and 

e Chancellor” complained of ‘‘ belated and unreason- 

able opposition” to the claims of their Novice, whilst 
Sotty pointed out the “‘odium” which might be in- 
curred in the lower fistic world t the awe 
if the expectations excited by published accounts of the 
Novice ’s owe were Gamemeipe by the action of 
the said Corinthians in snubbing and ay 
“knocking out” Champi = who was by many looked upon 
as ly com pe 

It was in oan oe The Corinthians had got their 
old backs up, and were by no means disposed to ‘‘ back 
down,” even in face of plaintive appeals of ‘‘ The 
Cepedien, oe expostulations of Sotty himself. 
Mine host of Stephen’s” thereupon rather 
pL Yr: standing forward, offered to hack s Novice 
the best man amongst those who han unex- 


and assumed an atte of of — 
but modest y= mm Murmurs of a 
even amongst those whom Bos Pe + ntl “could not 


generally reckon upon as his su The Chan 
eallor” chuckled, and SoLiy wep er identi, when 


ay ! Jane a Lor ! an: Corinthian, 
cide pase and er the popion, 
Pat waa now decid y cod went commonly by the 


name of ‘* The y seen to ** put up 
| his ates in a Yo ogg bat still decidedly 
energetic fashion, and lo! before Sotty’s Novice knew 
where he was, he received ‘‘ one in the wind ” from * The 
Dodderer’s” shrivelled but knuckly “right,” which 
fairly doubled him up, and sent him staggering to his 
second’s knee. 


| 








pectedly and ie aio Young Brit Lanp | La 
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WHAT THE DANCING MAN HAS COME TO. 
‘Nor DANCING ANY MORE TO-NIGHT, FreD?” 


‘*No; AND WHAT ’S MORE, ILL NEVER PUT MY FouT IN THIS Hovse AGAIN! 
Why, I’ve seen Jwrropvcep Turex Timgs!” 


Of course the fat was in the fire at once, and the shindy that ensued was 
startling. ‘‘ Unfair!” ‘‘ Foul blow!!” ‘Took him unawares!!!” shou 
the friends of the Novice. ‘‘Go it, ‘Dodderer’!” ‘*Call him pChamgien rit” 
“Take him away!!!” counter- yelled the delighted Corinthians. A highly 

ctable old Family be. aay who was present, so far lost his usual sense of 
deference due to ‘‘ the uality, ” in the excitement and delight of the moment, as 
to smack the ‘“‘ Dodderer” soundingly on the back, irieking erate 
“‘Go it, Old Strawberry! Double the young duffer up, d il 
show ’em how to pooh, pooh seniority, and violate the teed ¢ sd staline 








Rules of the Corinthian ing!!!” 
And ‘‘ The Dodderer,” though somewhat by the Solicitor’s slap 
on the back, rubbed his ancient hands triumphantly, and crowed out 


lacently :—‘‘Ho! ho! ho! Ha! ha! ha! He! he! be! 1 gave him 0 
seed necks, didn’t I, dear boys ?” 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE, 


Now that the country is luring peop aon Town, Rural Rambles, and Our 
nes and Meadow-paths, both by J. Forxy, will have considerable 
attraction for that more civil than milita , the General Reader, These 
embellished with Maps, the road to pastures 
hould the Tourist require mental refreshment, he might 
take with him on y Mr. Antuor A’Becxetr’s Stone Broke, his latest | 
“story of startling interest. ey In Stone Broke, Coptes J - m (who is | 
CS can t eukec de enn Oe toblograpl | 
in er to complete his au 
narrative is full of sensational eae the abandonment of the pm 
suicide om not only Ye, pariones uded. Nay, the reader will be quite 
when Captain M. dies, bat appreciate the absolute necessity for 
his death when he finds that Mr. A’Becxerr, in Stone Broke, has got to the last 
sentence of the final chapter. A Babe in Bohemia, by FRan«x Dansy, must be 
reckoned among the books that had better have been left unwritten or, if 
written, better left unread. It has no story to speak of, and so I won't | 











eard | little works are usefull 
new from SS 
journe 





speak of it. 


Baron pe Boox-Worms, 
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PLAYFUL PROCEEDINGS. | “THE WOOING O’T!” MEMS, FROM THE WNOTE- 
, Macp ™, late of the New and Royal Version. Dedicated respectfully to the Happy Pair. BOOK OF A DISTINGUISHED 
jyoeum, has gone awa 
for rest and change of = 4 FOREIGNER. 
perhaps to the Moors, Ir is epenaly kind that 
though this is unlikely, as the English should 4 
the Moor has come up to Pt an me me bys iy cenveyiag mo trem me fro 
the Lyceum. Ofello is no Pa: 
Macheth, and Macheth is (, eh os rs state v called a 
no Moor for = present. ~~ Ey) *“* Pen Y. Steam-Boat.” 
Mr. Irvine paring ws J H.R.H. the Prince of 
for The Dead eart,—in | aos \\ Wates tooon board! How 
this weather I had nearly « N\ shall I show my gratitude 
written The Dead Heai, \4 : for his cou ? He has 
which promises to be a . > already recei i an assort- 
splendid revival, It will > * ment of Persian orders, 
be, indeed, a triumph to —z Ah, a pleasant t! 
revive a Dead Heart, and I will present him with Sir 
make it go again with - DruMMOND —— as a 
its former slave for life! 
Henry ey wy yf Last time I was in Eng- 
pulse of the public, bn | land I was only curious, 
nows what to prescribe. AY yf now I am solely angiees 0 to 
Of course, our ELLEN Uff) improve my country, and 
po be very mami in i develop by Ss resources. ; wit 
noble an etic ~ jy, carry ou’ 1 
I oem it rently. yf } order Em cei heatee 
Then Mr, a to be removed with its 
also to be revived, not only ' yy y, entire contents from Leices- 
to show us that he cannot ——_py P ter Square to Teheran. 
say ‘ My art is dead,” but Z { {= I see that Rev. 
to re-start him; and if — a = ay a= 5 om no 
he is to be onee ‘more the} - wt Lee | 3 SS 
‘busy B. improving his SSS is kind of the Rev. HawEis. 
shining hour,” will it be \ \ SS He must be a good, a com- 
too much to hope that we a _Z = . passionate man. I will 
shall see the Queen B. at BEEZ = appoint him appropriatel 
work again? The ‘‘ Remi- ; Ee, SOR my Chief Executioner wi 
niscences” of the B.’s are ° 2G c> the usual remuneration— 
all in one cothe move- 2 . O twenty of diamonds 
ment. ‘Onand off the Stage.’ . N a-year and a residence in 
Exeunt both; then re-enter. . =— ,! Persia. 

‘** On’ we goes again !” ing gas I like Windsor. When 
Sana B., whom I saw ~ | C4o not I was there, there seem 
looking so well and hand- re si » be a s ple of 

some in a fauteusl roulant | |)ee-sipe Durr came here to woo, Fire, gude faith, hath lands and “tin,” | bullocks. 
at the Exposition, having Ha, ha, the wooing o’t! | Yet was fortunate to win known that Her Maszsty 
grown stouter, is now going | Our dear I - (whom — Loo) | Fair Lovise, of Royal kin. would have ordered every 
to play Lena, we | Ha, ha, the wooing Ha, ha, the wooing o’t! beast in the Royal A - 
her performances a hold their May fair ti d chance betide, tural Show to be slaugh- 
those of Professor BLAcKIg, | But sly MeCupid, their heads ay ~¥ i4 ede ie th es ot! tered, so that I might have 
dit the Moor of Venice. Wh ispers to ‘IFE, 6 ake’ heart, and F q hi the weaits 9 B i the tenderest possi le mor- 
Coartes WynpaamM is Ha, ha, the wooing ot! 7S a 7 ooet oye Sea sel, I should have asked for 
going through his réper- D ‘a, M Ca id,” Ps y b pong o’t! a beef-steak for luncheon. 
toire previous to his depar-| DUFF declared, and Durr so prey See eCapid, fu’ of g a3 three ! The turtle at the Mansion 
ture for America. He airs Ha, ha, ‘the wooing 0’ er them ay: y: ae ree: | House is excellent—so is 
David Garrick; he pro- As quite to a the Royai Mid, | Punch drinks ep ealt , wit three |the Lorp Mayor. I hear 
duces a comedy by a young Ha, ha, the wooing o’t! Ha, ha, the wooing o't! ine Mr. WHITEHEAD ceases 
| hand who shall name- ali a be Lord Mayor of Lon- 
less, entitled, I believe, The Headless Man, and, on the last night o of | don in November. After that date I shall a him Lord Mayor 
the season, the pabulum he will provide for the ‘publie will be Wild of Teheran, with a residence in my capital, for life. 
Date, sown long ano: Whee B he goes to ment of Mr Am play i mel 
| theatre not yet built, under the management BBEY. 
combination ought to ‘delight ‘‘the Church and Guild” (if it | WHISPERS FROM WINDSOR. 
still exists), as how could the Theatrical-Ecel ——- be better | THERE was some complaint made about the catering at this Exhi- 
typified than by a theatre under an Aupey ? yo | bition of British Agriculture. But why? The my Menu, which 
Parvate Box (lst Royal = and Minors).| set the example, was thoroughly netic :—*Tortue Clasre,” 
| ** Saumon a la ae 3 ** Anguilles en a wy * &o. ; 
wren --w REDIVIVUS. plac dla Park i age Oe ae ke. ; ” Pouding 
arisienne. ere was the leterre, 
Iw the list of disti to attend the State | a Le Pouding @’ Yorkshire,” ae the ‘‘ Le (— 4 itter,” ‘at 


Concert, stood out all > oy tievion his glory the dea of ‘THe CHAPLAIN “ Je Plum-pouding,” et “Le Fr omage de Cheshire” ? “ Punch” 
or THe Fieer.” No other t was quite enough. Now, | was there with the “‘ Tortue Claire”; and‘ Punch” was drunk. 
considering the Fleet has ceased to exist for meer. year, in Be Of course this is not Mr, Punch, but the delicious beverage named 


since the last prisoners of distinction (Mr. and his h I real “good h ything iced. The 
Weller) were confined within its walls, the office of the Chaplain of 4. Eating Boys oun on in thistscone, be ~~ obtained leave of 
the Fleet must be literally a sineeure,—for he isa sine absence in th 


e time of WaRke, in order to stud Arts of Peace. 
cure,—and therefore a fitting subject for certain Parliamentary! Among the best bred exhibits at the Great k icultural Show the 
inguirers. One thing is certain, that this announcement of the Shool-bred Towel horses were remarkable for light build and 
presence of so historic a personage at the State Concert will be regarded | great strength. 
vy Mr. Watrer Besayt and his publishers as a first-rate advertise- | Perhaps ‘the best bred was the Pommery 80, 
ment for his well-known novel |furnished jor H.R.H.’s A. B- i Re at lunch (* whieh, 
r well he deserves it gh. was quite up to the excellent taste 
How TO MAKE SOMETHING ovuT oF Noruine.—This was done already displayed by decoration of the Pavilion. On dit, that 
when they made a Sheriff of Kwrzt. Wirem Baccemasn f is to be made a Marquee. 
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A WARNING TO ENTHUSIASTS. 








“SUMMAT LIKE A SELL.” 


Suecestions for utilising the top of Snowdon, which, with the 
“hotel” and various appurtenances were last week put up to 
auction, and knocked down—fancy knocking the top of Snowdon 
down !—of course to the highest bidder. ; 

1. (By a Philistine Correspondent.)—Build a really nice hotel 
there, something like the Ri i Kalm, or Kaltbad, with mountain rail- 
way up from Llanberris. en one would have a chance of seeing 
the view in something like comfort. : 

2. (By a more so.)—Turn it into slate quarries. 


Hang the scene x 
‘atriotic Astronomer.)—Build an Observatory that 


3. (From a 
will lick Lick ! : 

4. (From our own Zisthete.)—Abolish the cairn, and all other 
disgusting traces of man’s presence. Let any person leaving a 

inger-beer bottle, or carving his initials anywhere about, be flung 
rom the Menai Bridge. Begin Welsh Disestablishment by dis- 
establishing the venien of tea and Bass’s ale in those elevated 
hovels. Let Nature reign supreme (she generally does rain on 
Snowdon)! 

5. Erect an Eiffel Tower on the top. 
Nevis a back seat. 

6. Buy it up as a Public Park for the Nation. ? 

7. Reserve it as the meeting-place of the Welsh Parliament— 
when Wales gets one. The event will probably take place when the 
(Druids’) Circle is squared; or perhaps, by squaring the Druids 
themselves, they might consent to do without Home Rule. 


Let us try to give Ben 








A Par Azsovt tHe Bar.—Our Mr. Brreriess Jonror writes to 
say, that a mistake was made in his description in our columns last 
week, In spite of the eminence he has attained at the Bar, he has 
not et become a Q.C., and still is satisfied with chambers in Pump- 
handle Court. We can only account for his address being given in 
that eminently respectable and high-priced locality, ‘‘ Grub Court,” 
ye su ion that it is common knowledge in the profession 

t he has uently refused “‘ silk” on account of his well-known 
preference for ‘‘ stuff,” and that an association of ideas would naturally 





connect ‘‘ Grub” with food, 


and “ stuff” with eating. 








“MODUS OPERANDI.” 
Friday.— 


Covent Garden.—Nothing startling this week. 
Good old Trovatory Goverment night. Mlle. Ton1-ScuiAcr, 
with fine Toni’d organ, is, in every sense, Leonor 


a a. 
Signor LesrELLrer, a head shorter than Mile. Tot, is an under- 
sized Manrico; but, like Gannicn, he is six feet high when 
he isin a passion. To-night he only gets up to five feet ten. Mr. 
Crorry, as our dear old Seleimmelis Il Conte di Luna, looks the 


‘*two-pence coloured” to the life ; and, when he mixed up 
with the Se eels tren pect-toniel field, he ? bi up many 
a touching memory, and there SEASONABLE AND FASHIONABLE. 





is scarcely a ( h 
many py: hes in the 


boyhood’s happy days, de- 





lighted in ‘‘Sxerit’s scenes 
ene 1 ~ ths 
paint-boxes, and penn’orths 
of tinsel. Should the 





programme, that the manage- 
ment of the R.I.0. has broken 
off with Mrrcwett of Bond 
Street, UP to now, “* Mrr- 
Operatio fae nd + A (Covent) “ Garden Party.” 
CHELL, no Opera. But Avevustvs Drurioranvs Covnticoun- 
crtanius Prorecror Leois Brirannic% is autocratic. On Friday 
and Saturday both parties were in Court before Mr. Justice Srratina, 
—({ Happy Thought.—A legal paradox,—the Judge always comes first 
into Court, and yet everyone comes before him ! |—and in reply to the 
attempt to get his head into Chancery, Druniotanvs, Defendant and 
Defiant, exclaimed, ‘‘ Remember Mitchellstown!” The Judge 
observed that Mr. MircweLt seemed to have benefited by his visit to | 
Hastrves (Q.C.), and that he would leave the matter pretty much | 
where it was before there was any row at all. 

Her Majesty's Opposition.— Mile. Garcano an effective Lucia, 
Pleasant voice, but forces u notes. Srypona Epcarpo and 
Gaxasst AsHTon more emphatic than elegant, but can’t have every- 
thing. ‘‘ Minor ”—which sounds sad as a universal expression 
in an Opera—satisfactorily filled. Acting might be better; stage- | 
management a trifle antediluvian. 

Tuesday.—First a ce in this country of Miss Murnie Eway., | 
Quite a New’un. Voice clear and melodious, Rather nervous at | 
first. Very well received. Hotnight. The Warmuth of the weather 
apparent on stage as I/ Duca, 

Covent Garden.—Ere this appears, the Suan, in such a state as 
never was, will have visited the Opera, have heard the Melodious 
Medley, our National Anthem, and the Persian one as well. He’s | 
Suu to be pleased. 














RIVAL STARS, 













A 
r nearly, Otello (at the Lyceum). Why doesn't | 
he come to see Me? Am I not a 

man and a brother ? 





It S as soon as he arrives, o 
that the Shah is able to behold the 
whole Empire at one Private View. 
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FELINE AMENITIES. 


Fair Hostess (who is proud of her popularity). ‘‘ Yes; 1 FLATTER MYSELF THERE'S NOT A DOOR-BELL IN THE WHOLE STREET THAT'S 


Fair Visitor. ‘‘Wei., pear, J Hap To Rino it Five Times /” 








AN AFFECTING MEETING. 


Nasr-Ep-Din soliloquises :— 
Au! this is the land where men hustle and hurtle, 
And e’en at their feeds seem to race against Time ; 
Sut ’tis also the place where the Love of the Turtle 
Makes crowding endurable, hurry sublime. 
IT know the spot, I have tasted the wine. 
To see the Madeira once more richly shine 
In the slender-stemmed glasses, and sniff its perfume, 
More sweet than big gardens of Gil in full bloom, 
Is worth travelling far, though the Briton ’s a brute, 
And the voice of diplomacy never is mute ; 
And the tints of the towns, and the hues of the sky, 
With mud-lakes and bitumen-filled valleys might vie. 
Still the virgins are fresh, and the dishes are fine, 
And as for their thick Turtle-soup, ’tis divine ! 
’Tis the Land of the West, uncaressed by the Sun, 


But no doubt, as before, I shall have some fun. 
Ah! ’tis sixteen long years since I bade it ell 
And strange tales to Lis day of my doings they tell. 


Yes, once more I am here ; so’s that sly Western Worrr ! 
’Twixt the present and past there’s a tidy wide gulf. 

If a Diary once more the Suan deigns to pen, 

Some contrasts will show twixt the Now and the Then. 
Yet at bottom the whole situation ’s the same ; 

There’s small change in my fix, or the Giaour’s aly game. 
A cordial reception? A warm welcome? Bah! 

Do they think they see green in the eyes of the Suman! 


At Gravesend—detestable name !—I was met 

By Princes and Dukes—the old mutton-faced 

Rather grizzled perhaps, some gone shiny-topped Ah! 
Time will not even s a sublime S ! 

But no matter! Whilst bowstrings and hair-dyes abound, 
I shall well hold my own—on my own Persian ground. 





Here? Well, we shall see. Wares portly of port, 
But an affable Prince, and not half a sort ; 

And were he rotund as a Royal rum-puncheon, 

At least he knows how to preside at a luncheon. 

Every step made me think of my previous stay ; 

At Westminster Stairs I felt well on my way, 

For the old showy round, troops, feeds, female fal-lals, lace, 
Grand dames, guards of honour, and Buckingham Palace. 
Garden parties will follow, and races, and bores 

That the Giaours call Concerts; a Shahinshah snores 

Through those horrid inflictions the best way he can. 

Crystal Palace, of course; and I think they ’ve a plan 

To take me to Hatfield ; the } peng much irks ; 

Then Birmingham shows and those big Forth Bridge works, 
Which the Infidels make such a brag of, no doubt, 

Will “‘ astonish the Suan ”’—or, at least, tire him out! 
However, to-day to the City I turn ; ‘ 

To the Mansion House Banquet my bosom doth yearn. 

The great Civic Turtle and I are old friends. 

Ah! “‘ doth not a meeting like this make amends’ 
For the infinite boredom and insolent fuss ? 

Dear Turtle! I knew you would welcome me thus! 
What! affected to tears, Turtle? Come to my arms! 
My long long lost friend, how sublime are your charms! 
Come! keep up your pecker, and tip us your fin, 

For I love you, old boy—and I long to begin ! 








Mas. R’s Wortny Successor.—A_ City Magnate, Mr. ty 


Moupp.ewicx (brother-in-law of our dear old Mrs. R), in an after- | 


dinner speech on the occasion of the opening of some large building, 
complimented the architect on “‘ the zeal and acidity he had shown 
during the progress of the work.” The Reporters present, however, 


rously translated it into “‘ assiduity,” which probably was what | 


e Deputy meant. We shall keep our eye on Deputy Moppie- 
WICK, 





[Left embracing. 
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AN AFFECTING MEETING. 
Tur Suan. “WHAT! MISTER TURTLE!—MY DEAR OLD FRIEND OF SIXTEEN YEARS AGO! CHARMED 
TO RENEW THE ACQUAINTANCE!!” 
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SCENE—ROTTEN ROW. 


Mle 2 





TIME-—3 P.M. 


ForEIGNER OF DisTINCTION, ON HORSEBACK, COME TO VIEW OUR BEAUTY AND FasuHion. 











AT THE ALBERT HALL. 


‘A means of putting the stall-holders and their 
associates and assistants en évidence, and gratifying 
the fashionable passion for notoriety.”— The World. 


** HERE we are all keeping shop ; 
Come and spend the nimble shilling. 
You can lounge, and flirt, and stop, 
For, like Barkis, we are willing. 
If with by ape you see 
Ladies in this strange position ; 
Like the goods we ’re caine. we 
Are of course on exhibition. 


** We stand here the livelong day, 
’ARRY comes with queer grimaces, 
And, in his familiar way, 
iticises limbs and faces. 


, too, 
All the Retails of our : 
Whether frocks were long or short, 
And the colour of our tresses. 


“* Standing here like dolls on view, 
We of course do hear the oddest 
gs, and, to be strictly true, 
Much that’s neither nice nor modest. 
But, what matter? Let the prude 
upon our capers ; 
Though the pushing erowd be rude, 
We’ve our names in all the papers.” 


Io! the cads may gape and stare, 
Leering at you o’er the shoulder, 
Maids and Matrons, we declare 
That it sickens each beholder. 
Never, in the far-off days, 

id we see this shameful minute ; 
Notori 





’s your craze 
And these wanton antics win it. 





AN EGYPTIAN FIND. 


Dear Mr. Ponca, 

I rear this is rather an ambiguous 
title, and might cast unjust reflections on the 

ians, ‘‘ Find” means a discovery—not 
that a son of Knem has been amerced by the 
Magistrate. However, this is what I have 
discovered in a copper cylinder in a hidden 
chamber in a forgotten pyramid in a sanded- 
up desert. It is a fragment of a dialogue, 
and runs as follows :— 

‘* Isis, Sir?” 

** Yes; and Osiris, if you have any.” 

** Very sorry, Sir; Osiris is off.” 

** Waiter, a papyrus roll.” 

** Yes, Sir.” 

And butter.” 

** D’rec’ly, Sir.” 

** And a Lybian dessert to follow.” 

Here, unfortunately, the fragment ends, 
though I can just decipher something which 
looks like Ci . The fragment is 
oes oe a familiar work, either of 

e great Mur-RA, or of the Ta-~Bet Dorar- 
pus, of the so-called et Say Nir x 
Dynasty. I found it myself in the Kaf-fe 
Restaur-On Chamber of the Pyramid of 
Chops, near Cowey Steaks, on the Pelasgic 
branch of the Nile. It has given me six 
months’ work, and the translation of it has 
nearly killed me; but it will, like Mr. 
River Hacearn’s Cleopatra MS., drive every 
Egyptologist in Europe mad with envy. 

‘ours, severely, 
The Ven. Tuomas, Q.T., [.0.U., &e. 
Knippin Court, St, Neots. 








Miss-curpep Forks 1 Paris.—Evidently 
those who are personally conducted by ‘‘ Lady 


Guides,” 


TO A RISING STAR. 


As yen twinkle, Suaninsnan ! 
And the mob asks who you are, 
Won’t some keen folks wonder why 
We thus set you up on high, 
Bring you up the river way, 
Make o pageant of your stay ? 
Won't they ask, when you appear, 
Why the crowd begins to cheer 
Why the troops have lined the street ? 
Why the guns your yoomnee greet ? 
Why the Prince sits by your side ? 
Wee zou Sows to Wis sor ride ? 
Why people round you press 
** By request ” in Courtier’s dress ? 
Why great nobles of the land 
Welcome you with outstretched hand ? 
Why all this? What have you done? 
Is it, with a sense of fun, 
That e’en yet the story lingers 
Of your eating with your fingers ? 

ing bones beneath the table ? 
Making of your room a stable / 
Stopping your im train ? 
By your coming, do we gain ? 
Can you give a quid pro ? 
Reason glibly answers ‘‘ No.”’ 
Then w! y this flood of féte 


P 
Is it, that we think O Suan! 
You’ll to Russia prove a bar, 
And that your barbaric nous, 
i rape may serve the Beitish House ? 
Well! we only know you’re here! 
But what makes us shout and cheer— 
That’s a thing, without a doubt, 
That no fellow can make out ! 








La Tour Errret (1st Landing) —‘* Encore 
un Bock,” Scotch translation, ‘* Bock agen!” 
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A FALSE NOTE FROM HENLEY. 
Rate Few. 1889.—It is satisfactory to be able to 


ts of the Thames Conservane 
is year are admi ; but it must be well und 


| those old owners 


| infinity of trouble to 

| the river’s bank. eae a 

| exchange, hire for ire! However, tors at 
the moment to the old custom of first come 


| first served. And is everybody satisfied? Well, I will 
| not go as far as that; but I can, at any rate, say that 


| Tam! 
| For Henley is delightful. No trouble about 
| the steam-la ak rey, f course, are not allowed to 


| come so near ae, “river residences” that illumination is 
an impossibility—oh, no, nothing of that sort allowed this 
year, And I mak ake the satisfactory announcement on my 
| own personal authority ! 
Pp And are the people on the banks satisfied ? Wel, I 
ra deokte yp ible 
| oD. as many ts as possi 
in front of their grounds. revel in the view of awn- 
“ings and kitchen funnels saysso? Why, J do. 
coe ane ask me for my signature. ou may 
| wish to 0 is so satisfied with Henley and its sur- 
roundings. You may like to find out the name of the 
enthusiast who considers the Thames Conservators the 
best possible ay ete | ‘... owners of the Thames 


house-boats the best persons, the ri 
holders the most eh, of proprietors ? i 


is easily satisfied 


So I append my 


land- 
a 


cflanen, Chong maya wi with great confidence, 
% 


signature. 

arantee of m “satisfaction, conten and deligh 1 
| fe Who then is sti with this ny 
| arrangements at Henley ? Nosopr! 
The Sells, Long-bow MBean er Henley. 





Hentey Recatra.—Here -men have a row- 
locking time of it. And we hope a the weather will be 
what the French call ‘* Boat temps.” 








“COUNSEL’S OPINION.” 


Judge (testily, to persistent Junior). ‘Sin, 1 YoU DON’T KNOW HOW TO BERAVE 


AS A GENTLEMAN IN Court, I can’t Teac you!” 
Junior (pointedly). ‘‘ Quits so, My Lup, quiTE so!” 


[ Proceeds, 











ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
House of Commons, Jlondey, June 24.—Business still 


ture Bill on aorping Fhe fs 
Order for to-day. Paper bristling with Amendments. | sheer urbanity, combined with h perfect knowl: 

to do away with | Ory Moratiry gets 
| would, in other hands, have occupied 


along by leaps and bounds. 

mittee as first 

pa nnn drawn 1 bene chiefly 
We = he he wail “from time to. time, a 


Board of A; 


out.” 
Monratitry, who has personal charge of Bi 

rried everything before him with usual irresistib 
Explained to Hewneace that whilst be 


with any reality, Teel it 

aha a ill as it stands, What 
t Hon. friend is, that, 

having been * thet trouble a drafts these numerous, 

important, and singularly in ts, 

he should i oy my oy has 

ws by lng De} have edly " in the = 

a we t 
ever one will be ill Pated i wuiuie li bane 


to my Right Hon. 
HENEAGE jumped at idea; imagined his Amend- 


friend.” 


* fildren” Let 
principle in connection with pauper c 
a ~~ ok this Board 

came to front; 


| ments were accepted and incorporated in the Bill — ts it passed 
| throu. h Committee. All over in less than half an 


| ing 


about | | sitting.” 


or 





Pleasant Puleston. 





t’s what I 


about your PALMERSTONS, pues ~~ y. 
sie of Commons ; 


through a critical 


Let us| ma thus peorvelondy cleared, Batrour got on early wie pane 
Bills. Position of Irish Members embarrassing. 

to endow Ireland with large 4 
skill and force. money at expense of British pA The money desirable ; 


absolutely 
= ve, BaLrour. 


Prisk Members 


and 


O’ Hawtay, 


Bench, much 
take all the mone 
take it under 
Business 
through Committee. 


grateful and comf 
rong LN as he 
a 


Darling he had in 


call genius,” said Puteston, ph» A 


Amendment. Gocnas eonens wih 
Gris stipulated that he 


nail, 
‘*T’m only a little one,” he pleaded, 
harm will iS don ” As for the general view of 
Irish Members, it was eloquently expressed by The 


your GLapstowss lead- 
done like this? By 
of human nature, 
stage of a Bill which certainly 
e House through a long 


ond 


to oppose any measure brou ht 

st bo careful it ot lost. ile “ngosine 
was 1 ing’ 

i. refrained from hostile 


moving 
one, and Yo 


should fight Bill 
“and no 


ie... ~~ ae he, scowling | a brows 
ALFOUR, W languorous 
cajopiae comical situation, ‘‘ wi 


ze, offer us; but, Sir,’ we vil 
a sa of Agriculture Bill 


Tuesday.—‘‘I don’t know which is the more 
orting,” said Orp Moxauiry, 


listened to Debate on Swis 


bour Conference. Guam the p about Bre- 
maww and Dartine + Guana 


mind, not More > ie 
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| MOUTH, of ’ Réinburgh and St. Andrew’s University). These two | put hors de combat, Srvuart wants to know, how’s this? Cunmne- 


i 


| 





eminent young men, whilst not moulting a fea of 
friendship, had differed in opinion as to conduct of Marxiss. 
Maxrxiss, replying to invitation to send Delegate to Berne 
Conference, had made certain sti tions limiting of 
discussion. Bacmanw disappro this course ; ee | it 
with grave displeasure ; even seconded hostile 9a 
which Cunrwename-GaranamM moved. Dante (C. J., not yet 
L. C. J.), on contrary, was able to regard policy of | RKISS 
with almost unqualified approval. Not absolutely unqualified ; 
that too much to expect; but enough to sustain ARKISS, and 
prevent complications certain to arise from resignation at 
present crisis. 

ssumMANW declared for largest, ee, 
fullest, illimitable range of dis- > ¢ RUELT u: . 
cussion, “ If,” he said, fixing 
significant glance on CoURTNEY, x: CH) .O* 
‘* there are any reasonable number — 
of le in this country who Fe z+ 
doubt { e rotundity of the earth, ma >"> C 
I will discuss the matter with b NA) RFE) 
them.” Nothing could be hand- |, d AD a 
somer. House felt this; uncom- WSs 


promising ee oe of the Go- 





vernment, though outraged at 
this revolt in Peckham, murmured 
applause. 


JARLING, on contrary, insisted 
that the worst the Marxiss had 
done, was to exclude from 
consideration two matters not 
mentioned in the programme. 
Perhaps if the Marxiss had con- 
sulted some of his supporters, the 

hrasing of his objection might 
com been happier. But that was 
nothing. Dariive (C. J.) stood 


HAME-GrauAm adds indignant inquiry ; Hows and RowLanps, 
jealous for their own preserves, drop in a few words. Then 
Martruews rises to explain ; ven- 
* tures to hint that trand not 
made exclusively for ‘‘ Salvation 
y;” that re are a few 
million people in London who 
_, have right to one that public 
{( thoroughfares be kept open for 
{ /? them to go about their business. 
¢ Added that rey courtesy was 
A” : shown to the directors of the 
fav Ae, troupe, and it was only when the 
J” g . insisted upon storming the Stran 
‘ that the police closed up their 
ranks. Home Secretary defend- 
Sn ing police on charge of inter- 
‘ue ference with liberty of subject 
<P.3“5“\ hailed with unwonted cheering 
from both sides. 
Na Business done.—Scotch Univer- 
/ 5 sity Bill in Committee. 
ip ff Friday.—Armenia in Lords; 
])) i) << Seotch University in Commons ; 
fj » MN . dulness everywhere. Met in 
\\ corridor Pemproxe, that Eiffel 


; \ \\\ Zeer of House of f Lords. ‘‘ Seen 
IP, ue about whe’ 8 
| \ | hb = ot aa 
, (i % abieal s Mr. W. ‘the Onlie 
19 vite 


Begetter of these » Si. Son- 
nets’? Some people thought it 
was settled long ago; fixed on 
my forebear WILLIAM HERBERT, 
first Earl of Pembroke. Now 
Oscan WItpE says it’s Mr. 














i 


by Her Majesty’s Government, 2 ‘ae a a Wittu™ Hews. All nonsense 
and Op MoraLiTy heaved sig No Fairies forme! I'll have none of "em! Tosy. You and I know better 
of relief. ‘‘ Wonderful young men!” hesaid. ‘' Happy theGovern-| than that. SHaKsPx£aRz a man not for an age but for all time ; saw 


ment that numbers in its ranks tw two such brilliant coruscations—if 
I may say so—of humanity.” 
Business done.—Government saved from Vote of Censure. 


Wednesday.—In Committee on Prevention of Cruelty to Children 
Bill. Tough fight over ArrorneY-GEWERAL’s A t to omit 
from Bill words prohibiting dst apd of Children under ten in 
theatres. MuwnpeE.ta, in cha ts Amendment. Dick 
Tempce, Sam Smrru, and ot superlativ y good people, object. 
Amendment defeated ‘by 120 votes to 80. 

** No Fairies for me,” said Tempte—*‘ I’1] have none of ’em.”’ 


Thursday.—Home Secretary sits on Treasury Bench pleased, 
watchful and alert. Ministerial life for him has been almost un- 
_— series of reproaches. 

anything gone 
wrong in London, the has 
always gone up, “* Ci es te 4 
Home Secretary!” When 


, note of in most disturbing 
*~ a Now em with ill- 
enthusiasm, gives 
_ unity to appear in 
the right at least for once. 
Seems that yesterday s. - 
curred to directors of ‘ 
tion Army” that it b. - be 
excellent advertisement to 


litely suggested that ‘‘ Army” 
sh 5 proceed along IT 





The Secretary, for Once at Home. wich-board men i 
Rebenheneat, Strand, Regent Street, and, above all, Street, 

asin pentionianty i inconvenient, owing to narrowness of thorough- 
feens eir happy hunting- So “Salvation Army” 
attempted to stream along d. Police resisted ; e; 


flags torn ; drums staved in; several “ Captains” and “ Colonels” 








everything and everybody centuries ah “Who’s Mr. W. H. ?’ 
Why it’s Swrra!” “And Pewnroxe lifted his tall head and laughed. 
Business done.—Very little. 








PLAY-TIME. 


At the Opéra Comique.—** Place aux Dames !”” Two new pieces 

by Lady-Dramatists. Better to be a Lady-Authoress than an Alder- 
woman or Countess-Councilloress. Tothe Rescue, by Mrs. GREET, was, 
as our friend WacsTarr observed, ‘‘ warmly -’ Our Fiat, b 
Mrs. MuseRave is a capital farcical comedy, excellently well played. 
There is not a 
weak point in the 
entire bill. Miss 
Fanyy Brover 
as a young lady 

whomeets poverty 
with a bold front, 
and turns domes- 
tic distress into 
—_ for laughter, 

d have been 
the life and soul / 
of the piece, were 
it not that her 


Annie Gowakp, 
Lavra SEpGr- 
wick, and Enip 
Lesire, are lives 
and souls also. 


Sharp Practice in Our Flat. A fall in stage props. 


Mr. Witur Epoviy Lewtow 9 tears of laughter at every turn. And 
as Miss Broven is magne by the ladies, so is Mr. Evourw by the 


a pm for one an give completeness to the tout ensemble, 

Narvey is good, Mr. Cuas, 8S. Fawcerr is better, and Mr. 
| Riewowp is best. The scene in which admirable substitutes 
for drawing-room furniture are found in tubs, ls, and egg- 


+ | boxes, covered a shawls, fairly brought down - house. Brayo, 


Mr. Epovry! You’re sharp to produce Our Fiat. 








MvcH To BE pre a IN THIs WeatHer.— The Standing Com- 
mittees.” Won't anybod ey them with seats? The name of 
Chairman is a misnomer i has also to stand. If he is seated, he 
had better stand them chairs ‘all round,—and cool drinks as well. 

















XP NOTICE.— Rejected Gummantentions or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Seavings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
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will be 9 éxceptica. 
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ANEW INVENTION. CHANCES COLOUR -AND DEVELOPS OZONE IN WATER. 


PATENT RIG 


SAL 


SUPPLIES A REFRESHING, 


SALT REGAL is a high-class Antiseptic Salt, possessing 
Hygienic properties hitherto unknown to science. A 
grateful, cooling cup, developing Ozone (the principle 
of life). Will cleanse the mouth, clear the throat, 
sweeten the breath, and maintain a natural condition 
of the system. Corrects all the impurities arising from 
errors of diet—eating or drinking. Salt Regal has the 
Special property of purifying the water in which it 
is mixed, 


All who value their Health and 
Comfort, will do well to give this 
New Discovery a trial, 


“A CLEAR HEAD.” 


Testimonial from Dr. Pavt, Fellow of the Institute of Chemist, 4, ond of the Chemical Society, 
that it is, in every respect, a well-made 
ant and mild laxative properties appertaining to the alkaline salts of vegetab'e aci ds, 

features of this preparation, which give an agreeable freshness and a! tts a 


“ As the result of careful analysis of ‘Salt Regal,’ I certi 
useful 3 
sdmirably wh chanted for Aoneeis are novel 


domestic use, and especially so in tropical climates. 


8 PROTECTED THROUGHOUT THE 


REGAL 


APPETISING EFFERVESCENT DRINK. 


a 


Extuact rrom Prov. A. Noamaw 
atr’s Rerort. 
* Inatitute of Chemical Techno- 
logy, Liverpool. 

“There is an element in this 
compound not found in other 
compounded effervescent Salines 
that I have examined, and this 
ia not only a novelty, but will, 
I have no doubt, add much to the 
efficiency of ‘falt Regal.’ The 
ingredients used are free from 
impurities and injurious sub- 
stances, and the result of their 
admixture is a very satisfactory 
pe ration.—A. N,Tatz,F.1.C., 

-f., Analyst,” 


og 


“ 20, Victoria Btreet, London, 8.W. 
It forms a p asa ntly palat ble effervescent drink, possessing 
omc cheracter of ti.) salt, and the develo pment of a delicate 
ve appearance. The peneval character of ‘ Balt Regal’ renders 

B Pavt, F.1.C., ¥.0.8., Analyst.” 


Od. It cannot be imitated, and stands alone. Be careful to b Be Balt Regal is ad white 


} pny Bottles (hermetically s<°!>4) price 2s. 
. cave tarne the pretee to Potent Mekicine. Roe Pir snless it does this it is not genuine, and its sale should be at once reported to the Secretary of the Balt 
eal Royal Petent li.gats Protected in every civilised Country. All London and Provincial Wholesale Houses regularly stock 


REGAL WORKS, LONDON*AND LIVERPOOL, 


the nearest Chemist, a Postal Order for 2s, 9d., addressed to the Munager, Salt Reyal Works, Liverpool, will bring a bottle by return of Post, 


G2” If Galt Regal is not ‘SALT 


gal Co. 
i” 
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SAMUEL 


SUMMER and SEASIDE OUTFITS.—Mersrs. Saucer 
Baorn exs have introduce some very effective styles of Dress, suitable 
for SUMMER and SEASIDE wear. The Marine Costumes are made 
in « great variety of materials, and very pleasing combinations can 
’ “Gaelic Tar,” “Jack Tar,” “ Fishwife,” 
c., by making the Sailor Shirt, Blouse, or Bodice 
it, or Trousers of another. The materials 

, are Blue and Black Serges; Flannels 
end Serges in plain white, cream, or coloured stripes ; W hite “ Navy” 
‘striped Drills; Brown Holland, &., 


be effected in the “Girl's Tar,” 
* Girl's Norfolk,” & 
of one material, with Skirt, Ki 

most used, and in great favour 


Duck and Drila; “ Galates 


COMPLETE OUTFITTING CATALOGUE 4 PATTERNS FREER. 


SCHOOL OUTFITS.—Mesers. Sauvet Brornens respectfully 
Show-Rooms by Parents and Guardians 
of Outfitting théir Juvenile charges for any of the 
The requirements 
many years received the closest attention of 
Mesers, Sauce. Brorngss, with the result that this important depart- 
ment of their business has attained very large dimensions, so that 
every want in Suits, Overcoats, Hosiery, Boots, &c., is fully met, and 


invite an inspection of their 

who are desirous 

Public or Private Colleges, Schools, &c. 
and Boys have for very 


Gurab le qualities er sured 


65 & 67, LUDGATE HILL, 


‘Tax HEALTHIEST CLOTHING | ag anys 
oa, WOMEN, & CHILDREN 





Veienic, Besnouical, & Comfortable. 


A fall «rlection of all Cellular Garments on view 
Ww 


erie, 


who will end « sample Garment post free on 
receipt of remittance. The article will be 
exchanged. of money returned, if not 
approved of. Wholesale only: Tas Cettvtas 
C.etmme Co. Lo.. 1, Aldermanbury, E.C, 


JOHN B BRINSMEAD & SONS' 
PIANOPORTES. 


Prices from ications upwards 
& Sone, Pianoforte Mekers by Special A 
to oe Royal Highness the Princess of 


‘OLDEN HAIR 


rate AUREOLINE. 


ee HARMLESS. 





Joms Bainsmean 








MERCHANT TAILORS AND JUVENILE OUTFITTERS, 


SHEFFIEL 
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of Youths 


LONDON, E.C. 





* Bros.” 


BROTHERS. 


“Jacn Tan.” “Gaztuc Tan.” 



















 \\ 
hy i 


















w Gat ates Jack Tan.” “Nonrora ” Cosremt. 








MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


HOLLOW 
GROUND 





Post Free frum 
158, Oxford Street, W., 
and 18, Poultry, BC., 
London, ar from the = ny pe — 


a Case estan 

Biack Handle ........ 

| Handle ........ 
Yar ~~ to all ‘il Foreign 


# RAZORS. 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 
a Dats zat th f 
TIDMAN'S Sac 
It not only vente SEA —9 


cold, but pu s one. 

sin 9 ~ .- "nerve, 

— A, ves  Ceopansy to T 
the ‘ee system. SAL . 

Sold Everywhere. Beware of Imitations. 


Ur NSOLICITED tne IMONIAL 


ye yy 4 








wn 
elit only about as many times.—A. B., 
Semple Packets 1: --~ amg post free, 
Washford Mills, Reddit 





7 ra on 
Vietoria Btreet (formerly ’s Churen- 
yard). Sold by most Chemists,’ Frice 4s.per bottle, 





JEWSBURY & BROWN'S 


Oriental = 
Tooth 
J ewan RY = Eas te. 


Brown. 


INVICORAT! NG 


ei |AVENDER 
my SALTS 











THE BURGLARY SZASON. 


CHUBB’S 
SAFES 


WILL PREVENT 


JEWEL ROBBERIES 


Paice Liers sent rare. 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, E.C,; 
@, ST. JAMES’S STREET, Pall Mail, London, 


WILLS ** HOLD THE FIELD 53 
WARD 
EWAMELS | ern wis sc 


GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR— 


The lovely nuance “ ¢ eae Foncte” num LM 





HARDN Fess, 
BRILLIANCY, AND 
PURITY OF COLOUR. 





NO BRUSH MARKS. 
NON-INJURIOUS. 


SAMUEL WILLS & C0., 








ine to Hair of any colour using 

Sold oaly by W. WIN TER. 472, On! rd st, ain 
Price 5+, 64., 10s. 64., 21s. For tinting grey or faded 
Hair ARINE is invaluable 


BRILL'S 
SEA SALT. 


14d. per Bath. 


BRACING AND REFRESHING, 
OF ALL CHEMISTS, &c. 


EDWARD PARRISH by contract transferred the 
manufacture of his Syrup to Saurus & Bons, The 
Public are cautioned that a number of inferior 
imitations (differing in composition) are sold as 
Parrish’s. To obtain the preparation 
FA for Se —_ = E -— by Seorms Sons, 


SQUIRE'S 
HEMICAL 
==. FOOD 








2/-, 3/6, and 6/-. 
FOR DELICATE CHILDREN. 


Ov Acuwrs, on sy Pancet Poser Fass 
pinecT Fraou 


SQ Ui IRE & SONS, 
Her Majesty's Chemists, 
413, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 








COLD nee, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, 


KINAHAN’S «rex cxnsx 
PURE, MILD. AND OLD IRISH, | 
DE Lic 1008 AND LL yee: 
WHOLESOME. WHISKY. 
THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 
20,GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


FOR LUNCHEON AND DINNER. 


BALFONTAIN 


A REMARKABLE RED WINE 
BOS. Of Exquisite Bouquet and 


Per Dos. Delicious Flavour. 


Absolutely PURE (guaranteed) and 
possessing the body and quality of Port. 
Though free from added Spirit, it will keep 
good for weeks in the decanter. 
BALFONTAIN is especially suitable 
for Invalids, by reason of its daintiness and 
asy digestibility. Being Sole Consignees, 
under =r favourable circumstances, this 
Wine is offered at the exceptional price of 
30s, per Dozen. Connoisseurs will find it 
compare favourably with Burgundies and 
Clarets at, in some cases, more than twice 
the price. 

The Bole oes, MN. P. 
King &t.. aemcnteses will 
Carriage Paid 
ship, on jor 
Cases and | Contract Discounts for 

12, 24, and 45 Dozens, or in Wood. 


Balfontain. 


Mr. Cuas. Eercovar, F.1.C., F.C.% -- ey Analyst, 
» it to be =, N tural Wine f nth 
show a Na ne © S Sieeteers quality, 


pepe with song » = not 
VINTAGE 1884. 


















FRERES 


FIRST QUALITY 


J. EXSHAW & 60.5 


vee... 
Tv. W. re Bert ee 


PET R PAE! RING’ 
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Goud rT: ‘DAL 
RRA 
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Pameet ty Willem OOS is Prnclact of WhAodinen. ts to Uit> of Lenton, and Pettioned by Biss st NeW, Piost See, 


Sar thei ee 















PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 
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MIR. PUNCH IN PARIS .—4x extended edition on 


superior and larger paper may be had this day at the Bookstalls, all Booksellers’ 
and the Newsagents. 24 Pages in Wrapper, Price Sixpence. Brapsuay, AcuEW. & Co, 
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WHEW BOOK by H. RIDER HAGGARD. 





@n Monday went, in | Vol, crown Oro, price & 


CLEOPATRA: 


Being su Account of the Fall and Voeageaces 
of Barmachis, the Royal u 
oot forth by his ows 


sr 
H. RIDER HAGGARD, 
Author of ‘Ess § chomon's Mines” “ She,” 
Allan Quatermai ac. 
weer a pea lee tratione by M Gretfennagen 
acon Woodville and numerous 
Imitteal Letters. 





LONDON: LONGOMANS, GREEN, & ©O 





Just published, Voi. 6, cloth, ite. 64. 


THE HENRY IRVING 


SHAKESPEARE Faited by Mewar lave 
ond Pears A. Manemctt, end Mustrated by Goa- 
pow Bacwrs and other Artiste 
To be completed in Fight Volumes. 

Content: of Vol. Vi — Othelle,” * Antony and 
Meopatra Coriclanus,”’ end “ King Lear” 

“ The tion bide fair to be, as « whole, one of 
the mo«t Mluabie and attractive ever published.” 


BLACKIF & 808, @ and ©, O14 Ratiey. 





THE MATRIMONIAL HERALD AND 
ving BEMIOUABLE MARRIAGE GAZETTE i ine 


envelope, 444 — —ar ress Kditoer, @, lam 
Street, London, 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, ‘7 Millions Sig, 





FOR PROTECTION 
LINIWLSIANI P 








EDINBURGH, 3 George 8t (Head Office) | = 


LONDOB, 68 King William Street, B.C. 

o 8 Pall Mall East, 6.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in [India & the Colonies 





First produced and Gesignated CORN FLOUR by BEOWN & POLSON 
ie 1984 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


Was in the field sometime before any other was anywhere heard of, 
and no other has now an equal claim to the public confidence. 








VAN 





HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE C O GC O A 


BEST & GOES 
“It is admirable.’—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL, 


FARTHEST. 

















JOHN B BRINSMEAD AD & | SONS’ 


Prices from 40 oonun ens a Jomn ee 
& Sons, Pianoforte Makers by Special A ntment 
to — pore Highness the neess of ies, 

20, and 72, Wigmore St., W. Lists 
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reventing 


a ’ A. | 


% 


bane Mae, ‘ial =a We | 


BY THE USE OF THE 


CHAMPION 
ICE MACHINE. 


Mo. 1 size, as shown above . £880 
No. 2 - « « £1300 


. » » 
Can be obtained from Ironmongers, &c., or from 
ensees 


PULSOMETER ENG. CO., 
6! & 63, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, Ec. 


Aex ron Lor, Newaen F7 
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“Have I seen THE SHAH? Yes, I Have. Don’t! Loox Like iT!” 


[He had been in the ugly rush just before the Shah's landing at West- 











COUNTY-COUNCILDOM. 
(From the Note-Book of Mr. Punch’s Young Man.) 


July 2, 1889.—Once more in the Guildhall ante-room, where our 
attention is distracted by the preparations for the r 
Suan that are going on 
reminded by the hammeri 
Majesty” (save the mark!) is a nuisance. 
Says ‘‘ Mister” Rosepery says he, “ 
country, and he was welcomed in the 
which was naturally the best for him to traverse, but the 
of the route were not merely not consulted as to whether the route 
was convenient for them, but they had not a man, except the door- 
keepers in their office, whom they could appoint to protect their 





that “‘ His Imperial 
t he puts it nicely. 
t potentate came to this 

A route was selected 


pro 3 
It is fortunate that the attention of Aig 4 rather venerable officials 


an eye upon the hats, coats, and 
OSEBERY says this. 
called upon to keep the ground for the Duan, 
u und for the SHan, 
be the an of the da “’ 
ight of the Italian 


right to look after the trees and the 
, of the Queen’s W: 
; on an occasion such as this, what possible good can it be 
to him to be the author of so erudite a volume as Elementary Mihtary 
the way I have not read the deeply interesting 
3 A from what I know of the writer am convinced tha 
title he has given his book must be fully justified by the contents. 
No doubt the Knight of the Crown of Italy’s military geography is 


i to the real work of the meeting. Sir 
the report of the Standing Committee, 
Epix, Q.C., (who, during the Jubilee 
e Prince of Wares, 


them, and keepin 


t resignation woul 
the way that bright and intelligent 
Howakrp VINCENT, is strangely si 
i i e he might have 


estminster Volunteers. If he is not 


recommending that 
Year, was Deputy and Treasurer to H.R.H. 











and in that capacity once returned thanks for his Illustrious Chief 
and the Rest of the Royal Family), shall only have £1500 for the 
present. Mr. Davies promptly, as an ‘‘ amendment,” moves that 
£1500 a rom is ample, * Mister” RosEBERY om that ‘* the 
Pride of Mill Hill and Rickmansworth” (as I think we may fairly 
call Mr. Davies, as he was educated in those sparkling localities) has 
not moved an cmeednen, bus only used an adjective. Then Mr. 
Horster, to set things right as a civil, a very civil, engineer, pro- 

that the salary of the ci-devant representative of the Prince of 

ALES and the Rest of the Royal Family shall have £2000 a-year. 

ot this we have a real treat. The Patriot Bunws—whose sweet, 
gentle voice, and nice ear for the use of the aspirate isa joy for ever 
in in his customary winning manner, It is pleasant to see 
him as he stands addressing the Mister, with his bright aristocratic 
face, his commanding stature, his well-fitting clothes, and his spot- 
less linen. Of course, he objects to Sir Perer receiving more than 
£1500 a-year, for the Patriot is an economist, and in his opinion, the 
learned gentleman indicated is already receiving a salary out of 
proportion with the services rendered. Moreover, the kindly Bunns 
mildly intimates that he considers that some of the sentences lately 
passed by Sir Perezr are “simply disreputable.” Called upon to 
withdraw the expression as inappropriate, the Patriot, with the fine 
ag which he is uatly celebrated, substitutes “‘ dis ful” 
for ‘‘ disreputable.” en the storm continues, until ‘‘ Mister” 
Rosesery feels it incumbent to inform “the Pride of Mill Hill and 
Rickmansworth ” that something or other he has said is immaterial, 
and to tell Mr. Davres that he cannot withdraw his Amendment 
without the consent of the Council. Then we have the Closure, and 
a Division of 73 votes to 7. 

But our troubles are not yet finished. We are treated to a long 
wrangle over a report of the Corporate Property Committee, which 
keeps the Council hard at work until eight o'clock. When the 
Chairman at length vacates his seat, I cannot help thinking that he 
must regret his acceptance of office. For when all is said and done, 
the Earl of Rosenery is a gentleman and a scholar, and holds 
Cabinet rank as a Statesman. Surely someone else of less distinc- 
tion would do equally well to preside over such worthies as the 
Patriot Burws, *‘ the Pride of Mill Hill,” and the rest of them ! 








BEDDED OUT. 
(A future Possibility—we hope.) 


Drp you say that it was the County Council that has established 
all these delicious little ferny grottoes and pretty cafés the whole 
length of the Embankment ? 

me! The Seven Dials seems to have disappeared, and in its 
place here is a public garden with a statue of Lord Rosepery, and a 
refreshing fountain in it ! 

Why, 5t. Martin’s Lane is no longer a narrow and grimly depress - 
ing thoroughfare, now that the houses have been set back and trees 
planted at intervals down the street. 

As for Trafalgar Square, the Democrat who would try to hold a 
public meeting there now, ey A il the lovely turf and 
exquisite beds of flowers, would indeed be a hopeless Vandal. — 

ince prizes were given to any ratepayer who distinguished himsel{ 
by the floral decoration of his windows and balconies, London has 
become a sort of Florist’s Paradise and Horticultural Eden. 

Now that flowers and trees are gantes in every available corner 
and street and —_s the Metropolis, and the smoke demon has been 
finally put down, ailing country children are habitually sent up to Town 
to recover their health in its pure and invigorating atmosphere. 








HOPELESS. 
Heart-sick at the shindy, absurd and horrific, 
That’s raised by our partisan gabies and babies, 
Punch longs for a Pasteur who'd find a specific 
To stamp out political rabies! 
But in politics more than in science, ’tis sure, 
You would ne’er make the duffers believe in the cure. 





PLAY-TIME, 


THERE are exceptions to every rule, and the Matinée on July 3, at 
the Strand Theatre, was one of these exceptions. Morning per- 
formances are usually the dullest of functions, but the occasion 
referred to was absolutely pleasing. There were two new pieces, 
t| Christopher’s Honeymoon and Bravado, both fairly amusing. In 
the first Mrs. T. E. Saxe (who, by the way, adapted the second very 
cleverly from the French) distinguished herself as a sprightly repre- 
sentative of the genus Laundress. Considering the lange share this 
talented lady took both as authoress and actress in the afternoon 
programme, and the satisfactory time at which the performances 
were brought to a close, the Matinée might have been aptly described 
as ‘ Smare and Early.’ 
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| NOT IN THE NEWSPAPERS; 
Or, What our Illustrious Guest saw in Bacterial Billingsgat % 


Ir was early—very early—on a fine July morning, 
when two striking, though evidently y disguised 
Personages might have been observed worming their wet 
and winding “7 with much difficulty amidst the chaos 
of vehicles of all sorts, from a railway van to a coster’s 
barrow, which cumbered all the 1? to what Mr. 
J. Lavgence Hamitron, M.R.C.S8., has not inappro- 
priately termed Bacterial Billingsgate. Despite their 
elaborate mufti, consisting in case of a waterproof, 
a sou’-wester, and wooden-soled shoes, the discriminating 
eye might have detected the Sage of Fleet Street and 

e Star of Ispahan. 

The latter slipped up over a slimy and malodorous pool 
on the much-cracked pavement of the market, the jerk 
arresting an obvious yawn which had begun to distort 

swarthy symmetry of the royal features. 

“* It is early,” he mut ically. 

“An Oriental Luminary like the sun, rise 
early,” said his companion, sententiously. 

“My rises, anyhow, and readily enough,” 
respond the Star, sniffing distastefully. 

“Ah! Civic Banquets and florally , theatres 
are all very well in their way,” remarked the Sage. 
‘Bat this scene is more y characteristic of our 
sea-washed Isle, and one of its great staples.” 

‘Is it?” snapped the Star. ‘‘ Well, it looks very 
dirty, and it smells very - Bismillah ! What is that? 

‘Only the A a -frozen cod-fish. I hope it 

eye. 

Star, ‘‘do these dirtily-draped 
hordes of burden-bearers dart about in every direction 
in this distracting way? And why do those others, at 
intervals, howl so distressingly? And why do those 
vociferous vendors cramped up in nooks and corners. 
surrounded closely by a damp crowd of customers ? And 
why are the a le ~ ly —> slabs like 
reeking gutters is so little suggestive 
of the sea and so much cnggustive of a sewer’ And 
why is it impossible to , oF move, anywhere without 


stand. 
wet-footed, and dust-besprinkled, and scale- 


cov i 
which 





, and permeated with 
pervades the whole place ?” 
and others which suggest. them- 
**can only be answered in one 
; is Billingsgate—in other words 
the om inadequate and ill arranged wy which 
ever a great—no, pardon, a big city. 
“Well, even with this waterproof on I am Re as 
damp as the fish, and as dirty as the ice in which it is 
packed, But it is wonderful these hosts of rapidly 
| moving, hard-working, but singularly hideous fish- 
porters contrive to about with their top-heavy 
urdens < bane, bags, and barrels Ls t colliding.” 
oy mad in these narrow and coowted prosinets,” said 
e . 
‘* But why narrow, and crowded?” 
oe. a : to Se Saremafort ot — 
vendors an of the com- 
modity they deal in,” was the answer. 
” a that—as your Euclid says,—is absurd ? objected 


e Star. 
_ “Quite so. Billin te is the reductio ad absurdum of 
| a Metropolitan Fish ket. It has—as Mr. LavREncE- 


HaMILton mays a Thames frontage of 160 feet instead of 


| cultous. ‘To loed, waloct’ share’ preserves tall, sod Sie 


. ? ; , sell, and dis- 
tribute the fish are all equally difficult. Its internal 
Everyihian fortuitous a cmeneve fo = 
| 1s as porous spongy, in other wo as 
dir-abvorbing “and disease-disseminating as ible. 
| 3" ; a salmon-slab to a periwinkle sack, 

1s y fitted to be the haunt of bacteria, ‘ the 
birth-place, home, and distributor of putrefactive fish- 


“Pah!” exclaimed His Majesty, with a shudder. 

ne to be or bastinadoed for this?” 

aside, your Majesty, behind this pillar. Be- 

2 shouting salesmen and precipitate porters a 

Bat now 'T to pod Li ¥ d inhalin 
ut now I am ing in a and i i 

putrefaction,” objected the Star. pool, , 














A DILEMMA. 


Nervous Gentleman (to two Sisters), ‘‘1'’ve GoT TO TAKE ONE OF YOU IN TO 
Dinner, A—A—LET ME SEE—A—WHICH 18 THE ELDER?” 

** Then,” said the Sage, ‘‘ we had better go. These are the normal conditions 
of Bacterial Billingsgate, not to be escaped even by Us.” 

** Its floor,” says the scientific critic before referred to, ‘is composed of a 
porous, soft stone, so worn and uneven, that its pavement is a network of filth- 
pools, super-saturated with germs, or bacteria or microbes, specially ripe, and 
ready to spoil any unspoilt dead fish which may be in the market.” 

_ "I know little about what you call microbes or bacteria,” rejoined his Illus- 
trious Companion ; “‘ but if they mean nastiness, it seems to me your scientic 
critic is not far out. We Persians are not su to be omen, but if 
I made a sketch of this place, and its , slime-stained, blood-splashed 
‘ porters,’ my subjects might mistake it for a shambles or a torture-room.”’ 

“* Fish-salesmen,” pursued the Sage, adroitly dodging a falling crate on one 
side, and a pad of mud-stained plaice on the other, “‘ have, | am informed, 
‘to pay from sixpence to ninepence a-week for occupying each square foot of 
space hired in Bacterial-Billingsgate,’ and I agree ‘it is uagrace that, with 
such high rents and close competition, they are not provided with properly- 
constructed stalls in a properly-constru market, with ample space and ample 
approaches by land and water.’”’ : ; 

“‘ And why,” asked the Star, preparing to ~, Lk. out of the dirty 
chaos—*‘ why did you bring me to this dismal and di ful place?” 

** Tn order,” replied the hen ‘‘ that your Majesty might be induced to descrilse 
it with pen, and perchance with pencil, and that, ‘ seeing iteelf as others see it,’ 
Bacterial Billingsgate ma ashamed of itself, and reform.” 

‘* Humph! ” said the Illustrious One, picking his way amongst the filthy pools 
with a perfumed handkerchief at his offended nose. 











Sommer Ligutryinc.—The Clergy have recently been attempting to clear the 
air with a little mild fulmination—a sort of ** fash-in-the-Pan ’’- Anglican 
meeting—about the heinous sin of Gambling. Certainly, a well-intentioned 
effort. But do these Ecclesiastics forget that they owe their present existence 
to the fact of there once having been a very big Ber on the Throne. 





Ovr old friend, Mrs. R., remembers the Suan being here sixteen years ago. 
She has a portrait of him which, she says, ‘‘ I keep as a momentum of his visit.”’ 
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“ NICHTS TWA WI’ THE SHAH.” 
By Our Own Special Plenipotentiary.) 


Stn,—How right you were to send for me on this occasion. So was 
Avovervs Davreroraxvs. No one knows better than yourself, Sir, 
and DravurioLanosOreraticus, how valuable 
my services are on such occasions. For 

ears & rs . speaking the 

guage fluently, and writing it to ec- 
tion, up in all their customs and At mage 
tru friend and adviser of Nasr-Ep-DrEn, 
—**Ep Deen” is his ecclesiastical title,— 
Manager of the Imperial Fallalah (Sun 
Music Hall) in Teheran, and Director of 
Fallalalheen (singers ,—who, I ask, could 
have been more for the task than the 
humble individual who undertakes to write 





for you the Diary of Da and become, 
without fulsome flattery, his of Praise 
On the Job. But to begin with Monday night. 
Ah, Sir, the work of a Persian ial isa hard one! All night 


was I up with Avevsrvs Drevuriotanvs teaching him how to receive 
the Suan. Most difficult. Devniotanvs is a man who 

advance with the times, and in this case he had to learn to walk 
backwards in a Court suit, and to avoid getting his sword between his 
legs while holding a couple of electric-lighted candelabra, the ba’ 
being concealed im the tail pam and connected by wires thread 
into the seams and passing down the sleeves into the ruffles. There 
were only three of us. Myself teaching as M.C., and the Privatest Sec. 
of Drvuriotanvus (famed as the Defender of the Faithless “‘’Arry 
B. Pasua’”’), who on this occasion took the of Suan, justas he had 
stood up for the aforesaid, ‘‘’Anry B.” e Persian Court reception 
step is difficult to learn all at once; it consists of three paces back to 
the right, two to the left, hop, jump, turn over i bothered 
DuvrioLancs, and he wanted to substitute Little vk, but I 
wouldn’t agree to it), and come down in the same plz.ce, or as near it 
as possible, and so on down the passage until the Imperial box is 
reached. To do this without dropping the candelabra — more 
than a couple of hours practice, as I know to my cost. ut before 
4 a.m. Drvkiotanvs had mastered it completely. 

‘* What a pity these are not the days of Perstani!”’ I exclaimed. 
‘* How appropriate it would have been!” Immediately afterwards 
1 was sorry I had spoken, as the remark seemed to cast a gloom 
over Duvatoranvs. ‘‘ The programme can’t be altered now,” he 
sighed reflectively, ‘‘ unless Seema, or Marre Rozz, would take the 
name of Pexstant for this oceasion only ! ” 

The Shah's Visit.—You 8ir, Mr. Punch, with your brilliant staff, 
and Tony with a dog-rose in his button-hole, were of course the 
first to receive and welcome the Royal and Imperial party. Darvrio- 
LaNus executed the reception step perfectly, only making one slight 
slip where some stupid idiot of a ter had omitted a nail in the 
stair-carpet. There’s a stair-rod in pickle for him. However 
it eaused only a delay of a second, as with a marvellous effort o 
agility Devntotanus caught himself tripping (for the first time 
in his life) and turned a midsummersault Ightly and y 
backwards (a development and an improvement, I am bound to 
admit, on what I had taught him) and alighted with a Persian bend, 
and the candelabra in his hands, on the first landing, which is in 
future to be called historically, ‘* The Landing of the SHan.” After 
this all was easy. 

The Sman’s little boy was there, and I presented him with a cake, 
and a box of sweetmeats, on which was inscribed an tion from 
Horace; ** Persicos amo! Eat! Puer apparatus!” which, as a neat 
bit of scholarship,—‘‘ puer apparatus” being of course, applied to 
this little chap,—takes the oe. as he did, by the bye, and ate it too. 

‘*A gorgeous spectacle, Masnar,” | observed to him. I have 
the eeivilege of addressing him familiarly as ‘‘ Maswar.”’ 

** Not so gorgeous,” he replied, sotto voce, ‘‘ As my spectacles,” 
and, to emphasise the joke, he removed his gold-rimmed specs, and 
wiped them carefully. I thought he was going to present them to 
me as a souvenir, but hedidn’t. I didn’t smile. In Persia, when a 
joke is made, you must keep your countenance, or lose your , 

Well, it was all a great success. On quitting the theatre the Suan 
summoned Try Kuay, the Treasurer, and ted tip- tip (Per- 
sian for ‘‘ gifts of money”) to the 1 ma I saw his Imperial 
Majesty home at a late hour to Buckingham Palace. He had i 
lateh-key, and it’s an awkward place to be locked out of, as there’s 
no getting within three h yards of the front-door bell on 
account of the railings and the sentinels. But my experi came 
to Masuan’s aid, and going round in the direction of stables—— 
But | must not be indisereet. I saw H.1.M. up-stairs, where, at 
the entrance of his dressing-room, he was received by Or VaTan 
Kuan and Kuorp Vatan Kuay, his berlains. ‘Kitter saying, 
cheerily, ‘‘ Bon soir, Masuan!” (he understands French), I left him 
to Luttas Br Br Boo, whose o 


* | to the Suan, the Prince 





ce it is to sing the Suan to sleep 


every night. And as I went down the stairs this refrain reached me, 
poe bm for two voices :— 
** Have you seen the Suan? If you’ ve seen 
ra la la la la! MasHAr-ED-DEEN, 
You have seen Masn-Snan.” 


The Daily Telegraph Special said that the Suan took a pencil 
from the Special Artist 
of the Illustrated Lon- 
don News, and drew 
that Artist’s likeness. 
* Aha!” quoth Dav- 
RIoLaNvs, looking at 

magnificent and 
crowded house, ‘* The 
Suan can ‘ draw.’”’ . 

Thursday Night. At '| 
the Empire.— Splendid | }\ 
entertainment given | 
by Sir ALBERT Sassoon 


Princess of WaLEs 
and such a marvellous 
assemblage of rank, 
fashion, wealth, and . ” 
beauty as has never SSN 
4 been — Lullah Bi Bi Boo. 

ether wi e ‘s ” 

walls of a theatre at ope ta See: 
the invitation of a single private person. On this night the 
Empire was indeed a Theatre of Varieties. The Diamonds were 
aoe fy the flowers a beautiful sight, Crrm Frower, M.P. 
includ I was there of course,—all there. ‘‘ How are you ?—all 
right ?” says the Suan to me. ‘ Quite, thanks,” I replied, with 
the res: ul familiarity of an old friend. ‘‘ You ’ll have a big night 
of it here, Masmar.” He chuckled, and wiped his glasses. 
upstairs he went. The Suan was enchented with those birds of the 
night, the Acro-bats, and positively smiled when Cleopatra came on in 
her ballet-galley. Poor little ‘‘ Apparatus Puer” became so very 
sleepy that Duost Manxavum and Luttan Br Bi Boo had to take him 
back to Buckingham Palace. As we were allowed to circulate all 
over the house, when the heat became oppressive and our throats dry 
I took my old friends Nusar Burr Kuan (the Persian Inspector of 
Imperial Pints), and Guzztar Att Kuan to various buffets where 
wedrank Pommery’s Sherbet trés sec ’80. This is sherbet I can 
confidently recommend to all good Mussulmen. At the generous and 
hospitable invitation of our liberal host, I was enabled to entertain 
a few foreign friends at a small table in the corner—and I did enter- 
tain them too, as we hadn’t met for sixteen years, when most of 
my best-known stories which have since become ‘‘ chesnuts”’ were 
new. But I’ve added tothe stock, and they’ve forgotten the old 
ones. Among the honoured guests at my table were His Excel- 
lency Amin aH Muxzrr (the Imperial Boot and Shoe Persia- Polish 
Inspector), Langzan Mrrza Kuan, who is always in a state of 
chronic astonishment; Nonza Nwam Kuan, still a gay dog with 
his ‘‘ glasses round” on all the pretty women; Muprtan ALI Kuan, 
Minister of Public Instruction; Auman KHAN, a very eccentric but 
privil individual ; Hezry Surry, the only at all bad-mann 
chap of the lot; and, indeed, if it hadn’t been for the presence 
Axsut Cuooxnan Owran, Chief of the Persian Police, a man of fine 

hysique, Heziy Suxitan would have had a row with Sepie-vs- 
fx RIBZ, the Court J ester, who is no respecter of Persians. 

Then there was Taran Kuan, the Imperial V rian; ADUL 
Kuay, good fellow, but never sees a joke, though he laughs occa- 
sionally ; his half-brother, Aputtan Kuan, whois still more obtuse 
and never laughs at all, except by —_ command, on such grand 
festivals as Horse-Collar days ; and Twreezan Kuay, the Chief Court 
Dentist, with his old favourite, Bax Motan AkaH Kuay, whom he 
always takes out on every possible occasion. 

A merry night! ‘‘Ta Ta, mi bul-bul,” said the Suan, as we 
parted at Buckingham Palace gates, which to-night had been left 
open. ‘'Ta Ta, Masnar,’”’ I replied, in excellent Persian (pro- 
nounced as spelt), as I drove off. And so ended the second of the 
memorable ‘* Nichts wi’ the Suan.” 











Tue (Stan) Hope or THE Famity.—One of the golden medals given 
to good artists by the Awarders in the Paris Exhibiton, fell to the 
lot of the youthful Srannore Forses, who, it is now ge y 
known is wedded to his Art, a relationship, not within the for- 
bidden degrees of consanguinity. We drink to the happy pair. 
Stan’ up Forses, and respond for ‘‘the health of the bride. 





Tovcuine Ceremony.—The Suan at Paddi Most i 
to see the Great Eastern visiting the Great Western. Even 
Rawpotrsn Cuvunrcuitt, M.P., wept. 
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“MODUS OPERANDI.” 


Covent Garden, Mi .— Roméo et Juliette. House crowded. 
Preparations commencing for Sman’s visit to-morrow. But we attend 
to Here is a tip gratis to DrvnioLanvs and the Organising 
Committee. Start earlier next year, and bring out Roméo et Juliette 
in the Oxford and Cambri t-race week. Why do Is 
this? Why? because of ’s tights. The right tight is dark 

the left light. Now isn’t Drv- 
j man to seize such a 
(tight) moment? These 





Dust—* C'est wne alouette.”’ 
Hark! Juliet, hark ! | This is indeed a lark! 


| parti-coloured tights would suit all parties. If the Opera were 
| played every night era the week, the popular Jean DE Reszxf 
| might adopt such attitudes as would give special prominence to 
| neither colour, But on the Saturday night, a e Boat-race, 
| then he would put the best leg foremosi, according to the wirning 
colour. ‘‘ It need hardly be said,” remarked Lord Cu-x1-s, “ that no 
change affecting Romeo could be made without consulting our own 
MonTacve.” How lovely is this Opera, words by Monsieur WILLIaMs 
De Vuxe, musie by M. Gounop. How uns ably but singularly 
charming is this duet :— 
Roméo. Translation. Juliette. Translation. 
Oma Jutretrz, O my Juxiet, ; Non! pas d’alouettes, No! no larks! 
C’est une alouette, This is a lark, Dit votre Jutigtre. Says your Juirer. 
O ma trés chére! O my dearest! Moi! je suis sévére! Iam strictly serious. 
| Mile. Mexea charming, Jean ve Reszkf at his best, Epovarp 
pE Reszkf, the stout friar, first-rate, but with a very bad habit. 
| Father Laurence was an exem monk, and he oust tn’t to have 
a bad habit. Colour wrong, , a8 to the cord round his waist, it is 
quite appropriate that an operatic monk should come on with a chord, 
but let it the right one, the Franciscan cord, or chord of F. 
| Avcustus Drvrrotanvs knows what the value of correct detail is in 
perfecting an ensemble. : 
| Otello, Words by Signor SHaxsrzario, music by Signor Vexp. 
On Friday night it was evident, in more senses one, that Signor 
| Tamaeno, Signor Mavret, and the big orchestra under the conductor- 
| ship of Signor Faccro, required a far bigger house than the Lyceum, 
| as Signor TamaGno’s powerful voice would have filled one twice the 
| size, and the orchestra was, in the opinion of those close to it, liter- 
ally “stunning.” Otello is the effect of VeRpr conVerdid to 
| Wagnerism. ose who ex “here a tune, and there a tune, 
| and everywhere a tune,” will be disappointed. Of masterly dramatic 


accompaniment there is enough and to spare, and M. Mavret’s 
genessily enaiient. —— too much in it of the 5 npc nn 
melodramatic style. Still, when both artists become med to 
the Lyceum stage, they will learn to economise their energies, and 
Signor Faccio wi in the exuberance of the cymbals, drum, 
and wind. ‘‘ Less wi and more air,” was the murmur of the 
| enervated, half-suffoca but, up te the last, enthusiastic audience 
that assembled at the L M. Mayenr’s introduction 
of Verpr’s Grand Otello . Both Signers MavREL 
TAMAGNO were ra y encored in the declamatery dramatic 
pieces which do duty for As to Iago’s devilish kind of Credo, 
they would have had even this three times. ice Was more 
enough for some of us natives, who could find no warrant for it in 
Suaxsreare. House-room being required, why not have taken it to 
help Her Majesty’s Opposition, now shut up, which, even with the 
Grand Otello, would have all its work to do to get abreast of the Covent 
Garden Party, whose leader Drvniotanvs, is able to do what I 
believe no Impresario has ever yet done, and that is, contend with 
General Mrrcne.t, of Bond so, that the latter _ “- 
appealed to i r to assist 
ing stalls pd, ad DRvRIOLaNvs 
e in order to insist on his ancient privileges being 





heretofore, bei 
| Selene a Tele 


Waléry- 
than ie, Panmues 





conceded to him. ‘‘‘ Remember Mitchell’s-tone’ in former days,” | 
says DRURIOLANUS; bah fo the interests of all parties, the public 
included, the matter will be amicably settled. 





WHAT IT HAS NEARLY COME TO! 


Interrogator. I shall be obliged for the amounts of your butcher's, 
baker’s, grocer’s, and other tradesmen’s books, during the past year. 
a ayer. In compliance with the Circular alread 
produce . 


Z. } Gaak yon. Now, kindly tell me, can you afford a trip to the | 
seaside | 
R. Yes, a fortnight at Herne Bay in furnished apartments in a | 
back street. ‘ 
T. Be good enough to hand over the school-bills of your children. | 
FR. Again, in compliance with your Circular uce them. 
I, I am obliged to you. Now, 
law ever pay you a visit ? 
Not when I can help it. 


y received, I 





kindly say does your mother-in- | 


I, Pardon me, that is scarcely an answer to my question. May I 


take it that she stays with you on an average a third of the year ! 
R. I suppose you may. 
Z, 1 do not Cink che ts « total abstniner? 


No more do I. 


I. I see. And now, will you give me the bills of your wife’s | 


personal expenditure ? 
R. I cannot just at 
Solicitor in the Court of craptoy: 

I, When I next see you, ki have them ready! And now tell 
me is the sum you have sent in the full amount of all your receipts ¢ 
R. I believe so. 

I, That is scarcel 
the past twelvemon' 

RK. On my wedding-day a distant relative sent me a fiver. 
_ J, Dear me! tis a serious omi 
have you had nothing ejse either in cash or 

R. uy, youngest son on my birthday sent me u picture-curd. 

I, Which, no doubt, was worth six » 
in making no return of so importantan amount! And now be good 
enough to say—do you take an egg with your tea? 

R. What's that to you? 


somes, co Seay Cave Senn ledged by my | 


qnough. Have you received no gifts during | 
in a return! Pray 
kind 


You were very remiss | 


I, Pardon me, I come here to ask questions not to answer them— 


but if you are disinclined to give me a satisfactory response, no doubt 
I can get a reply from either your neighbour or your servants. 

R. Then, is is too much of a joke! 
to put such inquisitorial questions to me ? 

. Every right; and we will continue the examination when I call 

again to-morrow. 

R. But, good gracious, man! if I am to keep my temper, tell me 
at once who you are! 

I. Certai y ! I am an Assessor of Income-Tax. And now, 
adieu, or, rather, au revoir / 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE, 


hat right have you | 


Goov number of Fortnightly, aie the able guidance of the out- | 


_— and yoy ay: frank . 
when he’s at home is, of course, peculiarly appropriate ; but in 
of Mr. Bent’s contempt for the opinion of Exglich joumaliste as 
certain, or, as he thinks, uncertain facts about the Suau, the Baron 
De Boox-Woxms ventures to think that the aforesaid journalists 
were correct here, and the writer of the article no doubt is most 
correct in Persia. } 
a ‘* Bent” to be perfectly straight ; there must be some bias in 
ENT. 
blow straight from the shoulder, smashing the ill rose- water 
sentimentalists, who, unable to bear ——~ Bf will find it difficult 
to come up smiling after the ‘‘wunner” in the face. And from 


Litty, too! Oh, what a surprise! 
We see by the World last week that “ L. E.” has withdrawn from 
y We miss phs-- 
ALkRY’s 


the eonduct of Our Celebrities. 
** g0 oni. you know”—which accompanied M. 
admirab ta, but trust that the interesting series of the 
Gallery will net be discontinued. 

seems to have been very busy lately, as I have seen 
several books of his about, of which the titles are new to me. But 
I also have been uncommonly busy, and so haven’t had time to 

Farseon at a distance, will please take notice. 
Baron ve Boox-Woxms. 


Asx THe Lory CHamsBeRtain.—As to Costume on the oceasion of 
the Suan’s Visit to the the Court Circular said :—‘‘ The dress 
worn by the Household was full dress with trousers.” With trousers ! 
Then what is ‘‘ Semi-state dress?” The Kilt? 


peruse them. 





ankis. How the Shah Travels | 
spite | 


But, of course, we musn’t expect any article | 


The Ethics of Punishment is @ counterblast—or rather a | 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARLI. 








[Jury 13, 1889. | 








HAPPY THOUGHT. 


Nervous Rider, “ Look were, PoLiceMan |! 
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I arve THis Horse my cHarcE!” 
{ Puts rein in Policeman's hand, and bolts, 








CHEEK ! 
“ Portugal may have more to gain by an arrangement than by a conflict.” 
“ Times” on the Delagoa Bay Difficulty. 


Wuew a naughty little boy, with intention to annoy, 
Puts a sleeper or a stone across the rail, 

He is mad if he means blocking, while, if more, ’tis simply shocking, 
And enough to make a Portugee 


Turn pale! 


Well, out Delagoa way there’s a boy inclined to play 
Such a sly, obstructive, homicidal trick, 
As portrayed in Punch’s picture. Gentle diplomatic stricture 
Seems less applicable here than 
Summary Stick ! 


For this little Portugee, with an impish kind of glee 
That is horrible to see in a kid, 
Plans a trick which anyhow BuLt’s unable to allow, 
And there 'd only be a row 
If he did! 


True, out in foreign parts parties practise ‘‘ rummy starts,” 
And indulge in simian arts pretty much ; 
But the monkeyishness exhibited this time must be prohibited, 
And downed upon and gibbetted 
As such! 


Eh?’ The little boy declares it’s the silliest of scares 
To imagine he prepares for a smash ” 

Well, my little Portugee, Punch is watching, and can see, 
And he thinks that simple plea 


Will not wash. 


Senhor Barros Gomes, too, says (as he is bound to do) 
= There's no cause for big boohoo or botheration ; 
hat the urchin’s hands are clean, that he is not stirred by spleen ; 
That that big stone does not mean 
Confiseation ! 





Well, that little Lisbon lad may not mean to play the cad, 
But the look of things is bad, Gomes mine ! 
Still, to your attempts to clear that small boy from motives queer, 
Punch a most judicial ear 
Will incline. 


You, of course, would much regret such a thing as an upset 
Of a train in which our interests are united. 
If the boy (and the big Boer) monkey-mischief quite give o'er, 
Punch will then be—no one more— 
Much delighted. 


But, upon the face of it, ere the urchin we acquit, 
We need just a little bit more clear light. 
There’s the railway, there’s the stone, there’s the boy; till more is 
Bott stands fast, which, you will own, {known, 
Seems but right. 


That little Portugee has shown cheek, as all agree, 
And though smallness, don’t you see, _— 
Many privileges, still Lilliput rules not, nor 3 
Though endowed with simian skill, 


And sharp-witted. 


** Don’t hit me—arbitrate!”’ Well, young urchin, bless kind fate 
That Joun BuLi’s no ogre, great at mere gobble. 
If he were, we’ll say, a Bear, you ’d have reason good for scare, 
And would soon be in a rare 
Hopeless hobble ! 





A Hoyt ror rae Revivat or an Ancient Orrice.—In the list 
(as given by Zhe Times) of Aldermen present at Guildhall, on the | 
oceasion of the Sun's visit, occurs the name of ‘* Waasrarr.” 
What’sinaname? Much. Why here’s an opportunity to revive 
the ancient office of ‘‘ Lorp Mayor's Fool.” AGSTAFF is the very 
name for a jester. THackexay would have delighted in it. 








Prosecrep Royat Vistr.—Preparations are now being made for 
the reception of the British Sovereign in Brazil. 
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Miscurevous Litre Poriveat. * PLEASE, SIR, 

















CHEEK! 

















DON'T HIT ME,—LEI’S ARBITRATE!” 
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| be. Soon Wensda 
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ROBERT AND THE SHAR. 


WELL, I spose as, sum of these days, will begin for to know 
the great himportance of the old un, and to wunder what 
on airth the Guvernment and the Country wood do without ’em, 
when they wants to make frends with a d old Pottentate. Why 
I scarce xpects for to be bleeved—xcept for the honnerabel caracter 
I have sustaned for these 20 years past—wen I says that I has it 
strait from one of the Royal Footmen, that wen our latest him- 

rtant Wisitor, the Shar of PersHer, was arranging with a sertain 

yal Welsh Prince, who shall be nameless, as to what entertain- 
ments he was to taken too, he acshally said, thro’ his hinterup- 
terer, ‘‘ Whatever helse you leaves hout, mind you don’t leave hout 
the wisit to Gildhall, for I remembers well as they had the largest 
lot of red-coated officers there, the perfekest tuttle an grin fat, and 
the loveliest lot of bewtiful women, as ever I saw outside a Theater.” 
if that wasn’t a op omg I shood like for to kno what wood 

y he came. 

By the by, I’m w much greeved to hear as that sum few of our 
unexpereenced extra Waiters theirselves into great disgrace by 
their unwaiter-like conduck. t they must have been born foo 
as well as mere Green Horns is proved by their showing their bad 
conduck before sum of the most principleest Litery Men of the day! 
Why, if they had behaved badly before a lot of Dooks and Wicounts 
it woodn’t have been of half so much him ce, becoz they carn’t, 
by harf-a-dozen words of — in their sapeets, like the others 
can, get them dismissed from their nice cumferal places. The fact is, 
that sum of us about spiles the public as regards Waiters. Of 
course, when about a n Waiters is wanted for such a occashun 
as this, it wood be all serene and cumferal if they cood get about sixty 
Rozerts and about forty Browns, but in course it carn’t be done, 
for the best of all reasons, and then these unfortnit ewents happens, 
and the angry Litery Gents of course abuses Waiters in general, as 
is ony nateral, if not ta just. 

One of the Royal Footmen, which he’s a bit of a wag, said as he 
had bin told, as the SHar woodn’t take off his At, not ewen in the 
presence of the bewtiful Princess of WALES, coz he had had his hair 
cut jest afore he came, and the Pershan Barberosser, as they calls 
’em, cut it too short, and it was the larst chance he ever of 
making that mistake, poor Feller! 

The SHar didn’t keep us waiting, but was punktual, as all reel 
gennilmen allers is, e lissened most respecful to the learned 
Ricorder, and seemed quite to understand his dillicate illusion to 
the Gold Carsket. But his speech in reply was suttenly the werry 
shortest as ever I herd deliverd, and I was too fur off to hear a 
single word of it. I was glad to ketch the i of my distinguished im- 
ployer, Mr. Punch, a sittin’ with Tony, M.P., and Mr. Curves 
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Wuxpom, of the Kriteerium Theayter, on a sidebord, as merry as cold 
be. Suttenly they lookt as if they ’d got all the freedum of the City. 

Didn’t the Sur look jest jolly prowd when he was allowed to 
walk off with the hansum Lapy Manes, He ate a werry good 





coarse it’s ony the Pershan name for Sherry, but was quite 


| tho ed ‘oaras it’s ony for no Shiraz wine as we xpected he wood, 





custent _— the rere Sham: a Te 
ve known it of o w Jeway, 
tho I’ve erd as Perinay Fiz was ‘coleol faz this yp = Ae e 
acshally stood up to return thanks 

as it tisn’t we 
I trembel to think wot miter happn'd. While the Sxar stood up he 


, which didn’t — wy me, as | 


for his elth! but then I sposes | 
offen as he has to speak to a Lonp Mare. But | 


changed his mind, and thort he’d sit down agen. He was about to | 


do so, and got arf way, honly to find as sum ignorrent offishul had 
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down on the flor but for Mister Morty, the Tost Master, or sum wun 
ellus, who shuvd up the chare just in time to ketch the Suan and 


save the Purshun Karpit and the Empier. And then the Scotch | 


Pershun, Matkum Kaw spoke him, an’ acshally proposed the 
werry identickle tost as wos set down for H.R.H. the Prince of 


Wuates. But the tack of the Prince and Mare put all parties 


konsernd at their hees, and so all went rite. 

As for our own Lorp Marg, it doesn’t seem to matter to him 
weather it’s a King, or a Prince, or a Most Honnerable Markis, or 
a real Shar, he’s ekally at home with all of’em. Why, his speech 
on proposing Lord So1:.speRRyY’s health amost made him blush, tho 
he is a Prime Minister, and what did Lord Sornispexry tell the 
lissening World? Why, that when the Lory Mane speaks, he not 
only speaks for the City of London, the first City of the hole World, 
but for the hole Coun 


I was a = deal estonished at the hutter hignorance of sum peeple | 


as preten 
Peeple did say as the Suan wasn’t a good Sailer, but mu 
knowed about it. Why, I had it on the werry hiest orthority, that 
is, from one of the Tems Conservatifs who went down on Monday to 
Gravesend to fetch him, that they showed him the road all the ways 
up to Westminster Peer, and he wasn’t a bit sea sick not wunce. 

Upon the hole I feels inclined to say, as Wensday’s recepshun of 
the Suan, what with the large number of the Royaltys, and the 
large number of what I shood think must be the hansumest troops in 
the world, and the mq number of the Corporation Leftenants, as 
isn’t quite so hansum, but don’t cost quite so much, and the large 
splondidest thing of the find as the grand perashun has had 
splendidest thing 0: as un has 
for many a long day. The only thing as I shood wentur, werry 
umbly, to ask his Sharship, when next he cums—and cum I kno he 
will—is, to change his Nashunal Air for sumthink quite diffrent. 
We don’t want two, so we might lend him *‘ Rool, Britannier /”’ 
But really his nt one is about the most uncumferallest as I 
ewer heard, when played about ewery ten minutes for about 
two ours, it becomes quite a cawtion. ’ 

His Royal Madjesty behaved werry kindly to me on parting. For, 
not being able to see me for the werry great crowd as stood near his 
carridge, he stood up in it for two or three minits and looked all 
about him, till at last seeing what I a I may call my well- 
known feetures, he raised his hand to his At, an says he, “* BERT, 
I’m a-goin to dine all alone at Buknam Pallis, you kum an wate.’ 
Which I did, an your artiss wos aloud to make a sketch, tho’ my 
wife says it ain't a bit like me—not arf flatterin enuf. But wot’s it 
matter, as long as the Public favrably rekinizes Roper. 








Oxtp Saw eset yor tux Tunv.—‘ Pull Devil, pull Jockez!” 


s as they knos ewerythink about sillybrated peep e. | 
eh they 


and Ro Howta bor about the most | 
old 
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THE SHAH’S IMPRESSIONS, DRAWN BY H.I.M. HIMSELF FOR MR. PUNCH, “ THE LONDON SHAK-IVARI.” 
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Young Lady Tourist (caressing the Hotel Terrier, Bareglouric, N.B.). ‘‘Ou, Brxxre 1s n1s Name! 
Waiter, ‘‘Oo, avg, Miss, HE'S NO VERA PARTEEC’LAR WHA HE TAKS OOP wi!” 


FRIENDLY WITH ME.” 
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BONCHIENIE. 


HE SEEMS INCLINED TO BE QUITE 








ENGLISH—AS SHE MAY BE TALKED IN FRENCH. 


Being a few colloquial British phrases, rendered freely into their nearest 
Gallic equivalents by Our Own Special Translator for the use of the 


intending Visitor to Paris. 


In Socrety. 


Elle était certainement une fille 
foudroyante. 

Elle et moi, ne savez-vous 
nous sommes des grandes cuilléres. 

Mais elle n’est pas une piece 
sur la Duchesse. 

O! Mais je suis affreusement 
purée sur la Duchesse. 


TRAVELLING. 


Comment trouvez-vous le train 
aux tréfles ? 

O! eest parfaitement de pre- 
miére cotelette. 

C’est de véritable confiture. 


Sport anp Pray. 
ae the races is a bit of a} 


D’aller aux courses c’est un 
morceau d’une alouette. 

Oui. Voulez-vous descendre 

dans un quatre en main ? 

Certainement, si je puis m’as- 

surer de la siége de teau. 

| Sans doubte c’est préférable a la 

planche de couteaux de!’omnibus. 

Parler d’un omnibus, ca me 

rend encore chez-moi comme 
clignement. 

Eh bien, gardez ouvert votre 
_@il de temps et dites moi vos 
| petis jeux comme un Johnnie 

excellent. 
Voulez-vous essayer un jeu de 
| sommeil léger ? 


She certainly was a stunning 


r 
e'she and I, dontcher know, are | 
great spoons. 

But she is not a patch upon the 
Duchess. 
Oh! but I’m awfully mashed 
on the Duchess. 


How do you like the Club 
train ? 
Oh! it is quite first chop. 


Tt is real jam. 


rk. 

Yes. Will you go down ina 
four-in-hand ? 

Certainly, if I can make sure of 
getting the box-seat. 

It is undeniably to be preferred 
to the knifeboard of an omnibus. 

To talk of an omnibus takes 


me home again like 

Very well, k your weather 
eye po and tell me your little 
panes a good Johnnie. 

Will you try a game at Nap? 





Avez-vous assez du pied de 


Have you enough ‘oof with 
cheval avec vous ? you? 
d'une Are the stakes high ? 


Les biftecks, sont-ils 
mauvaise odeur ? 

Vous n’avez pas d’objection 4 You don’t mind a monkey ? 
un singe ? 

Merci, mais je voudrais mieux Thank you, but I would rather 
prendre une main 4 tisonnier, take a hand at poker. 

Ah! vous avez l’intention de Ah! you mean to take the 
prendre le gateau. cake. 

Eh bien, je suis un peu noi- Well, I am rather nuts on it. 
settes sur ca, 











VALE, WIMBLEDON ! 

H.RH. the Duke of Camprinos having kindly consented to allow 
the National Rifle Association to hold their annual montag for the 
last time at Wimbledon, it is earnestly requested that the following | 
regulations may be observed, so that the property of the Illustrious | 
Personage may be injured as little as possible :— | 

1. Volunteers are warned to keep to the gravel-paths, and not to | 
walk on the grass. 
2. Persons desiring to live under canvas must use no pegs in erect- 
ing their tents, so that the turf may suffer as little injury as 
practicable. AN ancy 

3. Smoking cannot be allowed within six miles of Coombe House, 
as the effluvia of tobacco might be considered offensive by the 
inhabitants of that desirable family residence. (For cards to view, | 
please apply, &c., &c.) 

4. So that persons visiting the Duis pepe may not be | 
annoyed by noise, no Band will be permitted to play in the Camp 
during the fortnight. t 

5, Should it be considered advisable to t a testimonial to the 
Illustrious Personage, as a acknow t of the invariable 
contribution will be 


kindness he has shown to the Volunteers, 
limited to the sum of ten guineas and wu) . 

6, and lastly. No person, on any consideration whatever, will be | 
allowed to open a soda-water bottle that has its neck pointing to- | 
wards His Royal Highness’s property, for fear of accidents. 
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| and unsuspecting year. Picks up sheaves of manuscript; goes into 
| the matter thoroughly ; 
to his own satisfaction and that of Joun Francis Exsxine GoopEve- | y 
| Exsxrve, thet Wacrer Henry Exsxrvye is only Earl of Kellie, and 


| but after half an hour with the manuscript House of Lords revolts 
| Granvitte gentlest of men, most courteous of controversiali 
calls attention to fact that instead of delivering pe eee 


| more imperative in manner. GaLLowaY waves him 
| manuscript. A third time, with increasing 

| comes to charge; says it’s breach of order for Member to 

| speech of Noble Lord be taken as read. Gaxtoway, with tears in 
| eyes, protests that never was Noble Lord so ruthlessly interrupted ; 
| growin desperate. 


| Presently more murmurs. 

| lessly promises, always waving his right arm in rotary fashion, as 

in increasingly desperate effort to understand its p 

| is terrible ; another good page geno Reminds me of 
of a large 


| threw an occasional child to them, and so 


| given u 


| soothingly towards malcontents. But they must really listen to 


| have the honour to be subjects 


| Gracious Message from the Throne.” 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday Night, July 1.—House of Lords 
uite crowded. Question is, is Jonw Francis Exsxine Goopeve- 
‘nskine, Earl of Mar and Kellie, or, does the ancient title belong 

to Water Hewry Exsxove? House of Lords does not hear of case 
for first time; discussed it long 
Henry. Jouw FRAncts na y objects. ALtaAN PLANTAGENET 
Srewart, tenth Earl of Galloway, brother-in-law of the Marxiss 
stands by him. Swears on the Garlies claymore that he will 
see right done. Retires to study on one of the earliest days of young 


no incident; burkes no date; shows 


has no right to title of Mar. 
This very well for Jouw Francis and ALLAN PLANTAGENET ; 


is reading essay. GaLLoway inarticulately waves off Nob 
i th roods of 
ity, GRANVILLE 

read his 


speech. Then Rosenery takes up protest; threatens to move that 


violently waves manuscript over his head, as if it were flag of 
land ; cheered on by Earl of Mar, proceeds. More murmurs; things 
** Well, I ll skip a page,” says GaLtoway, soothingly. 

Does so; no appreciable influence on sequence of argument. 


“* Then I won't say all I was going to say,” Gatroway breath- 


if he were winding himself up. 

** Bless me!” said Lord Baneor, who had been following discourse 
rt, ‘‘ this 
e story of 
family, who, pursued by wolves, 
ely pursued her journey.’ 
GALLOWAY went on am = quarter of hour after quarter of 
hour. Once discovered going back to read page which he said he’d 
». Howl of indignation from outraged House. 

“ Well, I won't read that,” said Gattoway, nodding his head 


What’s-her-name, mother 


peroration. Couldn’t at first find peroration; got mixed up with 
exordium, with the Firstly and the Fourthly. But at last here it was, 
and GaLLoway’s right arm going round and round, more than ever 
like an exasperated windmill, he declaimed sonorous sentence about 
Law and Order, Justice and Mercy, Mar and Kerure. 

Business done.—In Commons, Committee on Scotch University Bill. 


Thursday.—Rather smart Debate on proposal to appoint Select 
Committee to inquire into question of Parliamen Grants to 
Royal Family. Op Morauiry moved ‘Resolution in touching 
speech. Atone moment nota dry eye in House, unless it was the 
Saee’s. This happened when Otp Moratrry, drawn aside by men- 
tion of the word “family,” dropped into a little disquisition on 
touching theme. : 

** The idea of family in this country is predominant among all who 

the Query. Now, isa 
family ?” he continued, gazing heme opp | on faces clustered 
round him. ‘‘A family is a congeries of human bei drawn 
together, often accidentally, by ties of blood, and Y; I may 
say invariably, at the outset dwelling together under a single roof — 
or shall we say roof-tree? A family may be large or small, but 
usually its commencement is infinitesimal. Beginning with one (and 
that undersized), it grows on—accumula’ as it were—sometimes 
reaching a considerable number, all animated by a sense of duty to 
their Queen and their country. Around the sentiment of ily is 
clustered all that is good and pure in the Constitution of this country. 
We therefore take pride in the fact that our Royal Family, which 
stands at the head of the State, comes to us occasionally—nay, I wi 
say not infrequently—for Votes of the kind alluded to in Most 


** My idea of a family,”’ growled Sace of Queen Anne’s Gate, a little 
later, vainly trying to imitate this lofty eloquence, ‘is, that you 
keep your own children.” House too completely under sway of 
Moratitr's eloquence to listen to heresy of this kind; so voted 
Committee by 315 against 125. 

Friday. — Pewproxe at me again about the “Mr. W. H.” 


business. 





; decided in favour of Watrer| press 


will| ‘Mr. W. 





_.‘ I know the Sonnets off by heart, dear Tony,” he said, obligingly 
sitting down, so that conversation should partake suneting Yoon of 
the character on my part of halloaing to the Monument; ‘and the 
more I think of it, the more certain I am that it was not my ancestor, 
Witt Hersert, that SHaxsreaRE ad 
Wis Hews of Oscan Witpr’s mad fancy. The fact is, as I 
mentioned the other day, SHAKsPEARE’s prophetic soul beheld the 
realisation in these later days of W. 4 Suir. I don’t care to 
the point too much, but in my own mind I’m convinced that 
in the 65th Sonnet you find a distinct reference to our esteemed 
friend, either undesignedly marred by an error of transcription, or 
designedly blurred by SHAKSPEARE’s art. It is now printed 
* What Sad Mortality o’ersways their power.’ 

Here, if we take away the superfluous 
‘t,’ we have a vivid picture of Otp 
ORALITY, unwilling, regretful, but 
still moved by sense of duty to the 
Qugew and the country, beating down 
obstruction in the House of Commons. 

is another passage in 12th 
Sonnet, where we have suggested with 
vivid touch our own ‘Mr. W. H.’ in his 


_ plunges once more into manuscript. GRANVILLE up again, a little : a tiem, 
wi 


sitting on edge of 

Treasury Bench, 

with his eye on the 

clock, waiting for 
opportunity to 
pounce :— 

‘When I do count 
the clock that tells 
the time, 

And see the brave 
day sink in hideous 
night.’ 

As to the trifling 

with letters, leay- 

ing out one or 
adding a super- 
erogatory conso- 
nant, we have 
another striking 
example in the 
16th Sonnet. Here 


i) 
. 


“The Onlie Begetter of these insuing Sonnets.” 
Shakspeare. 


a 


dressed, much less the 


there is a clear reference to O1rp Moratiry's embarrassment in 


connection with a certain great organ of the Press :— 
‘ But wherefore do not you, a mightier way, 
Make war upon this bloody tyrant, Time?’ 


In this very Sonnet, a little lower down, we find the final ‘s,’ added, 


and the Zimes fully disclosed even to the dullest vision. The 
tendency sometimes shown in certain newspapers to summarise 
Oxtp Moratity’s observations is hinted at in the 38th Sonnet :— 
‘ Thine own sweet argument, too excellent 
For every vulgar paper to rehearse.’ 


In the 135th Sonnet we have, in SHAKsPEARE’s most nervous 


language, a picture of OLp Moratirr’s troubles in the House with a 
too exu 


rant Leader of the Opposition :— 
* Whoever hath her wish, thou hast thy W111, 
And W111 to boot, and Writ in overplus.’ 
Is it possible to conceive a happier allusion to GLApsTonR’s restless 
way when in Opposition’ I could quote scores of other lines which 
have scarcely veiled references to OLD Moratrry; but one more will 
suffice. It is to be found in the 45th Sonnet, and runs thus :-— 
* My life, being made of Four, with Two alone 
Sinks down to death oppressed with melancholy.’ 


Now, here is Orp Moratiry’s political history in a couplet. The 
Fourth Party, turning upon poor Srarrorp Nortucore and 
rending him, created a vacancy in the leadership of the House of 
Commons. Hicxs-Bracu being put up ceuldn’t stand the racket. 
Then came Granpotrn, and so way was made for the fulfilment of 
the poet’s prophecy. The ‘Two alone’ remaining of the Four who 
made his official position are, of course, ARTHUR BaLrovr and Gorst, 
though why Saixsreare should have described them as oppressing 
.’ with melancholy, is a secret that lies buried at Strat- 


ford-on-Avon. But don’t you see something else in this couplet? | 


Take the last line and I will mark certain letters in italics :— 
‘ Sinks down to death oppressed with melancholy.’ 


Do you see? S#HAKsPEARE with cunning art tran 
form of spelling; but re-adjust it, and you have 
you in the face.” caf 
Upon my honour I think there is something in what Pewsroxe 
says. That last cryptogram a crusher. 
Business done.—UARKIOS defeated in Lords. 
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1/6 Box of 3. Chemists Grocers Stores direct post free, 

22, SILK STREET, CITY, LONDON 


CONDY'S FLUID. 


USED IN ALL HOSPITALS. 
Conpr'’s Rexepiat Fic 
For Sore Throats, relaxed Throets, 
Uleerated Thioats. Safe, speedy, cheap gargie 
SORE THROATS CURED IN A FEW HOUzs, 


Slight cases cut short at once. 


ONDY’S 
Is the well-known Cleansing Healing Lotion 
For Wounds, Foul *ores, Ulcers, Cancers, Burns. 
Invaluable as lotion, Gargle, or Injection 
Book of —— and medical reports with each 
bottle, or free by post on application to 
CONDY’S FLUID WORKS. 
64, TURNMILL STREET, LONDON, EC 











CATHERINE ST STRAND 
CUSHIONS 


SILLIARD® 


er seremreceT 


7 


LEA & PERRINS SAUCE. 
| EA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


Purchasers should see 
that the Label on 
every bottle of the 
original 
Worcestershire 5auce 
bears the signature. 


Lea eirenig | 


pEA& PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


old Wholesale by th 
7 etors, W Add 
Crosse & black well, 


2) 














London, 
Retail otal everywhere. — 


[EA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS 
UPRIGHT IRON GRAND PIANOFORTES. 
Prices fiom 40 Guiness upwards. Jonn Barnsurs 
& Sons, Pianoforte Makers ee Special Appointment 


to Her Koyal Highness roses ales, 16%, 
18, 20, and 22, Wigmore 8t. Lists free 


N HAIR 
GARE AUREL NE 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS. 
Sold by Perfumers ang Chemists throughout 
the World 


R. HOVENPEN & SONS, Loxpox 


“HOLD THE FIELD” 
For 

HARDN *85, 
BRILLIAACY, AND 
PURITY Leal COLUUR 


NO BRUSH HH MARKS 
man -iys INJURLOUS. 


SAMUEL WILLS & 00., 


WARD 
EWAMELS | sven wits + 


ROWLAND'S. 
KALYDOR 


Coole and refreshes the Face during Hot Weatber, 
removes Sunbure, Tan, F 5, 4c., and | roduces 








Agents: 


WILLS 














a beautiful and delicate complexion. Ask 
Chemist fur Rowland’s Kalydor. Hotties, 46 & 











—$ $$ 


E HOTEL 


CONOMICAL 
THE KINGDOM. 


EEE a 
OSSMITH’s 


HITE” 


SOAP 


and Complexios, 
@s direct post free, 





y, cheap gargle. 
| FEW BO0vzs, 


it once. 


fealing Lotion 


plication to { 


WORKS. 
LONDON, EC 





SAUCE. 
SAUCE. 


tershire Sauce 
ve signature. 


) 
x4 tog | 
SAUCE, 


tors, Worcester 
t lack well, 


\ 


very where. 


SAUCE. 


| & SONS’ 
Se eeeens 
A 


sof Wales, 18%, 
Mate free. 


HAIR 
OLINE : 


, 
NS, Lonpon. 


THE FIELD" 





MiNsURIOUS. | 
WILLS & 00., 


ID's 
OR 


| Hot Weather, 
- and | rodaces 





vtties, 46 & 3 
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| VOCES POPULI. 
SUNDAY AFTERNOON IN HYDE PARK. 


| Scene.—The Open between the Serpentine and Marble Arch. 
Demonstration im progress calling upon the Government to 
resign instantly. Intense heat ; hot, Rates men are to be observed 
gesticulating Srantically’ from breaks ; all the indignation and 
enthusiasm proceed from that portion of the Crowd nearest the 
vehicles—those at a distance = either apathetic or la ly 
amused, In the breaks, per: sons of both sexes sit, 
beaming warm a oval of ¢ speec Seedy 4 hold up 
huge poem: with the per. actor of stage su 
men sprawl on the turf, as far away from t 
practicable, smoking cla: Bipes: At no great 
Demonstration an Elderly Faddist is expounding a new p hy 
which is to regenerate “Chat be to a few irreverent boys an 
unconvinced el, a Socialist is lorena = a 
stool, and a Fie Preacher is i Sacortag an extempore 88, 


audience, h has somehow formed an impression that he is 

advocating the Eight Hours Labour Bill, AU these various 

deliverances are audible at the same time, and much to the effect 

indicated be 
Orator in First Break (educated voice ; carefully attired in white 
| hat and waistcoat, Srock-coat, ote , &c., addressing crowd o 
well- ed und "comfortably clad citizens). 

v e.5 We — 
: these aristocrats ha 
i mie ” it! 

Pauses for oratorical effect.) a 

entlemen, to ivorce 
Heath of Bo. 4 —— laughter’ 
, Tight to a we ~—e Fa will 

a monopoly. e 
leave them that. (Scornful groans.) 
+ But, Task you—(he drops all playful- 
ee ness and lLecomes sinister) if we— 
7 down-trodden my of the oo 
‘~' Found this Fark, » ee athing 
ark, reve’ 8c 
b . ay, revelling Gentlemen ! (Savage "oN, 
as the accuracy of this picture of high- 
e+ is recognised)—if we were to go 
: to them, in our destitution (pulls out a 
Uy tit handkerchief) in our squalor (ar- 
ra our poverty—our 
nges button-hole) 

rags (buttons —how w they 
receive us? Would they take us to their 
bosoms 


ae gar cee y reer any z st they ! 
. . ain rator ce 

Unsociable Socialist. indeed! Why, =i, they ae 

hed theme laugh, /augh in our te faces! But let them take 

ey: lves ! (and so forth. 

. Those among you who have access to Blue Books |’ 

A "Heat fe from his auditors, who imagine that this particular form 

of igh er literature is being held u ip for execration. 

Orator (an ee y And I’d just like to ask ye now, 

as liberty-loving Englishm oe ow how would ye feel—hwhat would ye 

think—hwhat would ye do in this great Metropolus, ye saw 

a man barbarously turned PP we ,. and home, for no other rason in 

the he Gintlemen, for no other rason on earth— being 

—— e + {inaninau to pay f om rint? Would ye call that Civilisation ? 

aone 


iri ei The force that governs this wert, ‘tal 
PY ow Bn one which, st na =) more a propriate term, I s 
venture, with your ent.” (The Mon 
has had a. of it, and beats off to listen to t — 
Detriment. make a line—(argumentatively)— Do’ they 
not? With the cual dot we know the direction, but not the value. 
With the third dot—— 

First Rude B swith everything ine erself ! 
| the words in our lan, 


ele of Fine zac Sir Bed itt wl re apy Jar the 
ave oe t to 7 no elemen 
Rule Thus, Pony tow ms 4 . with th the four limbs make 
fvethere are five seases, five holes in th head 

Second R. B. There’s a crack in yourn, anyway ! 









The E. T. (ignoring this personality.) Five ath cit Sewers, 
five in toa the average umber of peas in — five. 
st R. B. ’Ow many bloo beans mike five, eh, Mister? 


E. F. gives it up in despair. 
Fourth Orator. Depend upon it, my Fonds, oa that iniquitous 


while an as -air Reciter endeavours in vain to retain an|jittie 
wc 


spectre—the pein —(owere his voice impressively)—the ghost, 
my friends,—the ghost— 

The Reciter (who is well on in “ Fallen by the W ay”) » “Tne 
ghost had a clean white surplice as a ro might ha wore!” 

O, finds his climaz spoilt. 

Trish Patriot. There’s nothing U ahl dishonourable in being in 
press. Gintlemen. Some of the best and greatest men that ever 

ed have been in prison—— 

An Auditor (who seems to have reasons of his own for finding this 
argument particularly soothing). ’Ear, ’ear ! 

The I. P Look at Gampetta! 

A Dull Man (to Neighbour). 

His Neighbour. GAMBETTER. 

The D. M. Gam—’oo ? 

Neighbour (curtly). Better. 

The D. M. Better nor wot ? 

Neighbour (losing patience). Oh, I dunno—arsk ‘im ! 

The Preacher (concluding an anecdote with the voice of a bull), 
But that little bo-hoy was not afride, dear friends. No-oh! That 
~hoy was not afride. And why was that little bo-hoy not 
afride, dear friends ? ar I on yer’ Becos ’is father ’ad ’old of 

is’A-and! Har-yes! §c.) 

n’t =~ 1 be led away by no words. We shall 


Wot's he a-tellin’ of us to look at ? 


The Socialist. 
ever our rights without we shake the fist o’ fizzical force in the 
aces 


italist foes ! 
Puny “Shophoy (much impressed), Ah, yer right there, and no 
— about it 

The 8. We're the honly class wuth bein’ considered, feller- 


to} citizens! It’s Aus that rep ts the hintelleck, the henergy, 
the ability, the morality of nation. (General chorus 0 ” ’ Ear, 
‘ear !”) The Haristocracy and the Classes—well, they 've 


got jest enough er cunningness (I won’t call it hability), er cunning- 
ness, for to cheat us out er wot ’sours! D’yer as hany 0 
’ere Parliment blokes go into polities for the o hothers 7° 
Pe ed (who clearly, retains no il a4 Ketch them a- 
in’ of it 
The 8. (triumphantly). Hexactly—and that’s jest wot yer won't 
do. Depend on it, whether they theirselves , or Liberals, 
or Tories—JI draw no ’re hall as bad as one another 


—they go into politics fur wot By kin git hows, K it. (Crowd 
murmur detestation of such sordid ag ang wot you've 
got ter do is—horginise, and when you » you’ ll ’’ave 
all the power, and then—then, fellow tigen aN then yer 
kin vote all the Supplies yor uthustust and vote them among yerselves | 
m copper I'm at ths lofty tdeal, 
Another Orator ( a ’ now with 
all ’istry vivid to my socheniae ve no ’esitation whathever 
in asserting fearlessly, and are fear 0’ con’ that, of 


hall the abominable tyrants that hever perlooted this earth, the 
— ry di proand— as present Goverment. "Har. 

most A | (He screws eac eM out of himself with a 

tremendous contortion.) The most The most Cowardly ! 
The most Debased! The most Ber- mad thirsty | Set of Sneakin’ 
Ruffians. That hever disgraced the Title. Of so-called Y umanity ! 

Da heey Familiar Friend. Brayyo! That's the way to ’it 

[Bugle sounds: Resolution put fi 

é soun solution -_ 

“of with bands sod Agate acleur "s ll pleased with the manner 

in which they have spent a peel "enjoyable afternoon, Redistri- 

bution of Property practised in sundry directions as Scene 


closes in, 


Processions march 





THE WHIRLIGIG OF TIME. 


‘* Agr cannot wither her, nor custom sta le 
Her infinite variety?” Time, the laggard, 
For many centuries in that task might fail, 
But now succeeds-- with aid from Riper Hacoarp. 
For Cleopatra, proof ’ inst use and age, 
Is dull as Fulvia’s sel in Hacoap’ 8 page. 
His ‘‘ Royal Egypt” Su a ’s thralls had best shun ; 
She’s stale, almost, as—the Egyptian Question ! 


Sun Puncu-anp-J cpice.—We must be careful how we comment on 
the Commission, but the mention of a Witness’s opinion of Tage given 
last Thursday should not be allowed to pass unnoticed. itness 
couldn’t trust Jago, aa no one could. Now, why didn’t Sir James 
Hawwen the Impartial at onee send round a to the Lyceum Theatre 
and order M. Mavret to come forward, and, if he couldn’t up 
for Iago, at least sing forhim? ‘“* Ah!” as Mr. Justice A. L. Sarr 
observed with a sigh to Mr. J BA coats Day, behind the President’ s back 
** Iago’ ’s always been mixed \) ater with a very black business. ( it 
course,’ ’ explained A. L. to his learned Brother, ‘‘ I mean the plot of 
Othello.” “No Moor!” murmured Sir Jomw (Kwiont and Dar.) 
‘*Lunch!” said the President. 











Ww was passed, Mr, Batrovr’s couch was visited by a nightly 
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DISINTERESTED COUNSE|!. 


A oe 
Aw 


NN 


Poodle (pulling Lion's tail), ‘‘ Comm away ! 


On, come along do! Why on earth should you linger ? 
You are such a selfish and stolid old brute. 

In everyone’s pie you’d be popping a finger, 
You want to play umpire in ev i 


Fresh pretexts you find for longing your stay, 
me 


Where nobody wants you at all. away! 
You'd stay in the land of the Copt—if I’d let you— 
yramids. I know your style. 
better without you, I bet you 
: liar. Go back to your Isle, 
You big, bushy-headed old buffer, go back ! 
There will never be peace on the Nie till you pack. 








— 


’ yas Bade Me 


Taere'’s NoTrHInG MORE FoR You To po!” 


The Pyramids? Why, they are French, there ’s "no doubt of it. 
Centuries forty still sit there and wait 
For the advent of France the Deliverer! 
Leave the poor Fellahs to merciful fate 
And the generous Frank! Swish your tail, yes, and roir! 
But I shall not let go, you intrusive old bore ! 


The Bondholders’ bliss and the Fellaheen’s freedom 
Will both be secured, if you leave it to me. ; 
Your services? Bah! They don’t value or need ’em; 
It’s all British bunkum, pure fiddle-de-dee. 
Take the tip of the Rads and their own Grand Old Man,— 
Bid a long last farewell to the dismal Soudan. 


Come out of it! 
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| 


You’vye botched and you’ve bungled, you’ve 
po and paltered, 

And stuck to no one line—exeept to ~y b-— 

n 


| Every = of to-day has to-morrow 


You’ve done eyerything—except just get 
you gone, that : 
Do, do, you dear long-tailed old duffer, try 
If the world don’t rejoice, I will justeat my hat! 
Eh? What? Those dashed Dervishes giving 
fresh trouble ? 
Well, well, they can’t do so if once you 
clear out. 
Your duty? A phantom! Your honour? 
ubble ! 
Turn tail, that’s your tip! Ah! what are 
you about 
Don’t roar and lash out with your tail, Leo, so, 
Or you ’ll make me feel bad, and I ’ll have to 
leave go! {Left hanging on. 





THE POST ON TOAST. 


General Pillar-to-Post- Office, July, 1889. 


Ir having come to the knowledge of the 
General Commanding at the Pillar-to-Post- 


for the convenience of Her jesty’s sub- 
jects, the fo i oe i 
for their better information :— 


1, When a telegram is superscribed in such 
a manner that the receiver can only be ascer- 


tained b a momentary reference to the Post- 
Office 


rectory, the despatch will not be 
delivered, as the Department does not under- 
take to consult Directories for the purpose of 
amplifying a —_ se —e have 
curtailed apparently uce vr 
It must be understood that the object of 

Department is to cause the Public as much 
as possible, and to disturb the leisure 


| expense 
| the female officers have for chatting with one 


| another and engaging in flirtation with suit- 
on 


| able ms e 





: the other side of the counter, 
as little as practicable, 

EB eR ph 

orty, if a male, of an a 

asks for o— it must oy fn eb understood 
that the supplying of the same is merely a 
concession, and that the officers of the Depart- 
ment are not required to be either prompt 
or courteous. 

3. As it is not obligatory upon the officers 
of the Department to supply » any 
officer can refuse to give stamps and silver 
in lieu of a half-sovereign. It will not be 
cooented as a reason that this convenience 
— AT, oe the letter -_ ~ 
or is o importance, as 
Public must learn that their interests are 
entirely subservient to the caprice of the 
young women who are paid by the State to 
supp ’, postage-stamps on application. 
that a postman who has just emptiods pillars 

a pa who has just emptied a pillar- 
box of its contents, shall allow one of the 
Public a minute late to drop a letter into his 
bag, hy» course oe,  eeeiaten to 
oster the impression Department 
were willing to suit the convenience of those 


| who use the post as a means of intercom- 
| munication. 


5. Should a member of the Public have 
cause of complaint, he may address a letter 
to the t, which letter will be duly 
acknow After a suitable delay, a 
further communication will be made to the 
writer informing him that the matter has 
been inquired into, and that nothing further 
is to be done, as the rtment is entirely 
sn a the member of the Public entirely 
6. Should by any carelessness on the part 
of the Department a member of the Public 








ears 





ARGUMENTUM AD HOMINEM. 


‘Ou, JosepuH! Teppy’s JUST BEEN BITTEN BY A STRANGE Dos ! 
BETTER TAKE HIM OVER TO PASTEUR AT ONCE!” 


Docror SAY8 WE'D 





‘But, my Love, I've Just WRITTEN AND PUBLISHED A VIOLENT ATTACK UPON M, Pas- | 


TEUR, ON THE SCORE OF HIS CRUSLTY TO Rapeits! AND AT YOUR INSTIGATION, TOO!” 
‘‘On, Heavens! Never MIND THE Raseits Yow! WHAT ARE ALL THE RABBITS IN 
THE WORLD COMPARED TO OUR ONLY CaILD!” 











be called upon to By 


the member of the shall be treated to a series of letters and interviews, the cost o 


which shall be sometimes twenty or forty times in excess of the sum in ute. By 
this means the Public will be taught that expense is no object when a member of its 
body has to be harassed and snubbed. 


an 

7, And lastly. It must be clearly understood by the Public for the future, that the golden 

rule of the Pillar-to-Post-Oftice is, ‘‘ When in doubt stand to your guns and be disobliging 
and cheeky,” and that to this regulation there can and will be no possible exception. 








READY! AY, READY! NAVAL INTELLIGENCE A LA MODE. 


It is reported that H.M.8. Blunderer, ong she will not receive her entire armament as 
promised, will be equipped with at least one of her new guns, which, together with two old 
muzzle-loaders, and several others of an extinct and condemned —— it is calculated 
will enable her, if she does not join in the firing, to take part in the ! ing manwuvres 
in the Solent, and the Authorities are said to highly gratified at this t. It trans- 
pires, however, that there has been found great diffi in manning many of the vessels of 
the First Reserve ; but the Port Admirals and the Intelligence t che are respon- 
sible in the matter, are said to have made every effort to cope with the emergency, they havi 
fallen back on the supply afforded by the dregs of the local population, and thereby sesu 

a good muster of harbour-loafers, discharged coal-heavers, and unemployed bathing- 
machine men, from which to make up the lg =o deficiency. Due to the carrying 

the above measures, Her Majesty’s gunboats, Jackass, Bluebottle, and Clothes-basket, have 
all respectively received a mixed crew of sweeps and and will put to sea 
as soon as they are able under the peculiar circumstances. It is that every vessel of the 
Torpedo Fleet will be entrusted to the charge of a couple of octogenarian veterans from 
Greenwich, but as it is expected that their age and infirmity, no less than the nowy of the 
work, will somewhat hamper them in the management of their respective craft, it been 
decided that they shall each take on board with them an experienced 
orders they will act, 








| 


less sum than the Department considers properly chargeable, | 


| 





bargee, under whose 
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THE END OF AN ACT. 
(A Fragment from a Story of a Bill of the Play.) 

Tue Bright Little Girl was fa my) the presence of the 
qveatert Bin wk per pl a day, The first of ot Portia an 
was golden red an - — t of 
inimitable as Lady Macbeth” Thee dng “who had retired 
while (on a fortune), was admittedly the Queen of 5 <a ter—the 
best ingéaue, the - wd Nan that ‘had ever lived. The third in 





(According to recent Grandmotherly Legislation. 


‘*T am afraid you never can,” observed Renate Comedy y, sadly. 
** The Cruelty to Children (Prevention) Bill has Te a stop to that.’ 

“Oh, don’t say that!” cried the infant. feel I ety Hen’ the 
well. Even now I believe I could make a good 
Real Little Lord Fauntleroy, And I am only just eight years old.” 

** And therefore,” added Domestic C y, “by the new statute 
two rs too young to appear upon any stage.” 

What ! _may I not appear until I am ten years old?” exclaimed 

the child, in astonishment. ‘“‘Why, what a shame! But, dear 
Ladies, when were you allowed to act at a theatre ?” 


OUR THEATRICAL CHILDREN. 


Dedicated to the (Sir R.) Temple of the Drama.) 

















LiLo 





Rolla and the Child (legal infant,over | Norma's Children according to the 
ten) crossing the Bridge. New Act. Over Ten, but wonderfully 














Macbeth. “What is this, A Merry Curistmas Prospscr! 


That wears upon his baby brow—” ‘Qh, Mother dear! No Panto- 
Christmas 


Rolla. “ Awfully heavy child.” small for yo Odd! But there Child (interrupting him). “No babe, mime! No money! No 
ply 


always is a supply to meet a demand. 
recollections of romantic drama and that 
| kind of comedy which has ** domestic” annexed to itsname. Need 
| it be said that they were all delighted to see the Bright Little Girl. 
** What do you want ?” asked Portia-plus-Lady Macbeth, smiling. | 
| **Can we help yon?” 
“If we can, we will do so willingly,” said the good-for-every- 
thing Nan, 
“Oh yes,” cried Domestic Comedy, clasping the tiny mite in her arms. 
“If you please, I want to be an A ” returned the Bright 
Little Girl. The three goddesses shook their 


her bp pane conjured up 


But over ten yearsold. Ha! Sold dinner!” 
again! 

** Long before J was ten,” said Portia-plus-Lady Macbeth. 

**T too,—long before J was ten,” put in the half-retiring Nan. 

“ And I—I fancy—but I am not good at dates, and can't be certain 
—long, I think, before J was ten,’”’ put in Domestic Comedy. 

** And did laying before 1? um were ten hurt you very, very much, 
Ladies : ?” asked the Bright Little Girl. 

**You must judge for yourself, my dear,’ returned the three 
celebrated Actresses, smilingly ; and with this useful reminder to 
those who are pass to rape the Measure in the House of Lords, 
| the interview terminated 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE, 

The Last Coup. On hearing of this book for the first time, one 
would naturally imagine that Last Coo’ was a Ay t of werieultural 
distress in Lancashire. It is, however, nothing of the kind, but an 
excellent story in one volume by Hawiey Smart, full of interest | I 
from start to finish. By the way, Baxraup’s Men and Women of 
the Day ponteins (a — t Dor tical of this Bag me 
accompani y an interesting notice. two 
celebrities ineluded in this number are General Boutanerr and 
Miss M. V. Wurre. This patos, » which has now reached its 
eighteenth number, shows no falling off in Se excellence of its 
yectanen. PX half-a-crown’s-worth, for on 

trange nchantment is a very original story, 2 
thoroughly carried out by B. L. Farszow. It is, 

— £ farjoonate of this gave writer’s one-volume ary 
probably not wrong when we assert reading 
publie will find A Strange Enchantment to 
Walks in pn anf - Sats, juventie wums : 

tions in pinafores, a 6 Beveeny paces to coun 
of the Dutch. If you wish to u sca ue o the rant 
have taken Holland, cannot do better than take Mr. Peacy 
Luvpuey for your 

the fewest words and the 





possi 
Barow pe Boox-Worms & Co. 





OUR EXCHANGE AND MART. 
ARE ENTOMOLOGICAL CHANCE.—An Aged Gentleman of 
scientific pursuits, who has devoted much of his life-time to 
the Training and Development of the Intellectual Instincts of 
Insects, is anxious to part with a couple of hives of highly educated 
Bees to some Enthusiast who would be willing to continue the 
of instruction with them that he has so successfully commenced, but 
bi owing to a slight accident, he has been unwillingly com- 
e up his mind to abandon. Having accustomed them 
ES escomble in his Dining room = sanols to the soeedl of a foghorn, 
and seek their hive again—a box of ages and ingenious con 
struction—at the beating of a frying-pan and kitchen poker, he had 
smo waco in get the little creatures to know him, when. 
on his eightieth bi e had the misfortune to fall down-stairs 
with the whole ap og and, thereby startling and exciting the 
Bees, was so severely mane Sy re, Be et eee , that 
he has determined, in consequence 


. As a wire-net helmet, neck-defender, and 

preeecting craves ass intadee eB pea. an En’ 

with a tolerably thick skin, and of on odveatesens See 
y communicate with a view to tion in 

second-hand fire-escape, dozen of cran Rr eee 

pigs, would be taken i cobenee by the Advertiser, 

to receive as early an application as possible on the subject. 
































Fe 


| Fes 


| BU PERSRSSSPRPP ST eskere 


SSS 


8? -o a 











Jury 20, 1889.] 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARLI. 











THE LAST CHAT AT WIMBLEDON. 
Mr. Punch. If you are not busy, I should like a few words with 
ou. 
| , Old Established Habitué. Busy! Why we are never busy here! 
Most delighted to see you. Have some claret cup—or strawberries 
| and iced cream ?—Yon will find both on that sideboard. 
| Mr, P. You seem to be pretty comfortable. 

O. BE. H. We 70% yo pte irly well. Planked floor, carpet, 
hairs, mirrors and Japanese fans. Yes, not bad. And you 
see, I have some nice plants in the mould outside my tent. e 

place looks very well when it is lighted up with paper lanterns at night. 

Mr. P. You know the ag Aw P 

O. E. H. Been here for last twenty years. Wouldn’t miss 

the fortnight for the world. The only fault of Wimbledon is that 
it’s rather noisy—at least near the ranges. 

Mr. P. And what sort of time have you had of it this season ? 
| O, E. H. Oh, very fair. Rain now and then, but this place is 
| water-tight, and of course, if the weather becomes impossible, one 
oun alaege Sonus te Town. But, take it all in all, we have seen a 
| lot of the sun, had plenty of Lady-visitors. 

. P. Don’t you find them rather in the way ? 
O. EB. A. gracious, no! Why should we? It makes the 

place look lively to see a number of pretty girls, in pretty dresses, 
| resting in garden-chairs. Why Wimbledon would be as dull as 
| diteh-water without the fair sex 
| Mr. P. And have the gatherings at the Cottage been successful ? 
| OJ BE. H. Certainly. y Wanrace is always a delightful 
, hostess. I must say it is a great shame to break the whole thing up, 
| and send everybody to Bisley. Not that I shall go. It 
| too far away for me and most of us. Besides it won’t bethe same 


thing | 
r. P, Why not? 

0. EB. A. y not! Why, how on earth can you get people to 
come all that way for afternoon tea? Why, you might just as well 
send out invitations for a -party at rshot! Oh, I consider 
too = smash up the N. R. A. 

Mr. P. The N. R. A.! Why, what mysterious body do those 


| 


letters represent ? 
O. E. H. Not know what the N. R. A. means! Well, you are 
behind the times! Why, the National Rifle Association, to be sure! 


Mr. P.. The National Rifle Association! That reminds me. You 
nore oats nothing about the shooting. Tell me all about the 
shooting ! 

O. E. H, The shooting, my dear fellow! Why, none of us 
near the shooting. In fact Wimbledon would twice as jolly 
without it. 

Mr. P. But it ison account of the shooting that you are told to 
move on, isn’t it ? 

O. E. H. Yes; and there’s where the bosh comes in. Surely the 
Council might have arranged to stay on, by cutting the shooting out 
of the fortnight’s doings. 

Mr. P. And you don’t think that would have robbed the meeting 
of one of its important features ? 

O. E. H. Not a bit; on the contrary, improved the programme. 
The ranges might have been utilised for croquet and lawn-tennis. 

| But now, my dear fellow, I am afraid I must turn you out, as I have 
| to dress for mess. Pray forgive me; but, you see, as a soldier, I am 
a slave to duty. 


Mr, P. *‘ As a soldier” —h’m—quite so! { Erit. 








ONE WORD MORE. 


WELL-INTENTIONED persons do a heap of mischief, and talk and 
write a lot of nonsense about what they don’t understand. There 
| are dangers to morality (“‘who deniges of it?”) in the Theatrical 

Profession, as in every other ion ; but affect the amateur, 
and those who go on the stage late in life, not those who are to the 


manor born. lives of honest, hard-working theatrical 
families, where the sons and P sec Me obtain theatrical employment 
at an early hly respectable. Their stage-work is not 





age, are thoroug! 
only compatible with their receiving a sound education, but is a com- 
plement of it. Habits of strict discipline, cleanliness, and domestic 
thrift are inculeated ; the little from the biggest down to 
the Widow’s Mites” engaged in a Pantomime, are seldom sick 
never sorry, but do their work with pleasure, and would probably be 
to undertak r than be deprived of 


The efforts of those 





ca t misery and break os h ha _ row ri 
use grea’ up many suc omes. e say 
this in serious earnest, and, fremn practical oxpulence, we do know 


MODUS OPERANDI.” 


Thursday.—With much pleasure to hear La Sonnambula, Soenes 
of my childhood, once more I behold ye! in in the merry Swiss 
Village, ‘‘all among the barley ”—1 d say the ballet—an 


greatly refreshed 
i ae y the sight of so 
many Swiss boys 
and otis ot all 
sizes ages. 
The air of the 
sn aeaeiel 
country evi y 

with them. 

Manure Van 
ZANDT, a very 
characteristic 





The Count Out ; or, Arrival of a Giant at a Merry 

Swiss Village. iate 
have been for our good little t girl, Vaw Zanprt, 
so affectionate to her kind ald mother, Teresa Gummidgio touchingly 
rar ty like the old mawther” in Danad Coppersteld, feduentiy 
a ntly like ‘* the old ma ”in id Copperfield, frequently 
** thinking of the old ’un,”—the old ’un being, of course, the late 
lamented Gummidgio. Mante vAN Zanprt brings out strongly the 
contrast between Amina, so amenable to oy influences, so easily 
led away by her mother, and our Lisa, the flirty and flighty 80 
easily led away by anybody in the shape of a man. Our Lisa 
capitally played by Mile. Bavermeisrer. Is there any part of any 
age, country, musical, mountain or kitchen range, that this universal 


audience? Is there a better Marta in Faust? A better Inez in Tro- 
vatore? A better Giovanna in Rigoletto? A better—I forget her 
name—in the Barbiere ? and a better anybody in any other opera 
you like to mention? She is the Bauermeistersinger. Van ZANDT 


above Epovarp DE Reszke’s 
a good deal, as when he once appears on the stage as Count R 

—a misnomer, as he is Count Polite-olfo, with charming manners 
—all the others are mere pigmies; and, as for E/rino, the typical 
Swiss peasant lover, had it come to a big row (and there was a little 
one occasionally), Count Edouard would just have taken him up— 
perhaps he might have liked being taken up by a nobleman—and 
itched him over his shoulder into the next Canton, or farther,—into 
ekin. Delightfully | eee Opera, so simple. tuneful, and dramatie, 
Saturday.— Die Meisternnger. Musically, histrionically, and 
spectacularly, a magnificent ce. Opera full of melody and 
genuine humour. All of the Wag in Wacwer is in Die Meister- 
singer. Slices should be taken out of First and Second Acts, Eva 
is about the poorest part Madame Asani has Eva undertaken ; 
Hans Sachs a grand one for M. Lassatie, and Walther equally fine 
for M. Jean pe Reszxt ; honours easy—Sachs of one, and half-a- 
dozen of the other. Signor Iswanpon shows himself a genuine 
Comedian as Sirus Beckmesser; and M, Mowtaxtor a most con- 
scientious artist, inasmuch as he has shaved off his capillary 
attractions in order to play the aay young David. MANcrnetyi 
conducted admirably, and Macore McIntyre beamed on everyuay 
from a private box. Mise-en-scéne most effective. Memorable 
triumph. Go and see it. 








PENSEES POUR PLUNKET. 
How lovely is the Embankment from Westminster to Blackfriars ! 
Where are the a/ fresco Restaurants ? . 
How nice trees would look in Regent Street, Pall Mall, and Picca- 
dilly, - far as South Kensington Museum, where the Boulevard 


; f it can be done in Shaftesbury Avenue, why not everywhere 
else ¢ 

How greatly the Parks and Keneheates Gardens might be im- 
proved if I could induce the other fellows to adopt Mr. Punch’s 











serious 
what we are talking about. PUaNncm. 


suggestions, 


genius couldn’t play to the great contentment of even the most critical | 








immensely applauded, specially in high a which went far up 
hood, and that’s saying or singing | 
udolfo 
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HAPPY THOUGHT. 


Tae Evectri 
FemaLe CoMPLEXIoNn, 


L:cHT, SO FAVOURABLE TO FurnituRE, WALL Papers, Pictures, SCREENS, &C., IS NOT ALWAYS BECOMING TO THE 
Licht JAPANESE SUNSHADES WILL BE FOUND INVALUABLE. 








“WHEN YOU COME TO THINK OF IT.” 
Largest VERSION, 


Sung, & propos of the Commission on Royal Grants, by a Working-Man 


| I’m a ’orny-'anded Son of Toil—leastways, so say the patterers, 
When I come to think of it! 
And all my ’appiness in life comes from—well, not the chatterers, 
When I come to think of it! 
They cackle of Democracy—I don’t think arf a dump of it, 
That is, the sort they recommend, and I ’ave ’ad a lump of it. 
Both sides ‘ave tried it on me now—and now I’ve got the hump of it— 
When I come to think of it ! 


It seems to me the upper classes always get the best of it, 
Vhen I come to think of it ! 
They ’ve got their palaces, good pay, big pensions, and the rest of it, 
When I come to think of it! [spout of i 
If a Workin’-Man thinks somethink ’s wrong, and wants to go an 
He’ll find a lot of M.P. pals to back him, there’s no doubt of it ; 
But when he’s listened to their chat—he don’t get nothink out of it ; 
When you come to think of it! 


Take this here Royal Grants affair—it’s stiffish, I ll allow of it, 

Vhen you come to think of it! 
Sut reason ought to settle it, no good to make a row of it, 

Vhen you come to think of it! 

Laney and Storey argufy, and want to make a fight of it ; 

But will they save a copper when they ’re in the very height of it ? 

Fancy there ain’t much option, and Surra feels he’s in the right of it, 
When he comes to think of it! 


The ‘‘ Workman’s Friends” put up their backs whenever there’s a 
chance of it, When you come to think of it! 

They patters on, in Parlyment, and makes a pretty dance of it. 

mt When you come to think of it! 

They're ‘ brothers, pledged to Labour’s Cause,”—they do spout, 


you ’ll admit of it. 





They swore to free Old England from class rule; we’d soon bequit of it; 
I arst you—have they done it? will they doit? Nota bit of it! 
When you come to think of it ! 


A Royal Wedding causes joy to every one who hears of it, 
When they come to think of it! 
I fancy I can see the show, and hear the ’arty cheers of it, 
When I come to think of it! 
[ likes to hear of wedded bliss ; our Royal Lot thinks well of it ; [it; 
I’ve watched—and paid—for forty year, and that’s a goodish spell of 
And now I sometimes wonder who the sum and end can tell of it, 
When I come to think of it ! 


We’re told the Prince of Wates works ’ard—it’s quite true every 
word of it, When you come to think of it ! 

I think he earns Ais screw, at least, from what I’ve seen and heard 
of it, When I come to think of it! 

Stinginess ain’t a Briton’s game ; for Me, I will have none of it; | 

Still, one would like to know how fur we’!l go afore we ’ve done of it. 

If ’tis ‘‘ till farther horders,” well, I don’t quite see the fun of it, 

When I come to think of it! 


Fair ’s fair, and whig we ’ave a Throne we’re bound to up and pay | 


Vhen you come to think of it ! for it, 


But when I arsks ‘‘ How much ?” I wants a arnser. I will stay for it— 


When I come to think of it! 
But they mustn’t snub me as a snob because I dare to speak of it. 


Some say it ain’t my business, boys,—I like the blooming cheek of it. | 


I ’ave to stump up from my serew—there’s thirty bob a week of it! 
When I come to think of it! 


I think there ought to be some rule, and that ky a to know of it ; | 
ink of it 


hen I come to 
This here Committee may do if they can make some show of it, 
en they come to think of it! 
But as to lots o’ this loose talk—I’m not a blessed babby, boys, 
I wants to do the thing that’s fair, not swindled, nor yet shabby, boys 
And that they ’ll find is the straight tip, Srornry, BrapLaveH an 
Lassy,:-boys! When they come to think of it! 
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SUPPORTERS OF THE CROWN. 


(On the Question of ** Royal Grants.’’) 
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A CERTAIN PREVENTIVE. 


Bishop (who has been assisting at a recent Lambeth Conference), ‘I 


AND GAMBLING, 
HUNTING TO SUCH EXCESS ?” 


Hunting Man, ‘‘ Yes, my Lorp! 


AM OPPOSED TO Sport BECAUSE I THINK IT LEADS TO RACING 


By THE WAY, COULD YOU SUGGEST ANYTHING THAT WOULD BE LIKELY TO STOP THE CLERGY IN YOUR Ng&icghBouRHOOD 


Goop Harp Frost !!” 














PASTORS ON CASTORS. 


(What we may expect, if other Prelates follow the exemple of Bishop 
Jayne, and take their exercise on a Tricyle.) 


Dip f.. say that the “Racing Canrvar,” or the ‘ Episcopal 
Ball-bearer,” is now the favourite sort of cycle among connoisseurs f 

Dear me! At first sight it seems quite odd for a — to arrive 
at a country Ordination with his gaiters coated with mud, and his 
hat moses y caved in as the result of a nasty spill into a ditch ! 

It is said, that the number of Dissenters in the Diocese has much 
increased since the Bishop was seen omuing down-hill at thirty miles 
an hour, with his legs over the handle of his machine. 

In the last private — of Episcopal “trick riding,” which 
took place in the grounds of the Palace, an athletic Suffragan easily 
carried off the first prize, by being able to write a pa ge of a sermon, 
repeat the Thirty-nine Articles backwards, and stand on his head on 
the saddle, while propelling his bicycle at an average rate of 
along a cinder-pa 

The Archbishop would look better on a cycle if he did not happen 
to be such a very Broad Churchman. The expression “‘ His Grace” 

By oe along that road at a breakneck ith 

8, t man a ata neck pace, Wi 
his coat-tails flying over his head, and holloaing to the little boy to 
get out of his way, is the newly elected occupant of the See of 
ARGYLE and the (machine) ILEs, 

is language to the youth who has thrown his cap into the spokes 
—, at this distance, to be hardly episcopal. 
Now that the Bishop has teken to riding a ‘‘ Racing Facile,” h.~ 
ean and senior resident Canon have introduced a ‘‘ tandem” 
the clan and carer wy rowed and rod, while oto the 
a practise on es ” in TyP e Unapter 
has been quite a Chapter of accidents ! 





** All Uncharitableness.”’ 


Satan and his sly i a oe work mischief still ; 
But at destroying mutual good-will 

Amidst all classes in our speech-plagued nation, 
The worst of Satan’s imps is imp-utation ! 





LONDON COUNTY-COUNCILDOM., 
(From the Note-book of Mr, Punch’s Young Man.) 


Tuesday, July 9.—Neally one begins to regret the good old days of | 


‘the Westries,” as certainly the proceedings in those now obsolete 
bodies were and are quite as respectable ft not more so) than our own. 
By ‘‘our own” of course I refer to the doings of the extraordinary 
body I see gathered round ‘‘ Mister” Roseseny this sultry afternoon. 
The Members present are the usual habitués—patriots, friends of the 
working-classes, fire-and- _ philanthropists, and the rest of them. 
The hero of the sitting is Mr. Tuomas Groner Faupei1, who, so to 
speak, in lieu of turning up his nose at the Equator, performs the 
same awe- ~ som 8 operation in connection with the Chairman’s 


chair. ‘‘ Mister” Rosenery almost loses his temper, and re s the 
fractions FavpEtt with an et tu Brute sort of glance. By the way it 
may be as well toexplain to Lady Members of the Council (and perhaps 


speed —_ of the less educated of the patriots) that et tu Brute, strange to 


does not mean, ‘‘ And you, you brute!” 
e conflict is a regretta table le incident. Tuomas Groncor is an Eton 
and Christchurch man, and, moreover, is a Member of the Bar. 
Mister” Rosesery was also at Eton and Christchurch, so that the 
Chairman and the Independent (perhaps too independent) Member 
were schoolboys, if not quite her, at any rate only with a short 
use between them. Scene follows scene, and the Gentlemen of the 
ress get weary of reporting the same old story of yy As 
for for myself, I bring my notes this week to a close with the 
id I extend them further, it ht make the other Vado 
rt beg pardon, Municipal ies—justly ee 5 I a | 
that, were I asked, “Why, in describing eer a 
recognise the County Council and ignore the Vesey? I should 
find the conundrum a very difficult one indeed to solve ! 








From Drogheda. 


But for the Crown 
The case broke down, 
And triumph followed after! 


Cox and Git | 
Had 
And got into hot wale. 





Harrowirne Mem.—July 15. Lords. HarrowA1. Eton B-Eton. 
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| THE POLL OF HIS HEART! 
New VERs1ow. 
Arn—" His Heart was True to Poll,” 
| “ I must go to sea,” 


4 eS eee 

s he sang ; 
‘* When a tar wants to figh 

He doesn’t do nts to fight, 


or there are such rum ’uns 
In the House of Commons 
Red tape-ist old pig-tails, droll ! 
7 won’t mind my defection, 
And I shan’t seek re-election. 
That’s not my sort of ‘ Poll.’ 
But— 
To Pott my heart is true, 
‘Port’ means the Jacket Blue,— 
It’s no matter what I be, 
On the turf or an M.P. 
To Pott my heart is true!” 
Chorus, 
His heart is true to Por! 
His heart is true to Poti! 
No matter what he be 
On the Turf or an M.P., 
His heart is true to Pot! 
So he spoke out his mind ; 
And immediately resigned 
His Seen a a ; : 
or says : » I shall 
Come back an Admiral 
When once I’ve joined the Fleet. 
Just give me a com 
No more I'll stop on 
-head or wooden doll, 
For wherever I may wander, 
I’m a thinkin’ of the Condor, 
For my heart is true to Pott! 
Refrain (with resignation). 
No ‘ poll,’ but true to Pott! 
No ‘ poll,’ but true to Pox! 
Wherever I may be, 
On the Turf, or an M.P., 
My heart is true to Pot!” 


Chorus (all).—His heart is true to Pott, &c. 








ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS, 


Inrants’ DisonpreRs.—No, we cannot sa 
for certain that the convulsions from whic 
| your child has suffered—(we are glad to hear 
| that he has quite from attack to 
| which you refer), were caused by over-feedin; 
him on ‘* Pilki ’s Infantile Brain an 
| Nerve Vegetable Food.” It is much more 
| likely that they were occasioned by that hearty 
| meal of japanned lobster you mention, or more 
| possibly still by his eating the tops of those 
| patent Norwegian matches, to a box of which 
| you unfortunately seem to have let him had 
| access. We cannot say whether holding him 
| up by the legs and giving a tumbler of hot 
| gin-and-water every ten minutes would prove 
an efficacious remedy. It sounds as if there 
were something in it. Next time you notice 
any symptoms of the fit coming on you might 

certainly try it. 








NEW AND FASHIONABLE VERSION, 


| Hore springs eternal in the female breast : 
Woman ne’er is, but always to be—dressed / 





| A New Mozzvr’um Onper—not given by 
the Suan, but by the Police. Dogs to be 
muzzled from 31st inst. till December. But 
why defer it till the end of the month ? 
that knows the value of his day will 

make the most of the remainder of July. 


F 











A GRIEVANCE. 
(THE STOCK INEXHAUSTIBLE!) 


Landlord, ‘‘We.1, STUBBLES, AT ANY RATE YOU'VE GOT A MAGNIFICENT Cror or Hay 
” 


THIS 
Portly Tenant Farmer (reluctantly). ‘‘ Ye-%s ; BUT YOU 8EB, MY LORD, THERE 's SUCH A 
Precious Lor or 1r! Look WHAT IT’LL cost Me ror LABOUR TO GET IT IN!!’ 





A NURSERY FORECAST. 


SING a of Royal Grants, 
Laspy full of glee; — 
Twenty-one Commissioners 
Rather up a tree! 

Yet, when the case was opened 
It pretty soon was seen 


“LENA” AT THE LYCEUM. 


Or all the actresses so fair, 
How very few like Satty! ; 
Such tones, such charm, such auburn hair! 
Of which she knows the vally. 
And when she ’!I act, 
We cry—'tis fact— 


** Some inspiration ’s ta’en her!” They had resolved a dainty sum 
But when she won't, To set before the Queen. 
Why, then—she don’t, T she, some malcontents averred, 


Had hoarded heaps of money,— 


And she does both as sone : But what she could have done with them 








Far ay sone we Sunny 
INOVING ut JoHN BULL, to such cavillings 
MOST ANNOYING. Being not at al " ' 

Frivolous Person (who has been brought by For five good figures drew his cheque, 
Serious Friend to see an Ecclesiastical func- And thus the matter closed. 





tion, catches sight of Foreign Prelate). Is | 
that the Archbishop of Cyprus? 
Y Friend (anxious to impart useful | “ N B ”_ After the ceremon at which 
ae toe that is ante ge gel the SHAH, it is thought, wil be present 
. P. (seeing an opportunity). Fine up- —» of , the Farl of 
standing chap. (Suddenly.) Hope he’s «| (vedding-present, of course), the Tart of 
good sailor . 


Sian ‘ ”) will go to the Thane’s home in 
8. F. (falling into trap). Why ? | poetry) wil sx : 
FP. (delighted), Because if this is vis |Bootland, This is Decsided. 
Be-atitude, I should like to know what is his ’ 
Sea-attitude. No Separatist! Bor Granp OLp Union 
[Serious Friend wishes he hadn’t induced 1st!!—Mr. Giapstowe on his Golden Wed- 


him to come. ding Day! 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
House of Commons, Monday Night, July 8.—Government beaten 


| in Lords last week ; ran narrow risk of defeat in Commons to-night ; 


all owing to the Manrxiss. Like Hans Brerrmany, the Manrxiss 
had .” About Four o’Clock, OL Morarry, looking round 
over dese: benches on Ministerial side, hoarsely whispered, ‘‘ Vere 
is dat Barty now?” 

“At Hatfield,” said Axens-Doveras, a little tartly. Like the 

Axers been invited to meet the Suan, but in town by 

sitting of House. 

‘* Then telegraph for them to come back,” said OLp Moraxiry. 

Situation certainly critical, Wutt1aM O’ Barren ing Adjourn- 
ment, and discussing row at Cork, where Perr 0’ Brien MP. ees 
being mistaken for somebody else), got his head broken. Iri 
all in attendance ; Opposition Benches full; thirteen 
comprised full strength on Ministerial side. If Irish 
to lead Sextrow away, close up a take early Divisi 
Government helpless. If Szexronw could be drawn out, good an 
hour’s speech, and Ministry would be saved. Telegram have 
reached Hatfield ; special train on the rails; every moment i 


it nearer. Owp Morauiry fidgeted on seat all h Question 
Time. When questions over, O’Brren rose to iy those 


amid storms of cheers from Irish Members, for the 
O_p Moratiry anxiously scanned benches, Sexton there. 
** All not lost yet,” he murmured, under his breath. 
Help came from unexpected quarter. Speaker ruled O’Brren’s 
Motion out of order; Ministers breathed again ; House 
into Committee on Scotch Local Government Bill ; 
UCHANAN moved t raising whole question 


of rights of 4 > Loxp-ApvocaTE op- 
posed ; Scotch Members saw their r- 
tunity; shut off debate; shouted for 
Division. 


at a time; run up 
if youcan catch t of ourmencoming.” 
Asumeap off like a young fawn. Rrr- 
cure and Artuur Batrour put up to 
keep things going. Jacospy moving rest- 
lessly about, holding waverers with his 
Mover of Amendment. littering eye. Time of triumph near at 
hand. Axers-Dova.as’s misfortune is Jacopy’s yo Hatless 
and almost inarticulate he prevaded the Lobby, men from 
distant holes and corners. ARTHUR BALFoUR near ed his 
speech ; nothing more could be done ; Division must follow; defeat 
inevitable. O.p Monaurry’s eyes fixed with strained glance on 
door through which Asmweap Bartierr had vanished on way to 
Clock Tower. Will he never come back? Yes; rapid steps are 
heard; a flushed face flashes through House; and Civil Lord 
drope breathless on Treasury Bench. , 
‘Brother AsHMEAD,” said Otp Moratiry, “‘ did you see anybody 
coming ?”’ 
‘*Train arrived; men coming in hansoms, four-wheelers, busses, 
wheel-barrows, anything!” 


Artuvr Batrovr down; bell clanging through House ; and, just | 


in time, the party from Hatfield headed by Appison, Q.C., in white 
waistcoat and new necktie, streamed in; saved the Government and 


| strangled the rights of way in Scotland. 


as Very interesting,” said Oty Moratiry, mopping his damp fore- 


head ; ‘‘ very interesting indeed, but a few more quarters of an | 
hour like this would lead 


to vacancy in the leadership of the House of 
Commons.” . 
Business done.—Committee on Scotch Local Government Bill. 
Tuesday Night.—A bustling night in Commons. Sitting chiefly 
nt in Division Lobby. O tp Moratrry nominated Committee on 
yal Grants. Gentlemen below Gangway protested. Threatened to 
take Division on every name; actually took six. Four hundred 
ntlemen, of various ages from twenty-two to eighty, racing round 
obbies hour after hour. Grand Old Man kept in the front. 
** Must take a certain amount of exercise every day, 
I remonstrated with him on imperilling his valuable life. 
walk home after dinner; this evening get my walking done before. 
Off again on sixth lap without turning a hair—almost, indeed, with- 
out having any toturn. Storey, always long drawn out (six feet 
in his stockings, I should say), to-night longer than ever. Unfolded 
Chapter after Chapter; most exciting, Chapter III., headed *‘ Cuam- 
BERLAIN.” Op Moraurry moved CuHamspertarn on Committee ; 
Srorey, amid strenuous shouts of delight from Radicals, moved him 
off. Drew interesting sketch of Cuampertarn as Samson, with 
Jesse Cottoxes as Detitan shearing his locks preparatory to 


, 





delivering him over to Philistines. (First Philistine represented by 
Otp Moratiry.) Ninety-five Radicals voted to bury Samson’ under 
ruins of proposed Committee. Philistines rallied round him ; beat 
off assailants with overwhelming force of three to one. 

Grorer Camppe.t, who usually votes with minority, went astray | 
in one division. Voted with the Government for retention on Com- 
mittee of AncHIBALD CAMPBELL. 

**Couldn’t help it, you know,” he said, epeegrieehy- ** Blood is | 
thicker than water. Clansmen must stand by each other. The 
CAMPBELLS always hang together.” 

** Serve ’em right!” growled Sacer of Queen Anne’s Gate, 

Business done.— Committee on Royal Grants appointed. 


Thursday.—Atmosphere of Committee on Scotch Local Goyern- | 
ment Bill ruffled by little 
breeze. Howorrn has dis- 
covered in Bill principle of 
Free Education ; raises cry 
of alarm ; talks about sur- 
render of the Government; 
revolution ahead. RicHAakp 
TEMPLE comes to the front. 
“T must,” hesaid, glancin 
askance at MunDELLA, “ as 
around me to aid in 
stemming the rising flood.” 
Opposition broke into 
ri laughter. Munpetis 
ts Government on back ; 
Sedlanes proposal in the Bill 
assailed by Howorrn to be 
best thing they ever did. 
Antoun Batrovr writhes 
nnder this patronage ; almost 
impeiled to join hands with 
TEMPLE an a A 
stemming operation for whic 
general invitation had been 
issued. TREVELYAN jeers 
and flouts across table. 
What fierce delight it would 
be to marshal the Ministerial 
host, march them off into 
Lobby with Howorrn and 
TRMPLE, and snatch this John Anthony. 
toothsome bone from the Radical dogs who were so noisily mouthing 
it! A moment of mad delight; but it would not do. ARTHUR 
made a clever spor, in which he showed that whilst the Bill 
admitted principle of Free Education, it was only its little way. 
Really did not mean anything. Must stand by the Bill. Tories 
and Radicals went into one Lobby, 245 against Amendment, only 52, 
with Ricnarp Tempte at their head, gallantly but vainly endeavour- 
ing to stem the Rising Flood, 
Friday.—Came suddenly upon Pati Srannore sitting all by 
himself under Gallery. Had a peculiarly | 
\ weo-tapes expression unfamiliar on his 
y 5) cheerful countenance. Looked as if he | 
? thought he was in church. 
~ r + **What’s the matter?’ I asked, in my 
cbeery way. ‘‘ Been a row in the family ? 
Has>your noble brother said he can’t stand | 
any more of your Radical goings on? or is 
it remorse at the anguish caused by your | 
other brother on Treasury Bench, 
when you come up to table to 
‘tell’ the rag-tag-and-bob-tail 
in its efforts to defeat the best 
art mt?” Gust 

** No,” said Sran HOPE, ing 

ZE4 his hands over his knees, ** it’s 

< none of those thi I’m think- 

ing of Jacony. All h the | 

Session we have ‘ told’ toiled 

, and now he’s chucked 

the whole thing up. Says he 
won't play.” 

** Never mind,” [ said, i An 
get somebody else, though probably 
no one so much to the manner born. 

I suppose, now he’s ceased to be 
Whip, Jacony will wear his hat again in the Lobby ? 
that. What makes him so pl to dis with his hat?” 
“Don’t know,” said Stannopr, wearily, “unless in other times 
he may have acquired a distaste for the article through having gone 
about his business wearing three at a time.” __ oes : 
Business done.— Scotch Local Government Bill again in Committee. 


Thinking of Jacoby. 
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A Thin Liquid, 
applied with a brush, 
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Jet Black Finish. 
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KEEP YOUR HOMES HEALTHY 
AND FREE FROM SICKNESS, 


BY USING THE 


“ SANITAS ” 
DISINFECTANTS. 


Fragrant, grant, Non-Polsonous. 

DO NOT STAIN OR CORRODE. 
FLUIDS, POWDERS, AND SOAPS. 
The Sanitas Company Limited, 
Three Colt Lane, Bethnal Green, Lendea, B. 
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Dancea bat diddy ! 

What will Mamma do wii'e? 
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Dance a baby diddy! _ 
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A Special Reprint in larger type and on fine paper. “Mr. PUNCH seems to have moved his staff bodily over to the Paris 


Exhibition. They went over on the 16th and returned on the 19th, 
R. going to press on the 22nd with the results of their excursion. ‘ Mr. 
| Punch in Paris’ was actually done in Paris.”—Morning Post, June 26th. 


Illustrated by JOHN TENNIEL, GEORGE DU MAURIER, “The illustrations come out better on the heavy paper of this 
LINLEY SAMBOURNE and HARRY FURNISS. edition than in the ordinary i issue. Will be in great request amongst 
24 pages in Wrapper. Price Sixpence. visitors to the Exhibition.” "Scotsman. [ Sreteory. anon, & Cs 
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THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825, 


Accumulated Fund, ‘7 Millions Sig, 


FOR PROTECTION 
INIWLSIANI P 


EDINBURGH, 5 George 8t. (Head Office) 
LONDOBS, 68 King William Street, B.C. 

” 8 Pal) Mall Bast, 6. Ww. 
DUBLAN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
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OLD HIGHLAND 
WHISKY. 


Per dos. Per gall. 
Age 7 years, Very Fine, 488, 22s. 
» 10 ,, Extra Fine, 608. 28s. 
» 15 4, For invalids, 72s. 34s. 
» 25 ,, Finest Liqueur,120s. 


MOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 
(LIMITED), 
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18 & 19, PALL MALL. 
Whisky Bonded Stores, inverness, N.B. 
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CALYX- EYED NEEDLES. 


These needies are most useful, and the wonder 
is that they are not to be b ught in every retail 
shop. —Mr«e 

I like them very much ; 
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them lor sewing Boot-Pretectors on 
¥ 








can thread six in the 
Mas B 





COLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to HM. War Department. 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
SSVCLVES, | a adopted by the United 
(es Government. 
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( Price <. ist free 
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“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


GLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 
MIXTURE 


Is warranted to cleanse the blood from aii impurities, 

from w a .vever Cause erising. For Scrofula, Scurvy, 

ni Diseases and Sores of ail 

te are marvellous. It « the only real 

he out and Rheumatic Pains, for it re- 
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BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“it is admirable."—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. 
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REDFERN, 


LADIES’ TAILOR, | | 
GOWNS 


Ss 
ULSTERS 
“The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors 
in the World, and, be it said, the most 
original.’’—Vide Press. 
COWES, LONDON, EDINBURCH, PARIS, 
NEW YORK. 


D® PAGET, Mifernann’ |¢¢ 


Artificia) —y eth S| by —— imitations 
of the Netural Tee*h. Artistic, painiess, and 
perfect. Most moderate fees. Consultations free 
daily. Tiustrated Pamphiet pos: free 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 
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‘Admirably rich and artistic in ap pearance, easy 
of ap;lication, and moderate in price. 
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WINDOW DECORATION. 
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ined Glass. 


° 
whe. 


Cost. since the reduct.on in price, very low. Can 
be affixed by Ladies; or, if nec essary, by the A nts 
of the Manufacturers, at a nominal charge rite 
for particulars. Coloured Catalogue of Designs, 
post free, ls. 24 


m' CAW, STEVENSON S&ORR, LTD., BELFAST. 
gents Every where 0 be ha d from John Hey- 
we ~s Manchester ; Le nian, Kinross & Co., ¥din- 
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Brothers, Cork; M Son, 

Co., Lad., 18, 19.'& 20 Holborn Viaduet, London, 





SANITARY SURVEYS. 


Examination of Drains and Fit- 
tings, Report and Specification, 
for London House, Two Guineas. 


THE SANITARY ENGINEERING CO., 


65, VICTORIA STSEET, WESTMINSTER, 8.W. 
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L8 NEW BOND S™,W. LONDON. 
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POST F2zz. 


HAMPSTEAD 
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LONDON. 
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OMB OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDox 


(GRAND HOTEL 


TRAFALGAR SQUARE, 
LONDON, ENG. 




















FINEST SITUATION. 
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COMFORT. 
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WHITAKER & GROSSMITH'S 


| WHITE CLOVER’ 


THE FAVOURITE SCENT OF THE SEASOY. 
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| A PROTECTION § 
AGAINST 
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50 
sh FIRE ALAR M. 
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LADIES IN THE 
CoUNTRY SHOULD 
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Post Free, 1/8. 
To the Continent, 2/3. 
To the Colonies, 2/6. 
German Silver Chains, | ‘ 
OSBORNE & SOX, 
BOROUGH WORZS, 
BIRMINGHAM 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SON § 
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18 and 23, Wigmore 8 








Get a bottle to-day of PERRY DAVIS’ PA!» 
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and Limbs, and all Neural 





Any Chemist can supply sapply if at ip ana 4 per bows 
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WIMBLEDON WHIMS. 





** He made several 
bull’s-eyes.”” 


“ Elevation wrong!’’... 
“ He obtained a high 
| magpie!” 


“Exciting!! A tie!! at 


the last moment !!” 








IRREPRESSIBLE! OR, THE CRIMINAL UNCAUCHT CUIDE. 


| Little Criminal Tragic Comedy, in Two Acts, now in daily rehearsal, 


ACT I. 


| The Scene represents a back alley in a low East End slum, in which 
an atrocious murder has just been committed, forming in its turn 
the eighteenth of a series of similar outrages, the pecul 
of which has been the screwing off of the victim’s head by the 
| perpetrator. The extra vigilance of the Police has for some time 
| past apparently acted as a check upon the murderer, but this 


tar feature 


having been for no very definite reason just relaxed, he has 
uickly responded to it by the commission of a fresh crime. 
his has somewhat recsonably agitatod the dwellers in the imme- 
diate neighbourhood, and they, together with the Medical Men, 
Coroner, Jurymen, Police Aut ities, Local Loafers, Night 
Lodging-house Keepers, Witnesses, and Gener iders, are 
all assembled at the scene of the recent ghastly occurrence. A 
Rabid Interviewer, representing the ‘* Irrepressible Press,” 
Note-book in hand, forces his way authoritatively through t 
crowd, and pushes himself to the front. 
Rabid Interviewer ing up to’ Witness and slapping him 
| familiarly on the Pa fia’ You’re the man I wal to at. 
| Witness (resentfully). Come, now, what are you up to? You 
| are making some mistake ! 
Rabid Interviewer. Not abit. You’re one of the Witn aren’t 
| you? (Witness| nods assent.) Well, then, you’re the fe to 
eo me up in what I want to know. Perhaps you don’t know who 
| Tam. I’m the “Press.” I’m here for the Jrrepressible. Now do 
you understand ? 
|. Witness (with effusion). Perfectly: and in that case I’m sure any 
| information I can give you I shall only toe Dogar Soon ply. | 
Rabid Interviewer. So do, and fire away. (He does, and furnishes 
his interlocutor with copious details of the recent evidence coupled 
with local gossip and much other interesting material for “ ) 
| Thanks ! d now (turning to Police Official) perhaps } my be 
| Fred enous, to tam me viet moves 906 Gob taeling In game. 
| You’re on his track ? eh ? 
| Police Official (doggedly). I ain’t at liberty to say what we is on 
and what we ain’t. Besides, how do I know who you are who is 
| asking questions of me. (With apologetic caution.) e must be on 
the lock out, you know. 
Interviewer (with much bonhomie), Quite right. Of course 
one must. But it’s all right with me, you know. I’m the ‘‘ Press” : 
| here for the Irrepressible. : 
Police Official (instantly eonvinced). Oh! then in that case, of 
| course, I don’t mind telling you that—— 

{ Purnishes him with a complete account of all the measures 
about to be taken by the Authorities at Scotland Yard with a 
view to the capture of the ‘‘ Wanted” Murderer, and puts him 

_ in full possession of all the secrets of the official programme. 

Rabid Interviewer (taking it all down in his “* Notes”). Thank you, 

| that’ll do capitally. Ha! and now, let’s see. Perhaps you can 

tell me something.” (Suddenly buttonholes a’ Head of a Department, 

who “¥ a over = a cab oes the ote yw he sereonaly 

| wmspec cality, and effectually pumps him, finishing his inter- 
) Thanks that will be v 


view. ery useful. 
Head of Department (with much urbanity). Delighted, I’m sure. 
Don’t mention it. One cannot give the Press too much information 


on these matters. 

Rabid Interviewer. Quite so. (Forces himself among a crowd of 
Unsympathetic Loafers who are vaguely discussing the recent atrocity). 
We =» may good peo . and have you any news to give me? 

First Unsympathetice Loafer. Sive you any news’ What for? 
Who are you, I should like to know ? 








VoL, XcCvqi. 





Second Unsympathetic Loafer. Yes, and what are you a poking 
your blooming nose in for? 

Third Unsympathetic Loafer. I'll tell you who he is. He’s ‘* Jin 
the Choker,” or next door to him. ‘Ere let’s run him in. 

Several Unsympathetic Loafers. Run him in. String him up ! 
OTT ectteow Gretatiten with Sacer cule. Te 

er (protesting a umoured smile), No, 

no, my god Roope you don’t Es I’m not “ Jim the 
Choker,” I’m the “* .” I’m getting up facts about the murder 
for the Irrepressible, and if you'll turn in here and have a drink, 
13h perhaps might be able to supply me with some particulars. 
Mob of Loafers instantly relent, and turn in for a drink accordingly, 
Surnishing the Rabid Interviewer with odds and ends of local infor- 
mation, with which he judiciously spices his five-column article 
Sor the ‘‘Irrepressible.” Surveying with much satisfaction his work, 
which is an elaborate and exhoustive account of the whole affair 
“wa a morbid public craving, but furnishing the * Wanted" 

ne, if he chance to see it, with a full and detailed account of 
all the measures taken by the Police to prevent his escape, and giving | 
him exactly the requisite 4 ton Me stands in need of to came d 
him to baffle Justice and the reach of the arm of the Law.) | 
Well, come, I think that it to satisfy ’em ; I’ve left nothing out. | 
(Admiringly). By Jove! if “‘Jm the Choker” were to see it, it 
would be quite a little handbook for him ! 


} 
ACT II.—A hidden Retreat beyond the ken of the Authorities, The | 
“Wanted” One discovered deeply engaged perusing a recent 
number of the ‘* Irrepressible.” 

The ‘* Wanted” One (rising with satisfaction). So, that’s their 
game is it? Well, it’s all set out here, chapter and verse, plain 
enough, and no mistake! Goodness knows what I should do, if 
it wasn’t for these here blessed papers. Howsomever, thanks to 
them, I can pretty well see my next move. So here goes to make it. 

[ Makes it, and is ly continuing to escape detection, as 
Curtain descends, 


PLAY-TIME. 


At the Court.—Mrs. Jou Woop is a public benefactress. London | 
is getting dreadfully dull. The season is going out like an expiring | 
set-piece of firewor 


ery. St. Swithin has got hold of the weather. | 
But at the Court 


Theatre you may ( y 4 

enjoy two hours | 1 “pas 
iI Rh. 

| 








of the heartiest 
laughter. Aunt 
Jack is excellent 
fooling from be- | 
inning to end: 
ull of quips and 
jokes, full of stir- || ||| 
ring incident, full **) |j 
of the most de- 
lightfully - 
zling complica- 
tions. R. = “ 
going 6 the 
bloom off the 
flower by reveal- 
ing the plot. I 
content my- 
self with congra- 
tulating every- 
body, all round, 
who interprets 
Mr. Rapa 






She Wood, and he Wouldn’t. 

UMLEY’s merry inspirations, Mrs. Jounw Woop, most 
funny throughout, is quite inimitable in the last Scene, where she 
appears in the witness-box. It is hard to say if Mr. Anruur Ceci, 
is at his best, making love in the First Act, or opening and tasting a 


bottle of very cheap champagne in the Second, or defending a Breach 
of Promise Case “i his own flancée in the Third. Mr. F. Care 
is quite a model wage. and bis dictum, he should not go to 
law, unless they can keep their temper,” find place in the 
next edition of Broom’s Legal Mazims, He would be quite a new _ 
Broom, and might make a clean sweep, which is a vor different | 
matter from making a sweep clean. But—passons! Miss Rosia 
Fiuirt, as the young widow of Mr. Ephraim B. Vanstreek 
of Chicago—‘‘ Pork was his vocation, he lived and d in it”— 
gives a piquant dash of Yankee flavour to the entertainment. 
Mr. Exo Lewis, impersonates excellently Aunt Jack’s nephew, 
Mr. Caleb Cornish, and Miss Fionence Woop is bright and intelli- 


gent as Mrs. Caleb. A success, om ea 


Latest BuLietix.—Poet Brownine much better, in consequence of 
Apis Wrieut’s judicious treatment, but still suffering from Frrz. 
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““DARBY AND JOAN.” 
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Say Sas 


Mr. Punch (to the ex- Premier and his wife on the happy occasion of their Golden Wedding) :— 

Darpy and Joan! My dear Wriu14M, I’m certain You know the old ballad? Of course—you know all things, 
You ’ll on the phrase ; ’tis familiar, but kind. From Homer to WoopPALL, in verse or in prose; __ 

To draw for the mob Somesticity’s curtain, For yours is a mind which, on big things and small things, 
Which ought to be , is searce to my mind. Can, like the great pachyderm’s trunk, deftly close. 

But when such t actors as you tread our stages That Darsy might well be serenely reflective, 
There ’s little life lends that is solely their own. And you, my dear WILL, on this notable day, 

In how many réles have you in my pages ” Must surely incline te the mood a 
Well, now you turn up, Wi11, as Dansy—with Joan! A mingling of pensive, proud, grateful, and gay. 
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““ AMUSEMENTS.” 
Tennis Player (from London), ‘‘ Don’t 8kE THE Fun 0’ THIS GAME—KNOCKIN’ A BALL INTO A BUSH, AND THEN 'UNTIN’ ABOUT FOR IT!” 
’Tis fifty years since, in then little known Hawarden, . ” 
Its church, which so often has echoed your voice, A PILL FOR “THE PILLARS. 
With laurels and flower-garlands glowed like a garden, My Dear Mr. Ponca, 
Whilst GLapstone was wed to irl of his choice. In the years of long ago, when the ‘* Vic” was indeed ‘‘ the 
‘* Young GLapstonz,” the Church and State champion, Tory, | Vic” (and had not become a sort of frisky Coffee Palace), I remember 
_, Disciple of Peet and Macavay’s grave foe. seeing plays in which many a wealthy Merchant posed as a saint when 
Since then what a long, strange, illustrious story he was the veriest sinner. I fan t I have seen a wealthy Mer- 
Of rise vastly rapid and change far from slow ! chant (who mast have boon « wi ed Beronst, as no one at pe Tie 
, . , Jnregenerate cou uite unless able ** Bart.’ i 
Jey Tite Sie found you ar hy, d Man.” homme 4 sending coffin- chips to sea to get rid of inconvenient witnesses 
uly Eighty-Nine finds you—well, “Grand Old Man. to his crimes, and I imagine that I have noticed this wealth 
Ae Peete | conse one wane oe truth’, Merchant learning in Act the lest, thet bie euly som was on beard 
And pe < va phe = ie . ae. ' ‘ the vessel he had doomed to a watery grave. I have an idea, too, that 
“se eo, r it and crowned it, | the wealthy Merchant was not particular about the sex of those he 


That strenuous life and that splendid career ; hee : 
Much harder great ‘‘ Darsy”’ would doubtless have found it ruined, an — 5 on oes hand. And I remember that 








: “ a pla like h. 
Without gentle “ Joan” to console and to cheer. Well, the other day (or rather ‘amen I went to the Opéra 
Did “‘ Darsy” now sing, it were scarce “ Camptown Races,” | Camiege ?—— to —? i benefit of sae {iets cetrens, 
But rather that ical song by MotLoy, iss Vféna Berinorr, when I saw a piece j 20 
Whick Axroixerre STERLING investa with such graces, es ~ very —~y . he me Canes ter CC see bm ey eye 
ni to joy. |@ e Unregenera 1c, as a c 
And “* Sean” oa join te with a sabaie toate ready, | ** Bart.”’ because he was a Norwegian), who posed as a saint when 
For whatever change come in fortune or fame he was the veriest sinner, who sent coflin-ships to sea, and who found 
Joay’s faith in her DaRsy is constant and stead) |that in one of the doomed vessels was his own son. The wealth 
r 
And Dazrsy to Joan will be as aiwage the a Romment of pe Dn een ~~ —— — the ent Bart.” 
mr 4 es | of the Surrey side, did not die, but repen after a and seem- 
= P og this bright Golden Wedding rejoices ingly unappreciated confession. On the other hand, the wealthy 
A cee he great couple a future all gold ; Merchant, like his Vic-ious prototype, was not at all particular about 
TR al erie nar eat a ee el ig erase Pte at 
0. ri ' 
Here’s W ™ and CaTH bee J health in a brimmer ! a yen of “the Thames I remember the dialogu e was crisp 
'e’ll trust the good pair who together have grown, and to the point. We had plenty of action, and, so to speak, soon 
With hearts nothing colder and eyes nothing dimmer, ** came to the ’osses ”’ North of the Thames the dialog ue was hope- 
May live many years to play “‘ Dagsy and Joay.” lessly dull; so I did not feel inclined to laugh at the Opéra Comique 
Theatre—I only wanted to ep Yours _—¢ ; 
NE WHO HAS HAD Enoven or Insen. 
Q. When is a City Clerk like an ill-treated Russian Serf Pa we se ee oe ee 
. 1s a er e an ill- ussian P seem excellent. ut w a 
A. When he gets an outing. (Italics used to assist the earnest Student. | Norwegian ! 


























sealed Cae 4 


W 





ouk De 


> RS RE AS ae pee ve 


ee See 
ee ne oth § 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Jury 27, 1889. 








JUNKETING. 
Deciston—Leaf from Cookery-Book—Rapid Run—Arrival— 
Pecuhar People. 
‘I’ve heard that [lfracombe’s a beautiful place,” I observe to my 
“*heard.” This 


: ae 
are ready and willing for 
a junket. Junket is 
a. pocuterty Devonian. 
dt Therefore, merry House- 
= —— are es “a 
= eting we go, m 
bo 8, &  junketing oA 


ay ‘0 Coox’s office for 


, 
when you arrive at the 
station ided wi 
** Cook's,” you haven’t got to wait your turn at the booking-office, 
but can nip into your ny and secure the ad yy See ?”’ 

I de see. Our tickets are Cook’d, and we are y to enjoy all the 
fun of the Fare. So Coprey and I part, till to-morrow. 

‘* lf Copter is your travelling companion,” says Jim O'Dwyer, at 
the Club, to me, ‘‘ mind you, my boy, you'll have to sweeten him, 
or he’|l be nasty.” This is a pleasan 

Next Morning.—Cor.ey seems to have met various ms who 
have set him against Ilfracombe. He has turned ‘ aor ol as 
O’ Dwrer said he would, and he mo pene’ regretting not having 
started for Switzerland, Scotland, Jersey— —— in fact, except 
where we are bound for. I remark that I believe Ilfracombe is 
rather bracing. 

‘There you’re wrong,” he says, almost savagely, ‘“‘ it’s relaxing.” 
I feel I must try the ‘‘ sweetening ”’ i 
doesn’t sweeten him ; it irri " 
warmly. ‘' You’ll see. Old Thingumy told me so, 
know, as he lived there for six years, and nearly died , 

We travel by the Great Western express, 9°20, direct. Flying by the 
stations, CopLey is annoyed at being unable to discover their names. 

“I'd stop all big advertisements at railway stations,” he growls ; 
‘*how on earth could a foreigner make out where he was? Why, 
he’d think that every station was called ‘‘Cocoatina” or ‘‘ Maple 
& Co. ;” for upon my word those are the only two names I can catch 
as we go along.” 

Iifracombe, 4°20.—*‘ Disappointing,” grumbles Cop.ey, as we drive 
from theterminus. ‘I! thought it was all beautiful bould and 
rocks, and wild scenery. , it’s like the new Finchle a 
that’sall. Wish I’d gone to Switzerland.” I begin to wish 80 too. 
He’s growing ‘‘ nastier” every minute. By what process can he be 


Plain Cook’s Tourists. 


| ** sweetened ”’ ? 


Rule for Travelling invariable.—Always ask for the Station-master 
wherever you are, and make his acquaintance. it doesn’t matter 
whether youve anything to say to him or not. You ~~ { have, later 
on, and then to be on speaking terms will be usef A 
always take off your hat to him, and offer a cigar. You never lose 


by peteonens, —exoept, in this case, or out of this case, a cigar. 


e Station-superintendent is most courteous and anxious to afford 


| us all useful information. Noticing this iteness, Coptzy Marx- 


HAM says, sneerfully, ‘‘ Oh, they’ve mistaken you for gy else. 
Perhaps they think you’re the Duke of CAMBRIDGE incog. You're 
- — e ow: seniiens 

Sut as I subsequently encounter this same courtesy 
about this very civilised district, I conclude that the North Devonian 
ati mae be i motto , 4 . — without servili ~~ % 

‘Nothing striking in the way of scenery,” says CoPLEY, as we 
drive along in the ’bus to the hotel. “And I didn’t expect the fares 
wars be ome — on 90 we descend. es hy, you can 
go from Brompton to i gton ‘or threepence, an we've 
scarcely been driven a mile!” 

Lovely situation this of the Ilfracombe Hotel. Climate of South 
Devonshire at back, and the refreshing Atlantic in front. For the 
first time Copter is unexpectedly “ sweetened” by the manner of 
the Conductor, who receives the money as if he were grieved at 
having to take so large a sum for so short a journey. 

Nobody knows who we are, and they not mistake me for 





H.R.H. the Duke of Campninez, but everybody delighted to see us 
all the same. Old gentleman on the doorstep with bald head and with- 
out a hat (must be Proprietor, or Manager, as no one stands on the 
doorstep of a hotel without a hat unless he is a Manager ora Pro- 
prietor,—why should he?) smiles, bows, and makes some pleasant 
_— = weather A. emg i — he waves us toward 

e bar, where young es, buxom and businesslike, are preparin 
to take down our names in a register, as if we’d come tobe sumnviodt 


r Tall, delicate-looking Head Waiter—not unlike Mr. ParweEtt, | 


darker, and with a higher colour—a from coffee-room, 

is followed by a short Waiter, just to show us that they’ve got ’em 
of all sorts and sizes; a Chambermaid is on the staircase expecting 
us, Boots and Porter in the hall,—all waiting breathlessly for our 
answer to somebody’s momentous question as to what time we would 
ee put by, I think, but am not sure, the bald-headed Proprietor or 


anager. 

Copter says, turning to me, “‘Seven-thirty, eh?” His time is 
mine ; by all means, 7°30. This ‘‘ sweetens” him again, and he’s in 
a better humour. With a sigh of relief, the tableau breaks up; 
the coloured likeness of Parner retires, the short Waiter follows 
him, both smiling, as much as to say, ‘‘ Au revoir—at 7°30 sharp ;” 
the disappears with our bags, the Hall-porter goes on an errand 
for the Proprietor, the young ladies return to their tea and ledgers, 
and the trim Chambermaid beckons us to follow her to our rooms, 

““ Sweetening” process taking effect on Coptey. He actually 
commends the place so far as “ pretty.” But “not bracing,” he 
says; ‘‘ I don’t think it’s bracing. Though,” he adds, meditatively, 
“the air seems to be giving me an uncommonly strong appetite.” 
Then he suggests that, ‘‘ as we have come to look for houses, we may 
as well call on the house-agent.” I agree. Wehire a *. 

Flyman most civil. ‘‘ House-agent? Certainly, Sir.” Mr. Brrtam 
is the man. Will drive us there in notime. On our road, Flyman 
pulls up sharply. Mr. Brxiam is just coming downhill as we are going 
up, having finished his work and closed his office for the day. “‘ But 
that doesn’t matter,” says Mr. Brrtam, eheerfully, ‘*1’ll see to it at 
once, if you’ ll allow me to ride up.” He jumps in—a sharp business- 
like man with a pleasant manner—and in a few minutes we are at 
his office, which he re-opens, and all his books as well, as if he were 
beginning the day again. Then he insists on going House Hunting 
with us. He is the huntsman, and shows us capital sport, but ‘* we 
do not cateh that house, brave boys.” At last Copier, urged by 
consuming appetite, proposes to finish the chase, and begs to be 
allowed to go to dinner. Then, promising to put us on the right 
scent to-morrow right away as far as Lynton, the undefeated Mr. 
BitLaM leaves us much impressed by another specimen of Devonian 
politeness. sn as 

** Devon is celebrated for its butter,” says Copley, giving an indi- 
cation by this intended sarcasm that he is turning nasty again. But 
fortunately the dinner, being an excellent one, sweetens him, and 
restores his good temper. Only one thing wrong. I order a 
light claret. It is not a success. ‘‘I told you it wouldn’t be,” 
growls Cortey, showing signs of turning nasty again. It is a 
ticklish moment. We try another, which is better, but Copiry 
regrets not having insisted on champagne. ‘* Poor stuff!” he says, 
reading the wine-list with the eye of a connoisseur. ‘‘ Where’s your 
Pommery ’80, or a blend of ’80 and’81?” The coloured portrait of 
PARNELL is deeply sympathetic, and sincerely grieves that we are 
not pleased. en in a confidential whisper to CopLey—not to me— 
he whispers that in the cellar there is a small quantity of wonderful 
cham e which could be specially brought out for Copter. This 
flatters him as a connoisseur of wine. He is sweetened. he this 
moment he has been “‘ extra sec,” now he is sweetened ; and he says, 
with a knowing smile and smacking his lips, ‘‘ We’ll keep that for 
to-morrow night.”” The Head Waiter recovers from his temporary 
depression, smiles again, and, as it were, bids us hope. We have a 
delightful evening, with coffee and cigars, out on the terrace, with 
the poluphloisboioing thalasses just below us. CoPpLey still sweetened, 
and says, “‘ Well, I’m glad I came.” So to bed. 

fect Morning. —Starting in trap. A most pleasant lady, 4 
perfect stranger—very perfect—as we are waiting for Mr. Bitiam, 
steps up, and hopes we'll excuse her for mentioning it, but there ’s 
something wrong with the near-side horse’s blinker which may 
occasion trouble if not attended to now. Coachman thanks her, we 
thank her, she thanks us for thanking her. Never met such polite 
people. Mr. Britam comes up, brisk and smiling, with list 
of places to inspect. He bows to perfect lady, she to 
him, we to them, all bowing, and stranger lady leaves us. Does 
Mr. Brttam know her? No; by sight only. . 

This politeness is the same everywhere. En route rural policemen 
in various villages offer to act as house-agents, and at Lynton’ the 
Fairy landlady of the Valley of Rocks waves her wand and some- 
thing or other, perhaps a pot of Devonshire Cream, turns into # 
trap, provided for us to drive about to wherever we like to go free, 
gratis, and no questions asked. Polite people profess themselves 
ready to turn out of their houses and homes rather than we should 
return without having taken some place or other. Copter is puzzled. 

















FRERGPR AST STE || | 














— 
Jury 27, 1889.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 41 








Their politeness is gratuitous and *‘sweetens” him. Everybody is 

| interested in us. ‘* Will it be so if we once settle?” asks Copier 
‘* Are we the two swallows who do not make a summer, though all 
the natives sincerely hope they will do so?” 

Dinner with the wonderful wine. More and more politeness. 
| Manager comes to see us, hopes we’re ‘‘doing” well. We are. 
| *So’s he,” says CopLey, who is as sweet as molasses under the 

influence of this wonderful Gempagne. The Manager is a young 
| man, therefore the elderly bald- person whom I hear giving 
orders to waiters, barmaids, and boots, and addressing the visitors, 
. a by -- Nothing relaxing in th Fresh 
‘econd a t — relaxing in this air. F 
| as larks, both of us. Even this capital hotel is not altogether Foye 
| and I have some complaints to make of small matters. Still, they 
| must be made. And naturally to proprietor. Go to the fountain- 
| head at once. The fountain-head is, I a. the bald elderly 
man on the doorstep. Here he is at the door, as usual. Igo up to 
| him with the de air of a man who will accept no stupid 
| excuses. I commence my list of gri at once, being 
| for time. Our boots have not been properly attended to, we were 
| not called at the right time, our clothes were not ready, —but above 
| all, and here Copter backs me up strongly,—though directly I 
| become dissatisfied, he at once finds excuses for the offenders in a 
| thorough spirit of contradiction,—‘‘ The carriage wasn’t ordered in 
| time yesterday, no one was sent for it when I complained, and 
really,” I say to the bald-headed c 4 
man, who appears to be utterly dum- 4 
| founded, ‘*itistoo bad, in a first-class 
hotel like this, that we should aount 
to such inconvenience. You mig 
at least, have sent down a servan 
I tell him, becoming reall: 
| and be gray Fi ‘* nasty” as CoPpLEY 
himself in his worst mood, for the 
bald-headed proprietor doesn’t offer a 
single word by way of excuse or ex- 
planation, and his conduct is totally 
| contrary to everything we have 
hitherto experienced ; ‘‘ you might 
have sent a servant d ” TI con- 
tinue, forcibly, ‘to inquire as to 
whether our carriage was ordered 
or not. You were in the hall when 
we ordered it.” As I have almost 
arrived at shaking my fist at him, 
the bald-headed man feebly, 
muttering something which I don’t 
catch, and I continue, — 
“* And apaaane that it was late, 
why didn’t you have the trap brought 
up here, instead of wasting our time 
and spoiling our whole day?” At 
this ae nan CoPpLEY comes up, ' 
and plucks me by thesleeve. ‘* What 
is it?” I ask, annoyed at his inter- 
ference. He wanes 








Righteous Indignation. 
“Well,” I say, hotly, 


to speak to me, apart. 
“a apes on’ll take that old idiot’s part. He hasn’t a word to 
say for himself, and considering he’s the proprietor——” 
‘‘No,” interrupts Copier, ‘‘ there you’re wrong—he’s not.” 
‘“What!” I exclaim, utterly taken aback, ‘‘not the proprietor?” 
_‘No,” replies Coptey, chuckling, ‘‘ The old chap’s only a quiet 
visitor who ’s been here a fortnight, and likes it very much. I’ve 
jut been told so by the Head Waiter who was afraid to interfere.” 
turn to ee oe but the bald-headed man has gone, and as we 
drive off immediately in the ’bus I see the elderly bald-headed gentle- 
man, evidently furious at the indignity put upon him, gesticulating 
to the Manager, and vowing he’ll leave the establishment at once. 
I hope he won’t, as he seems to have made himself quite at home, 
and henee my mistake. We return to town, delighted with the 
créme de la créme of Devonshire politeness. 





A SienaL 10 Stop !—A paragraphist in last Saturday’s ‘‘ London 
Day by Day”’—which forms two of the best and most ornamental 
columns that help to su the colossal fabric of the Daily Tele- 
grep’ informs us that bbatarianism is once more up in arms,” 
and that at the next half-yearly meeting of the Directors of the 
Brighton Line, there is to be a strong protest raised against facilities 
for Sunday travelling. Sabbatarianism in ‘‘in arms,” indeed ! 
Very much so; in its second childhood. But we hope that, though 
Sabbatarianism may be in arms, this, which is one of its pet on 
may not be carried, but go the way of so many other good *‘ resolu- 
tions” that form the concrete foundation of a place which to ears 
polite may be described as “‘ the Terminus of the Down Line.” 


Tae Hicu-metattep Racer.—A Locomotive Engine. 








WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
EIGHTEENTH EVENING. 

**You English are great lovers of Music,” said the Moon, ‘I 
saw that very clearly only a few evenings ago. It was in a side- 
street opening out\of one of your 
great London thoroughfares, and 
a large crowd _ collected on 

pavemen gazing 
listening with the most 
oye 4 a tune which was 
being played on a piano-organ. 
The piano was one of the be | 
instruments, and the air—thou 







the woman who turned the han 
wore kid gloves—was quite a 
simple one. Still the crowd was 

ectly entranced and regarded 
the very organ with reverence, 
There was a placard in front of ., = . 
it, which I could Fay hy \, Nie . 

my own rays, for that is one ‘(\ 7% »)) 
of the advantages of i a =) re 
Moon—you are so in ent. j=) =— 
In spite of their attention, the bystanders seemed waiting for 
someone to appear, and from time to time, some of them would 
peep through the swing-doors of a public-house close by, as if 
the person they expected were inside. Evidently the woman in 
the kid gloves was not the principal performer, who must have been 
a person with a peculiar gift for extracting melody from a piano- 
organ, or they would scarcely have waited so patiently for his 
reappearance, And indeed,” concluded the Moon, “this was 
actually the case, for I remember now that the placard on the 
piano stated that he was a Viscount.” 








LONDON COUNTY-COUNCILDOM. 
(From the Note-Book of Mr. Punch’s Young Man.) 


Tuesday, July, 16.—Rather a sad sitting, as I look in vain for 
that silvery-voiced, humble-minded, to-aristocrats-personally-affable 
representative of what, perhaps, I may be permitted to call (to 
distinguish them from labourers in other walks of life) the ‘‘ working 
(on beer) classes,” the Patriot Burws. However, to some extent we 
have compensation in the presence of that amusing rattle Mr. Cuanies 
Hattysurton Campsett, When this Gentleman rises to address 
us, the silence is so deep, that were we to listen intently no doubt 
we should hear a pin drop—su ing aware of course, that the 
pin weighed half-a-ton and fell through the skylight, from an 
altitude equal let us say, to the summit of the Tour Eiffel. This 
afternoon he is particularly amusing. He isa Magistrate, and has 
discovered, that he has the power, by some Act or other, in that 
august character to examine a candidate for compensation. The 
candidate for compensation is then trotted in. He is placed at the 
Ber of the Chamber, in imitation (save the mark!) of the Bar of the 
House, and is greeted with roars of laughter. e candidate for 
compensation looks frightened, but on finding, so to that the 
‘Court is with him,” answers the amusing rattle (when that 
dignified person rises to shouts of ‘‘ Now, Campseit!’’) in more 
senses than one. On the whole, the amusing rattle gets rather 
the worst of it, partly on account of the interference of the ever- 
welcome Exiort, whose ipoutetee of things in general (acquired 
no doubt as a Member of the Asylum Board as a contractor for 
refreshments at the Law Courts) seems to be extensive. Ultimately 
the candidate for compensation is allowed to retire, and the matter 
is ‘‘referred back,” with an instruction to the Committee receiving 
the reference that they shall be guided by ‘‘ Counsel’s advice.” 

Then Mr, Wriram Sauwpers, of Market Lavington (which is not 
to be confused with the Bishop’s or Western Division of that ilk, the 
cradle of a very ancient race), Wilts, rises, and most properly pro- 
tests against the reduction of the salaries of the fourth grade olerks 
from £80 to £70 a year; and thus proves (in spi ep | 
next a Torr, who, according to his name, is yw. 


atrue Liberal. He is su Wy a 

quence is (I know not why uently described as ‘ 

we discuss examination-papers, and the become hope- 
lessly dull. I must confess that, in spite of an occasional exhilara- 
ting explanation from Mr. Borromigy Fata (whose every word seems 
to be regarded as golden now that he receives a salary of £2000 per 
annum), the debate is decidedly monotonous. This being so, I, not 
al er reluctantly, close my note-book and take my departure 
lageing my aphid, © Hiseer_ Remmemee, ip Doe at 
no” t as he ever is oy a y " - 
cularly congealed, and catirely table afternoon, ha the midst of 
his County Council associates ! 



























































TRIO—FOR BARITONE, SOPRANO, AND CONTRALTO. 


Signor ToMKINSONIO HAS BEEN LEFT FOR A FEW MINUTES IN CHARGE OF HIS BABY, WHILE HIS WIFE IS HAVING AN INTERVIEW 
WITH THE DRESSMAKER. 








“ARGUMENTUM AD POCKETUM.” 
Policeman X, Junior, loquitur :— 


Ou, yes, I ham Policeman X, but as, dear readers, you'll divine, 
All in this present blessed year of grace called eighteen-eighty-ni 
| ham net fies whose words and deeds good ‘* Mister Titmarsa” 

set down 


ne 
did 


I ham a young P.C., I ham; where’er my beat, I’m hailed as well 
met ; 

I do not wear a sort of shiny stove-pipe hat, but a smart helmet. 

I’ve had Board-Schooling in my time, although my parents was not 
rich, ** vich.”’ 

And, though my spellin’ may be weak, I do not stoop to ‘‘ vos” and 


Ah! things is different all round since Mister Micnart ANGELO 
Described my predecessor's ways, before the period of Monro, 

Our First Commissioner of Police, which [’ve been ing his 
Coneerning the Metropolis, as I maintains all folks did ort. [Report 
The payee slate hus pretty free; praps reading this Report will 

check it. 

It isn’t now as in the days of that good genial Beak, ABEcxerr, 
Within whose Court old Policeman X would find materials for his pen. 
From hinformation I’ve received, things was took pretty easy then. 


The Metropolitan Police has other duties, ah! a many, 

Than them there early Peelers had, and, if we costs a pretty penny, 

In ine se these so given to crimes, so Socialistic and Home- 
ulisn, 

\ policy that’s penny-wise must be perticklerly pound-foolish. 


Crime’s on the hincrease, Monro says; a nice look-out, upon m 
word. ha . 

Some parties says it’s all owr fault, hus Bobbies, which is most 

Ignerent critics, when there’s any public stir, pens lots of stuff of us, 

But Mister Mowno ’its the mark: we’re . but there are not 
enough of us. 


[the town. | 
Long since, when that there Pallis Court was the great scandal of | 





Just fancy what we have to do, the tasks with which we’re forced 
to grapple, 

From shindies in Trafalgar Square to ’orrid murders in Whitechapel, 

Semaphore duties at street-crossings, where we stands, not quite ** in 


clover,” run over. 
To keep the traffic from sheer block, and folks on foot from bein’ 


Salvation Armies want to tramp through crowded thoroughfares 
permiskus : {whisk us ; 
Likewise, when Shahs and other Swells are on parade, away they 
And then they wonder at the luck of burglars, roughs, and suchlike | 
beauties, reglar duties. 
When we’re thus forced, through hextry jobs, to slacken hoff our 


If folks will have religious rows, perlitickle shindies, and such matters, | 
All over the confounded shop ; if every fool a drum that batters, 


| Or waves a flag, or howls a song, has leave to go where he darn pleases, | 
|Jonn Buct must just put up with crime—or give 


purse some | 
extry squeezes, 


Fancy dear old Policemen X’s face, the ’orror and surprise of it, 

At Hallelujahs in the Strand! We're overworked, that’s just the 
size of it. 

If you will keep our numbers down, although the population ’s double, | 

Take Mister Monro’s tip—and mine, such skinflint ways will lead to 
trouble. 


**Crime can’t be coped with,’—Mowro says,—not in a manner 
satisfactory, refractory, 
If we're took up with shouting Rads and with Salvationists 
With railway stations, semaphores, and Shahs, an cetrer. There’s 
our problem ! double ’em. 
If double duties tax the Force, their numbers, too, you’ll have to 


In fact, with old Policeman X,I say, ‘‘ Move hon!” Itisourmaxim. 
Joun Butz can have what Force he likes, if with the cost he’s game 
to tax ’im. {docket ’em, 
Reports like Monro’s should be read, and thought on,—do not merely 
But study out their argyments—perticklerly the one ad pocketum ! 

















THE PROTECTION OF LIFE AND PROPERTY! 








FOR THEM!” 
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 ARGUMENTUM 


Mr. Butt (reads Yearly Police Report), ‘‘WHAT’S THIS! 


AD 


POCKETUM.” 


INCREASE OF CRIME—NOT ENOUGH POLICE FOR 


THEN, WHY ON EARTH—” 


Cuter Commissioner. “YOU CAN HAVE ANY NUMBER OF POLICE, MR. BULL—JIF YOU LIKE TO PAY 










































PUNCH, | 





a 
\ 
WW 
N WAYS 
; | 
+ / 


\ { 
\\\\ 
ial 
At 


\\ 


| 
WW 


| 


Mr. CHAMBERLAIN PROPOSES TO ABOLISH A NUMBER OF ORNAMENTAL ROYAL OFFICES, SUCH AS 
rHE MASTER OF THE BUCKHOUNDS, AND THE Hekepirary GRAND FALCONER, 
CHANCE FOR MADAME TussauD, THESE FIGURES WILL SOON BE ADDED TO THE COLLECTION, 


OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








MAMMON’S MARTYR. 


I reeL, it’s natural, of course, 

What Doctors call my “vital force” 
Is all expended ; 

I’ve headaches sometimes rather bad, 

And, on the whole, I’m very glad 
The Season ’s ended. 


At garden parties oft one gains, 
On damp lawns, queer rheumatic pains 
And talks idyllic 
Beneath wet trees whence falls a spray, 
Lead to the acid, doctors say, 
Is salicylic. 





From a hot concert-room or ball, 
Neuralgic pains will oft befall 
hapless maiden ; 
While over-ventilated rooms 
Are like so many living tombs, 
With phthisis laden. 


And whether one is host or guest, 
The war plumber does his best, 
ethinks, to kill us ; 
Within his untrapped drains there lurks 
What no one all his lifetime shirks, 
The gay bacillus, 


I’m tired of pleasure’s endless round ; 

My voice has quite a feeble sound 
I’ve every reason, 

To think I need some stringing up, 

So Jenner’s hand shall brim the cup, 
To end the Season. 


General and Particular. 


Inquirer, Is General Bovtanerr good- 
looking ? 

Informant, Not bad. But, as representing 
another General, he may be styled a ‘‘ pretty 
fellow.”’ 

Inquirer (interested), Another General! 
A creat| What other General does he represent ? 
Informant, ‘‘ Pretty General Discontent.” 
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TURNED TO ACCOUNT! 
(A Fragment from the History of the next Invasion.) 


Loypon was in danger; nay, more, London was in the hands of 
the enemy. The Chinese Barbarians had, without difficulty, 
destroyed the British Fleet, and made their way up the Thames! 
They had landed at Westminster, and were now marching on Charing 
Cross. They had met Englishmen on their own ground, with their 
own weapons, discarding their terror-inspiring shields for magazine 
rifles of the most modern fashion. The Commandant of the Guards 
sadly awaited the advance in the yard of St. George’s Barracks, 

_‘“ We are lost,” he murmured ; ‘‘oh, why was not the warning of 
Sir Harny Verney respected? Why was the National Portrait 
Gallery built here! We are deprived of space, and all for the sake 
of some pictures that no one cares to see!” 
| “* Weare no match for them Chinese, my Lord,” replied the old 

Regimental Sergeant-Major; ‘they outnumber us by thirty to 
one, I will be sworn, our field state is no more than three hun red, 
a Bless me, my Lord! I do believe there are more portraits 
in the Galle yonder than men in the Barracks over there! 

“Eureka!” shouted the Commandant, excitedly. ‘‘Sergeant- 
Pa you have given me an idea! e may yet save London! 
Fall in the men an — he whispered the rest. f 

The Chinese troops cameon and on. They seized Parliament Street 
and Whitehall! They slaughtered the cows in St. James’s Park! 
Oh, it was a dreadful moment for Londoners ! ; 

At length the invaders were opposite the National eee outside 
which the Guards were now drawn up. e remainder of the British 
Army were standing at ease, with what seemed to be posters pendant 
before them after the fashion of perambulating sandwich-men. Their 

ks were turned to the enemy! The Chinese commenced to 
| charge! ‘‘ Right about turn!” shouted the British Commander. 
| The Guards faced about, displaying the canvasses, which served 
lates. The Chinese wavered. Then, with an unearthly 
ties fell upon their knees and surrendered ! 


, as 
_ yell, the 
| “I thought they would be frightened out of their wits by those 








wretched daubs!”’ muttered the British Commander, as he took the 
entire Chinese Army prisoners. 

Yes, London was saved, and by the contents of the National Por- 
trait Gallery ! 


A NOTE FROM PUMP-HANDLE COURT, 


Havine been asked by numerous Correspondents ‘‘ why I did not 
proffer my own services to the accused before the Special Commission 
after they had lost the aid of their originally-selected advocates /”’ 
May I be permitted to answer, that I did on the impulse of the 
moment feel inclined to come to their succour, but after a second’s 
reflection, decided that it would be far better to wait until my 
services had been formally requested. That Mr. Panwett has dis- 
pensed with the assistance of Sir CoaRLes Russe. and Mr. Asquitn, 
is really no proof that the Member for Cork City is in any way 
dissatisfied with the conduct of the Counsel who thus far have 
represented him. I should be very sorry indeed, and very loth 
indeed, to suppose that the Hon. Gentleman, by severing his con- 
nection with my learned friends, wishes to suggest, that he would | 
be happier if I appeared in their place. Nay, I will go further 
and declare, that I believe such an idea absolutely preposterous, 
because, really and truly, both Sir Cuantes and Mr. Asquiru have 
done their work in a manner that has met with my entire approba- 
tion. So, I would urge upon Mr. Parwewt and the other interested 
parties in the suit, not to place me in a position of a great 
embarrassment. I can assure them that there is little left to do. 
After the excellent address of Sir CHARLES RussELL, a second speech 
on the same subject from me might, perhaps, have the effect of an anti- 
climax. True it is that, ising as I do the duty I owe to my 
fellow-man, I am always reluctant to decline a brief, and, yet I 
must deprecate a situation in which I find interests of a conflictin 
character, tearing, as it were, my robes and wig asunder. © 
course, my Clerk attends to ev: ing of a essional character 
for me, but I shall most deeply regret if that Clerk hands to me a 
retainer in any wy to wound the feelings of gentlemen 
for whose ability I have the profoundest 

(Signed) 


Pump-handle Court. ° Baiev.ess, Juwion. 




















[Juty 27, 1839. 
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SEASON.—MR. PUNCH AT HOME. 





INTERIORS AND EXTERIORS. 
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| EVELYN’S HOPE. 


| Tae hideous bustle at last is dead. 
| Come ane ill it fourehe it’s mad 
Never again i it’s : 
Whet on costh wo women enw in th 

Or why we liked it, is hard to discover ; 
Only the world is a nicer place, jf 
| Now that the pest called a “ dress-improver ” 
Is'improved, by Fashion, right off its face. 


|  There’s the tall hat, too, which they say is doomed, 
One rather liked it, or viewed it with awe, 
Till one sat in a theatre, and far away loomed 
A rampart of feathers, frilling, and straw, 
Hiding the stage, the footlights, and all, 
Save perha the top of a paste-board tree 
Oh, then one’s fingers did certainly crawl 
To fling a book at the filigree ! 


But, some day, in Fashion’s whirligig, 
The monstrous bustle, the Eiffel hat, 
May arise once more, even twice as big, 
For our great- i to wonder at. 
Well, that’s Posterity’s matter, not mine. 
The one thing now is to put up a hymn 
Of praise, and of hope that, when new suns shine, 
ood taste may flourish instead of whim! 






















| Question !—If the result of Mrs. Fawcetr’s mistaken 

| energy should be the transformation of this Theatrical 
Children’s Bill intoa rash Act, then the consequences 
will be to many hard-working pe the deprivation of 
a considerable portion of their daily bread, and the crea- 
tion of a number of “‘idle hands,” for whom, as Dr. 
Warts, of respected memory, says, ‘‘ Satan finds mis- 
chief still to do.” Before it is too late, Mr. Punch would 
ask the lady this question— 

Fawcett—an hac olim meminiase juvabit ? 


And if Echo answers ‘‘a bit,” she will be as mistaken as 
| Mrs. Fawcett herself in this matter. 





““Mvuzzte tHE Cats!’’—Ask the SHan. 
prove, as he is a thoroughgoing Muzzlem. 


He'll ap- 














“THE EARLSWOOD TOTTER.” 


Our MASHERS ARE STILL IMPROVING, THEY NO LONGER ENTER THE BALL- 
ROOM WITH THEIR HANDs IN THEIR PockETs, THEY HAVE ADOPTED A Mone 





OF PROGRESSION MORE IN HARMONY WITH THEIR MENTAL STRUCTURE, 


















ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


turned up to-night unexpectedly, but with striking 
| effect. Fora long time this great statesman has, 
| like GRaNpoLpn, retired from the Parliamenta’ 

_ conflict. Time been occupied elsewhere. Has had 
to keep Judges in order on Parnell Commission. 
| On Town Holdings Committee has found it neces- 
| sary to be in his place to curb impetuosity of 
| Radicals like Harry Lawson, who want to en- 
| franchise leaseholds and make other assaults on 
property. Jory B. has had his wild 
ys has heard the chimes at midnight, 
and even after; but that was long ago. 
| Members have come in who know not 
| the Joszpn of the Parliament of 1874, 
or of 1880. Jory B. sly, dev’lish sly ; 
| moves ee ene. Never been the same 
| Man since he became possessor of that 
Castle. When he surveys himself in 
glass arrayed in black broadcloth, with 
gold chain swung across portly . 
and gold-rimmed eye-glasses, which. 
mounted on his nose, air of i 


3 
8 
3 
g 
i 
: 
cs 
3 
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his thumbs in the arm-hole thereof, and = 
called Guapstone “a vain old gentle- 
— sanese ate the de that are 
- Joszepx Gris Breear, 
Th of Clifton Park Avenue, Belfat 
é latherabbey Castle, County Cavan, 
is @ very different man from the terrible 
free lance of fourteen years ago, who 


EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
House of Commons, Monday Night, July 15.—Josern Grius 











| used to look in on the wearied House after an All-night Sitting, and | 

after passing night on two chairs in Library, announce in shrill tones | 

that he +) —— back like a oot a ed.” ; ae 

To-night Joseru, putting on his go! es an ting a 

~ cscadal pane over i -y 2 Bill, op- 

> posed Motion made by Anrnur Batrovur that a 

¥ ; money grant on account of the works should be 
a 


greed to. ee 

“T ‘ject to this Bill on several grounds, Mr. 
Speaker,” said Joseru, with his loftiest judicial 
mien. ‘I ially ’ject to it on the ground that, 
if passed into law, He <.~y Her 
Majesty’s Government will, I think discreetly 

or if they withdraw the Bill now, and in- | 
troduce a more carefully prepared scheme 
early next Session.” —_ : 

It was beautiful! A sight te see, a voice | 
to hear. An Alderman, or even an Arch- 
deacon, could not have put it better. 
Other Irish Members in a ; could 
not support Government, and yet dare 
not Bill that promised to conve 
a million and a half sterling of the Britis 
taxpayers’ money for the en t of 
an Pris district. Accordingly, they left 
the House withou t sin ; but Jozy 

., inflexible, incorru sea-green, 
would hold no parley with Government, 
even for such a bribe. Insisted on divid- 
ing House, and presently led into Divi- 
sion Lobby Giapstore, Jonw Monier 
ae and the flower of the Li 

a . 

i done.—JoserH GILLIs does 
battle with the Government on the Bann 
Drainage Bill. 


| 





















Tuesday.—Ignorant or designing per- 
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sons spreading report, that Jacony has retired from direction of the 
New Party. Has not been telling in divisions of late, and people, 
finding necessity of explaining absence, invented this story. Nota 
word of truth in it. 

“I’m not the man to desert a friend,” Jacopy said, putting me 





Then, average policeman with ordinary training scarcely qualified to | 
catch unmuzzled cat. To make the Force effective in this direction | 
would require weeks, perhaps months, of special drill. On thewhole, | 
Home Secretary rather discountenanced new departure; and the | 


cat and dog business having been gravely disposed of, the High 

















The Peris (under ten) in the House of Peer 


down for a dinner-pair. “‘I was present at the birth of this Party, | 
and it may depend upon me being in at its death.” 

So far from resigning position as Whip, Jacopy is laying in new 
stores. Has noticed with secret admiration the height of Bonsy’s 
collars; watched them with wistful eye flickering about the corridors 
and shining in recesses of Division Lobby. 
have monopoly of this distinction ? 

** Would suit me, I think,” Jacony said, wri 
** Rather cut out for that sort of thing. A little sharp under the 

jaw at first, I fancy, but soon get used to 

that ; besides, don’t mind a little personal 

inconvenience to do credit to Our Party. 
Shall certainly order a couple of dozen.” 

Business done. — Scotch Local Govern- 
ment Bills through Committee. 

Thursday.—Home S&cRETARY 

led quite a cat and dog 

Hewxy Bruce first let slip 

dogs of war. Wanted to heow 

how about the German wire- 

muzzle used for dogs, and whe- 

ther Marrnews would appoint 

Committee of Sportsmen to inves 

tigate matter? Home Secretary 

doubted whether Government 

would not be travelling beyond 

its province in appointing such a 

Committee. Every man, he said, 

whether a sportsman or not, had 

the right, under 


ling his neck about. 


f - That was the inalienable right of 

“ Sat and mewsed. the British citizen, and he shran 

from interference. Then H. Farquaarson came along with the cats. 
Did the Home Secretary know that there were usually in 
large number of homeless cats’ Would he see that cats were 


y should Bossy | 


life. | 
the | 


Privy Council | 
Order, to select form of muzzle | 
which might best suit his dog. | 


1 


London a | 


8, peersonally conducted by Lord Dunraven. 


Court of Parliament turned its attention to other matters. Business 
done.—Tithe Bill read a Second Time. 

Friday.—Fighting in East Marylebor.e to-day for seat vacated by 

Cuariie Beresrorp. Don’t know yet who’s won; but whoever it 
be, will have hard work to fill Cuar- 
LIE’s place. CHARLIE, when he 
spoke, always seemed to bring a 
whiff of the salt sea breeze into 
jaded atmosphere of House. A model 
of the British Tar, with advantages 
of birth and education. Knew by 
intuition a marlinspike from a miz- 
zen-mast. A little inconvenient for 
| Admiralty to have this too candid 
friend always on the lee bow. Knew 
more about sea-going affairs even 
than AsomeaD-BartLett ; GEORGIE 
HamitTron a mere landsman com- 
vared with him. Now he’s turned 
pis back on us, sheered off, gone for 
a long cruise. 

‘But I’m coming back again, 
Tony, old man,” he said, wringing 
my paw with affectionate but em- 
barrassing heartiness. ‘* Keep a 
look-out three years hence, and 
you'll see me beating up the offing. 
n the meantime, I don’t forget 
you. Although my body may, in 
rough weather, be under hatches, 
my soul will hover about the 
SpraKer ’s Chair.”’ 

Business done. 


Miscellaneous. Sheering Off. 


The Shah, N.B. 
Tue Suan sank exhausted on a sofa after his third lesson in dancing 








muzzled and the police instructed to seize and, if necessary, destroy | the Highland fling, and Matcorm Kuan threw down the bag-pipes | 


all unmuzziled cats ? j 
Seate-Haywe sat and mewsed whilst question p 

his mind’s eye he saw Home Secretary pacing 

squares with basket of catsmeat on arm, su 

feeding the abandoned. In the distance he behe 

a — % at — in wait for the unmuzzled yt 
unting it over dizzy housetops; a ing alluring picture, but 

not without difficulties, which the see Secretary had solemnly 

set forth in writing and now read to House. Existence of large 

number of homeless cata frankly admitted ; desirability of muzzli 


ded. In 
West End 


on which he is a proficient, though considerably out of practice. 
‘It is time for your Majesty to start for your visit to the Scotch 
Moors,” said Soapsar Kuay, the Under-Chamberlain-in- Waiting. 
‘* The Scotch Moors!” exclaimed the Suan, “ are they naturalised 
subjects of Queen Vicron1a? Why should J visit them? Let them 
be brought to me.”’ 


So Lirxe Hiw.—In the Unwersal Review, Topy, M.P., has written 
an excellent article on Claret. We should have expected him to | 
know more about Beaune. But whether it’s Cham or Claret, 





them not denied ; but how to do it ? “rr may be convey 
by serateh of cat. Supposing it muzzled, its claws still at liberty. 





<P NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. 


there will be no exception. 


or argument ad Hoe, isn’t such a dog the very person of all others to | 
be a good judge of Whines ? 





To this rule 
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* Wag Ge have Siteee be Danae att Ga? | * Al otter goete Dy Vertant’> bend foe gively 
Beeanse its seilidia cia A Wife is the peculiar gift of Heaven.’—Pors. 
‘““What eonstitu eaberity? Not wealth or commerce simply, or military achievements, but the greatest 
ossible number of auray. aY, PPY, and GRACEFUL HOMES, where the purest flame burns brightest on the altar of 
amily love, and woman, with her piety, ’ forbearance, and kindliness of love, is permitted to officiate as high pries 


NICHES, TITLES, HONOUR, POWER, AND WORLDLY PROSPECTS ARE 
, As NOUGHT TO A DEEPLY-ROOTED LOVE! 


“In every being throughout animated nature, from the 
most insignificant insect to the most enlightened, ‘ennobled, 
and highly-developed a we notice a deeply-rooted love 
for one possession before others, and that is the posses 
sion of Life. What will not man give to preserve his life? 
The value of riches, titles, honour, power, and worldly 
prospects are as naught compared with the value which 
sane man, however humble, and even miserable, places on 
the preservation of his life.” 


WHAT NOBLER AIM CAN MAN ATTAIN 
THAN CONQUEST OVER HUMAN PAIN? 


A SONC OF CRATITUDE. For HEALTH and LONGEVITY, use 


By the late 8, C. Hall, F.8.A., who 


was over eighty years of age when 
he wrote the following :— ’ 66 99 
Theee words a wise Physician said: e 
¢ Rocnakey © Smee ot ym ap ” 
y Lad re 
° oz Cae Boge Oil eta | sere! GUGAR. CHEMICALLY-COLOURED SHERBET, 
ao atenhaaeu th — , STIMULANTS, — Experience shows that Sugar, Chemica!) 
Your Sait or Fauit can being me ease, Coloured Sherbet, Mild Ales, Port Wine, Dark BSherries, Bweet Champagne, 
And give me comfort ‘when os Liqueurs, and Brandy are all very apt to disagree, while Light Wines, ar d 
bey fo FY Gin or Old Whiskey largely diluted with Bo a-Water, will be found w 
py ote Re me least objectionatle. ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” is paiticularly adapted for 
Str m heart, liver, lung and bisis; any constitutional weakness of the liver. It Bg on. eseseces the power of repara 
Make he pulse neither fee pod od j tion where digestion has been disturbed ost, and places the invalid « 
Joe mass Dest oct 0 ae ae or low, the right track to health. ENO'S “FRUIT BALT™ should be kept in 
Restorlne Saat begict had fot ; every bedroom and travelling trunk for any emergency ; always useful, can 
Y= *s Save Lowen ° 2 Y never do any harm. 
ful mind | 3 ’ ’ 
i salad’ mayb on, The Value of Eno's “ Fruit Salt” cannot be told. 
i ) Some p ane Ra = part ” We a <j Its success in Europe, Asia, Africa, America, 
) & Australia and ow Zealand, proves it. 


NO MAN IS BOUND TO BE RICH, GREAT, OF WISE, BuT EVERY MAN IS BOUND TO BE HONEST. 


HE SECRET OF SUCCESS.—STERLING HONESTY OF PURPOSE. WITHOUT IT LIFE IS A SHAM !—“ A new invention is brought before 
the public, and commands snocess. A score of abominable imitations are immediately introduced by the unserupulous, who, in copying the original closely enough to deceive 
o public, and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal right:, exercise an ingenuity that, employed in an original e@nannel, could not fail to secure reputation and profit.” —“Apams. 


CAUTION .—Ezamice cach Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT.” Without it, you have been imposed on by » worthloss imitation, SOLD BY ALL CHEMIOTS. 


PREPARED ONLY AT ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” WORKS, LONDON, S.E, _BY J), C. ENO’S PATENT, 
HE HINDOO PEN,| “EXCELLENT —oF Great Value.” —Zance, June 15, 1880. | © O R K 
Ovuique Point. Three Grades, Nos.1,2,4% | CONCENTRATED Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 

ee PEPTONIZED se wiiscvm | USTILLERIES 00: 
temple he bi hy Sine, ie le post. MOST 

Lefont. 19 Rélabareh. | | DELICIOUS FLAVOUR, COCOA AND MILK W aa S K Y 














(PATENT 
). hy be had of principal Spirit Dealers, and suppiird 


” OnE DISTILLERIEG OOMPANY. Lio, 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. MONBIOT? HLA», cons.” 


Cubels, Siramonium, an 


ag PATENT 
Cannab. Ind ayereliete, 
DIAGONAL |[ LimBIG HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATH. | SAVAR'S — s02"ireaveni: aint 
Daily yield 607, ee xy a temperature of Influenza. One Cigarette 
SEAM CORSET. | |COMPANY’S Paths founded at bith Dy the iiomane in the vit |  CUBEB Sime ol 
Wil not spilt in yh seame Valuable invcases of ‘Mheumation, Gout, Otis 
or tear ia the Fabric. Affections. The Corporation of Hath have recently CIGARETTES ° . 
uisite Modei. enla'ged and perfected the Baths at great ¢: . Saypeame . s Bandal Wood Ou 
erfect Comfort. In the words of one of the greatest ie tenic a 4s. 4. per box 
Guaranteoe Weer Ericchsiaer cette he Seas fuses Yates 


“tol alt Drapere and to the _—_—— + attention and every Bo TW 10k: Ss 
Sienature |/Try THE PLANET” PENS. 
- AASHAW 8 00.'S ener | Try THE “PLANET” PENS. ACA AZ 
W. Seubcaven on bo. Bn, ' —— JOHNSON BUOS., Mader, BIN MINGH AM. ILUIWIhA & 


Ht DAMOND MARK | Tense —fan| (HO WAR D| inpran ace 


ZO SECURE THE BEST 


warty enti | pyre ; 
DIAMOND MARK, “ince | | SHEAF BINDERS. COAL 


and insist upon receiving the 
UNGARIAN APERIENT WATER N L \ 1, 7, : TA R Me 
Hpollinaris Co. Limited, S OA p 5 () A P 


LONDON. 
‘al! Druggists & Mineral Water Dealer. 


& Ni | Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. Gd. each, obtainable everywhere. wholesale merchants in casks end cases, | 
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— SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


SUMMER and SEASIDE OUTFITS.—Mersrs. Sauvet 
Brornens have introduced some very effective styles of Dress, suitable 
for SUMMER and SEASIDE wear. The Marine Costumes are made 
in a great variety of materials, and very pleasing combinations can 
be effected in the “Girl's Tar,” “Gaelic Tar.” “Jack Tar,” “ Fishwife,” 
* Girl's Norfolk,” &c., by making the Sailor Shirt, Blouse, or Bodice 
of one material, with Skirt, Kilt, or Trousers of another. The materials 
moat used, and in great fav ur, are Bine and Black Serges; Flannels 
and Serges in plain white, cream, or coloured stripes ; White “ Navy” 
Duck and Dril s; “ Galatea’ striped Drills; Brown Holland, &c., &. 


COMPLETE OUTFITTING CATALOGUE 4 PATTERNS FREE. 


SCHOOL OUTFITS Messrs. Samui Brotnenrs respectfully 
te an in apecti of Show-Rooms by Parents and Guardians 

who are desirous of ( sett « their Juvenile charges for any of the 
Publie or Private ( leges, Schools, &c. The requirements of Youths 
and Boys bave for very many years received the closest attention of 
Mexers. Samurt Brornenrs, with the reenlt that this important depart- 
ment of their business has attained very large dimensions, so that 
every want in Suite, Overcoats, Hosiery, Boota, &c., is fully met, and 


durable qualities ensured 





MERCHANT TAILORS AND JUVENILE OUTFITTERS, 


65 & 67, LUDGATE HILL, LONDON, E.C,_M... a oe er ee 


nite | [Gold Medal, oy Paris, 1878. A DELIGHTFUL CUP, 


MANDARIN | EXEILARATING. CONVENIENT. DIGZITM 


ea ||JOSEPH GILLOTT'S STEEL PENS| | 
-Dtstil 




















Were Porer Wannawren Braves. 


Used and strongly recommended by the most b 
exaite’ Dignitaries and many distinguished Civil S & H H A TR RI y S 
Military, and Naval Gentlemen, being the easiest | . . 
shaving instruments ever introduced. The biades 
are exquisitely tempered, and wiil bear an incom HARNESS COMPOSITION eeex I 74.2 LA Gxine. 
Bre rable edge for a long period Those who use W arenrnoor). fs Black Leather Articles 
hem are delighted, and say they are “A boon,” 

comfortable,” “ Remarkably easy,” “ Laxa BSBADDLE PASTE POLISHING PASTE. 


ous,” and’ a oe ee where all other | (Warzarnocor.) For Cuzawiwe Merats sawp Giase. 
azore have taille 7 

loee—With one enters hengeable blade, 4s. 84. ; Manufactory : LONDON, E. e . on P 

with 4 bindes, Se ; with 7 blades, lls. 6d. each * Distil’’ Coffee is a concentrated ex 

Fixed-biade Razors, 4: eac h. ESTAULISHED 1825. in which the fine flavours, true aroma, 


P. A. ARBENZ, Birmingham. and all repectabie | properties —-so valuable 


(utlers o rn ‘Ts, on airares stimulating 
ters, lronm onge d Hairdressers j FOR INFANTS, | freshly- roasted C —~ Berries — are } 
= 7 ; eo served and permanently retained, pro 
} am onfe’ | INVALIDS, a superb article of diet. . 
ad > AND THE AGED, | 4 Boon to Coffee Consumers. Purity Gs 











6d., 1s., and 2s. r Bottle 
BEST AND CHEAPEST. a a ng a 


GH I you like a Superb Coffes, as 
. Grocer for ft. 


SUPPORT HOME INDUSTRIES, “2"igeeiew 
BEARE, GOSNELL & 
81, SOUTHWARK 8T., LONDON, 


BRYANT == 
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Ee 8 é 
5 Collar Stud. © 

NVI / ; ; S Gold, Silver, Gold Plate. variety of Pa 

Special Advantages of the ‘One Piece’ 


1.—Struck from single disc of metal—no solder. 
2.—Elegance and absolute uniformity of cu 


. BY THE UsE OF THE 21 3.—Slipped into — vithoa Bebe 

To be had of all GHoldsmiths & $e 
CHAMPION M A { : bd E Ss vie io wnouasaun oer 
ICE MACHINE. CAUTION Tee and Coss ct, 1a — 


i Trade are cautioned against vamped-up imutat 
No. 1 size, as shown above . £8 8 0 | this Stud—clumsy—in pieces sol red 20g 


No. 2 . £1200 | shaped to deceive, and sold as the “ One Piece.” 
Can be obtained from Tronm. ongers, &c., or from 


vuoi ec. 16 PRIZE MEDALS. | === 


6! & 63, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, E.C. 
Asx ron Lor, Nomese F? | LECTROPATH 


- m phle' to Me, 
HOPING cou pe Y ~ —— nent BELTS “int Wome 
; is Paps ™. ~ MEDICAL BatTEry Company, Livi 
ce ahaw 62. Oxford Street. 


ESE 7 


Bow,ape & bon, "Son taf, Queea 
Purery VaoetTssit 
Harm- 



































W holesale Agents, W 
Victoria ttreet (iormeriy of, 8t. Paul's Ghuren- 
yard). Sold by most Chemistse. Price és. per bottie, 
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1S DELICIOUS 
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Now Ready, in crown 8vo, with Illustrations. Price \j- “ The author has charmingly illuminated the legal pro- 
PAPERS FROM fession with his queer fancy."—-Glode. “ Calculated to 

excite the risible faculties of most readers.”—A/orning 

Post. “Contains a fund of humour and satire appre- 

PU a” H AN LE CO U “ ciable by lawyers all the world over,”"——-Pump Court, 
“Full of fun poked at the law, and will be heartily 


By ARTHUR W. ABECKETT (A. BRIEFLESS, pores ——— ~ all.”—Scotsman. pradoury. Aqnow, © Sev 
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PUNCH OFFICE, | 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND GOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 














FRY’'S PURE COCOA 


To secure this article, ask for “FRY’S PURE CONCENTRATED COCOA.” 
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BLACKWOOD'S MACAZIRE. 


Mo, 886, ——479007, 1886.—2s 64 
Comt ert. 

SCEWES FROM A SILENT WORLD. By A 
Pawow Voesros. 

THE CRVISOE OF THE CHRY*ALIS (A 9 TON 
YaAWL, OVER THA NOKTH SEA TO 
HOMANPD, AND THROUGH WOLtanD, 
FRIESLAND, AND ON THE ZUYDER ZEE. 
hy 6. Cmaierorman Davixe 

LAY BABY. Cusrs. XXVIL—XKXIX 

VATES. By Onsnces Saree 

CABPED OUT UNDER THE CUILLINE—A 
Mectow or Desctations. By Cotore: Pua- 
toro” Ware 

THE ROLL OF BATTLE 
PEUDAL( SM 

THE PLANTERS BUNGALOW 


A ROMANCE OF 


60 LONG AGO Rovrw pri By C.W.R 
THE OLD SALOON —Tee Wome Boa—lonata: 
A Grepr rece Lore—sA We = taacus 


—~Masesact Marirnant—Fase 
Liem, &e. 
BRITi6O# AND AMERICAN DEMOCRAGE. 


ane Ene 





WILLIAM BLACKWOOD sxe sony 
E4inburgh and London 





Now ready Sixpence), New Series, No. 74, 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
for AUGU>»T, containing “The Burnt 

lea,” by James Pays Aathor of “ by Proxy, aad 
ae, Chaps. €0— Curiosities of Leperdom ”— 
“The Duddon Vale as it & and is to be” — 


“ Patience "—" My Albom" —‘‘@rouse and Ptar 
migaa,” and “ The County,” Chaps. 2-32 
Leadon Barre, Econ, @ 06, 14, Waterion Piace 








BLACK’S 
Guide 
Books. 


Sold at all Bookseliers and Rall way Stations 


PARTRIDGE & COOPER, 


E” STATIONERS, 
192, FLEET STREET. 








TO STOUT PEOPLE 


fueper Treme says: —* Me. Russell's sim i to | 


BRavicats, to cone the disease, and that his 
ment i+ the Ube one seems beyond all doubt. 
ecic ne be preacribes poss not Lowen. 

eP ah D TOWERS THE eveTER.” 
recipe apd notes how to and cure 
Oneeity (average reduc i= iret week is.), 
Post free § stamps 


YF. C. BUSCELL, Woburn House, © 
tere Street, Bedford Square, Londem, WC. 











oy 


MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


EPPS’S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK. 













AssuRANCE COMPANY 


MEAD OnRICES 


LONDON & ABERDEEN 





» BUT BUILD: 
honk (16 ) Wich | 





First produced and designated CORN FLOUR by BROWN & POLSON 


in ] 856. 


BROWN &- = POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


Was in the field sometime before any other was anywhere heard of, 
anG no other has now an equal claim to the public confidence. 














KEEP YOUR HOMES HEALTHY 
AND FREE FROM SICKNESS, 


BY USING THE 


“ SANITAS ” 
DISINFECTANTS. 


Fragrant, Non-Poisonous. 
DO NOT STAIN OR CORRODE. 
FLUIDS, POWDERS, AND SOAPS. 
The Sanitas Company Limited, | 
Three Colt Lane, Bethnal Groen, Leadon, E. 
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CARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 
GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 16% 
26s, the Gall ; 60a. the Doz. 


Cannisos Pas Casm Onat, 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
4 and 25, Hart St., Bloomsbury, W.C., 


LATE OF ALBANY 8T., N.W. 
Agents for Indis GUELER, PALMER, & 00. 


A single bottle oo © coe , wit be sent post free 
wo any addre of P.O. tor 4s. 8d 











CHOCOLAT! 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 


AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 


Daity Consumption, 50 Tons.| 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 














NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER. 


‘What will Restore the HAIR OF YOUTH? 
Wuda Veritas—Naked Truth. 


For 22 years it has 








restore «rey or iaced 


It erreste falling, 
causes luxuriant 


P 
Wholessle Agents: R. MOV EN DEN ' SONS, 
eee me W. ; & 91-05, City Road, BC. 


MERY “ 





forties the digestiv 
— one = yom organs, and gives dusyaney tw 
bed the whole system 











CROWN PERF 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 


Daily Rath of 
TIDMAN’S bsienstiat 
is recommended to 

every 


it not only prevents 
cold, but purifies the SEA one. 
skin, braces the rota 

Soild Everywhere. Beware of Imitations. 


PETER F.HEERING'S 
,COPENHACEN 
GOLD MEDAL 


CHERRY BRANDY 


ESTABL. 1818 














OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST BEONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASG HOTELS IN THE KIxGpoy 


WHITAKER & GROSSMITH; 


“ EUGALYPTUS” 


SANITARY SOAP. 
Purifies the Skin and Beautifies the Om” pietigg 
1/6 Box of 8. Chemists,Grocers Stores direct post inp 

2, SILK STREET. CITY, LONDON 


CONDY’S FLUID, 


V6ED IN ALL HOSPITALS 
Conpr's Keuspiat Ficiw 
ot Gore Threats, relaxed The ate 
vieeniged Throats. tafe, speedy, aD wargie 
SORE PEROATS CURID IN A rw Rosy, 


Biight cases «ut short at once 








CONDY’S 
the well-known Cleansing Healing Votica 
vy Wounds, Foul Fores, U icers, Cancers, Bury 


waluable as Lotion, Gargle, or Injectors 
Book of directions and medical report. w ta ree 
bottle, or free by post on application to 


CONDY’S FLUID WORKS 
6, TURNMILL STRERT, LONDON, § 


C. BRANDAUER & (0.' 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


Neither scratch nor spurt 

the points being ro unded 

by a new process. Seven 

Prize Medals awarded. 
a ——— 













C.BRANDAUER&(E 
IRCULAR 
Porto ENS 
Attention is also drawn to their new “ Giatum 
Series of Pens,’ one pattern being made in é dermy 
of flexibility, and each in 3 widths of pow 
orted San ‘ple Box of either series, 61., « » 
post for 7 stamps from the orks, Kinuwivong 
SPECIFIC FOR NEURALGIA 


geseccesococos ane 


en's 


[Co ngaz Hie 
Seose: ecconeas’, = 


ee os as which we uns 
prescribed it."—Mapicat Passs, 
2s. 9d., ds. 6d., and lis. Of all Chemists 


DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA 


For ACIDITY or raz STOMACH, HEARTIUM 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTIONX 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIA 


BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., bs. and 10s, each. 


-| SAVORY & MOORE, convo 


AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
A PLEASURE TO USZ. Nover Requires Grint 





















Mr, Han. lav 
“1 & 






your zasors excellent.” 
Complete, Bkt 


PKROPP i Satie Perko 


GERMAN HOLLOW-GACUND 


all p Meg 
fom she Seater erst RAZOR, 





ROWLAND 
KALYDOR 


Cools and refreshes the Face during Hot Weat# 
removes Sunburo, Tan, Freckles, &¢., and prodwe 
@ beautiful and delicate complexion Ask 4 





Chemist for Kowland’s Kalydor. Botties, «#4? 
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MR. PUNCH’S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 
No. VII.—Tae Franxty CAanarLye. 


Avy ditty which accurately reflects the habits and amusements of 
the people is a valuable humaz document—a fact that probably 
accounts for the weloome which songs 

in the following | ae, eaney 
receive am, wee. |, sameness 
generally. If—Mr. Punch presumes 
—they conceived such pictures of 
their manner of spending a holiday 
to be unjustly or incorrectly drawn 


ren 
Singer should be and charm- 
ing, and attired os simply as possible. 
Simplicity of attire imparts addi- 
tional piquancy to the words :— 
We’ad a little outing larst Sunday 


And sech a jolly lark it was, I shan’t 
forget it soon ! 

We borrered an excursion van to 
take us down to Kew, 

And—oh, we did en‘oy ourselves! | 
don’t mind pling. you. 

[This to the Chef d’ Orchestre, who 
will assume a polite interest, 


[Here a little spoken interlude is customary. Mr. P. does not venture 
to do more than indicate this by a synopsis, the details can be 
filled in according to the taste and fancy of the fair artiste ;— 
“* Yes, we did ave a time, I can assure yer.” The party: “* Me 
and Jimmy ’Orxins ;” old Pa PLapper.” Asked because he lent 
* van, 1 By mnee » of his s [= wo 

NAPPER ; imposing appearance in ** cawfy-coloure 
ront.” Brit Brazer; his *‘ girl,” and his game. Mrs. 








ADDICK (of the fried-fish re round the corner); her 
gentility—** Never seen out of mittens, and always the lady 
no matter how much she may have taken.” From this wor 
round by an easy transition to— 
The Chorus—For we ’ad to stop o’ course, 
- est tape a ngewe | ’orse, 
we of ale and porter 
Or dep o’ something shorter), 
ile he drunk his pail o’ water, 
He was sech a whale on water! 
Was the poor old ’orse ! 
Second Stanza. 
That ’orse he was a rum ’un—a oe old quadru-ped, 
At every re eapitnny he passed he’d cock his artful ’ed ! 
Sez I: “ If he goes on like this, we shan’t see Kew to-night! 
Jm ’Opxins winks his eye, and sez—‘' We’ll git along all right!” 
Chorus—Though we’ave to stop of course,—&c., &c. 
[ With slight textual modifications. 
Third Stanza, 

At Kinsington we’ ’alted, ’Ammersmith, and Turnham Green, 
The ’orse ’ad sech a thust on him, its like was never seen ! 
With every ’arf a mile or so, that animal got blown: 
And we was far too well brought-up to let ’im drink alone! 
Chorus—As we ’ad to stop, o’ course, &c. 
Fourth Stanza, 


We stopped again at Chiswick, till at last we got to Kew, 

But when we reached the Gardings—well, there was a fine to-do! 

The Keeper in his gold-laced tile, was shutting-to the gate, 

Sez he: ** There ’s no now—you ’re just arrived too late!” 

[8 ts of spoken Interlude :—Spirited passage-at-arms between 
Mr. Woe. Brazen and the : fegalar action of Pa 
Piaprer; “‘Z want to see yer Wiendarrcinine out yer old 
Pagoder as ou ’re so proud on!” Mrs. AppIcK’s disappoint- 
ment at not able to see the ‘‘ Intemperate Plants,” and the 
‘Pitcher Shrub,” once more. Her idence in tears, on the floor 








of the van. Keeper concludes the dialogue by inquiring why the 
party did not arrive sooner. An’ we sez, ‘Well, it was like 
this, ole cock robin—d’ yer see ? 


He ke 
And, R, 


Fifth Stanza. 


—let’s 


on his accordion. Tragic 
'y had a “‘ little more lush,” 
LAZER’S girl.” The com 


outrage to her front. The 
“Mrs, ADDICK, w 


no hurry, considering 


That miserable ’orse ’ad been an’ took too much to drink 

’ a reeling round us, like a circus worked by steam, 

stead o’ keeping singular, he’d turned into a team! 

[ Disgust of the party: Pa PLaprer proposes to go back to the inn for 


more refreshment, urging— 


[ Attitude of various members of the 
ceeding on the part of the 


You le’mme go, y 


I’m my family’s sup 


A, 


with a horse of such bib 


Chorus—We must wait awhile o’ course, 
Till they ’ve sobered down the ’orse, 
Let our good landlady ’s daughter 
Take him out some soda-water. 
For he’s ’ad more than he oughter, 
’As the poor o! 
Seventh Stanza. 
So, when they brought the ’orse 
’Twas ’orful ‘ow the animal from side 
Young ’Orxuns took the reins, but soon in slumber he was sunk — 
( a ) When a interfering Copper ran us in for being 


PLaprER and the company generally in 
Chorus—Why, can’t yer shee ? o’ coursh 
Tishn’t us—it ish the ’orsh ! 


ou shnorter ! 
Don’ you tush me till you oughter, 
Jus’ look ’ere—to cut it 
ake the poor old ’orsh ! 
[General adjournment to the Police-station, Interview with the 
Magistrate on the following morning. 
upon to state his defence, replies in— 
Chorus—Why, your wushup sees, 0’ 
It was all the bloomin’ ’orse | 
He would ’ave a pail o’ water 
Every ’arf a mile (or quarter 
Which is what he didn’ 


Fine the poor old ’orse ! 


The Magistrate’s view of the case. Concluding remark that, not- 
withstanding the success of the excursion, as a whole—it will be 





they drove to Kew, 








you take off your hat, Sir? 
our'n!” ‘Oh, dear me, what will 
1rz has got a wife, ’es a 


” 66 


‘* Hooray ooray!” 





Chorus—We’ve ’ad to stop, o’ course, &e. 


both!” 


Wuates.” ‘* Well, they all look so oung, th 
is which in the hotogrsp 
Prince looking pleased?” ‘‘ Bless her jad 
cleared up as she started for the church!” ‘“**Ere you are, the intire 
Ryal Family, with the h’Earl o’ Free thrown in, for a penny!” 
ti ‘Lor, it is a fine coach! f 
lent by the Lord Mayor!” ‘Not it—ow would’e do without | 
it?” “Hooray! Hooray!” ‘‘ Well, what J says is, bless ‘em 
[And so says Mr. Punch, and “so say all of us.” 


lashes tty I sez, ‘* about it, for they ain’t got much to see 
A cup I seem to fan 
With a slice of b 


and ’ave some tea ! 
now—I feel that faint and limp— 
~and-butter, and some creases, and a s’rimp! 


[ Description of the tea :—“* And the s'rimps—well, I don’t want to 
say an 


” 


y against the s’rimpsa—but it did strike me they 
were feelin’ the ’eata little—s rimps will do this, you carn't 
prevent’em.” After tea. The only tune Mr. Biazen could play 
ic end of that instrument. 

andalous behaviour of ** Bru. 

pany consume what will be elegantly 

referred to as *‘ a bit o booze.” Aunt Snaprer “‘ gets the ump.” 
to start—whereupon, 
was a’-settin’ on the geraniums in the 
winder, smilin’ at her boots, which she'd just took o 
said they stopped her from breathing,” protested that there was 

dering that— 


How the 


because she 


Chorus, as before—We've got to stop, 0’ course, &o. 


Sixth Stanza, 
But when the van was ordered, we found—what do yer think ? 
(To the Chef d’Orchestre, who will affect complete ignorance. 


we started on our way: 
side would sway ! 


Unwarrantable pro- 
Remonstrance by Pa 


Mr. Horxins, called 


some time before the singer consents to go u any excursion 
v lous t cies Saee af the quadruped 


HEARD IN THE CROWD, JULY 27, 1889. 
“ Srawp back—you’ll all see if you stand back!” ‘Oh, ain't it 
a pity they wry ave = ae inteod, of the perien, The 
j owy, much more ! 
peg Hage “hat, | ** Yes, Mar’m, in you takes off 
the Germans do, the h’Earl of 
Sh ayia 
is! She d k [= <m r rincess 
Wares” ll, they y that I never know which 
she is, and ain’t the 
face, I am glad it 


I s’pose it was 
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THE JESTER’S JOUST; OR, SCATTERING A PARTY. 
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Tur Jester rode, the Jester sang, 
Chanticleer-voiced, with cynic glee ; 
His ass’s hoof-falls smartly rang, 
His cockscomb waggled joyously. 
The bauble in his dexter fist 


Was furnished forth with bladders twain. 


How the zoe rattled! List, oh list! 
The Mob is prompt in Motley’s train. 

Sweet on its ears attentive swells 

The music of the Cap-and-bells! 


The Jester sang, the Jester rode, 
_And flicked the ass’s lengthy ears. 
The patient creature he bestrode 
With voice as loud as chanticleer’s, 


(With acknowledgments to Mr. Briton Riviere.) 
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But less articulate, brayed out 
A strident music on the air. 
The pea-filled bladders played about, 
When lo! the clarion’s martial blare 


Countered across the forest dells 
The music of the Cap-and-bells. 





Ze 


There came a clump of steel-clad knights 
Along the high-road’s sandy way. 

Their lances gleamed like wandering lights, 
Their leader he was old and grey, 

But martial still, and still erect ; 

ir s came pacing, pacing slow, 

| With cautious hoof and circumspect, 

Following the bugle’s brazen blow ; 
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Better, | deemed, than mobdom’s yells, 
Or music of the Cap-and-bells. 


The Jester rode, the Jester’s glance 
Fell mockingly on _ mail, 

And pennon proud, and lifted lance, 
And ordered chargers head to tail ; 

Fell on the grey but gallant chief 
Who led the careful cavalcade. 

He laughed, ‘‘ By Momus, I believe 
This serried band in steel arrayed, 

Will scatter wide by downs and dells 

At music from the Cap-and-bells,” 


He tugged his rein, and lightly rode 
Full front athwart the sandy way, 
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The docile creature he bestrode F Cie deine 
Blared forth a prompt portentous bray. 


He raised the rattling bladders high, 
And wildly waved them to and fro, 
A Jester’s Joust,” he said, ‘*I’ll try, 
For I am curious to know 
How they will front, those steel-clad swells, 
The music of the Cap-and-bells.”’ 


Oh, there was clattering of mail, 
J ingling of stirrups and of swords ; 
Lifting of heels, turnings of tail, 
And ve en low of naughty words. 
The grey Knight frowned and faced the 
** moke,”’ [prance. 
The fat Knight’s steed did plunge and 
The Jester cried, ‘‘Oh, rare, sweet joke ! 
I’m leading them—a retty dance. 
How haughty chiefs shake in their selles 
At music of the Cap-and-bells ! ” 





THE MAGIC OF MUSIC. 
(A Fragment from the next History of Persia.) 


TEHERAN was in mourning. The inhabi- 
tants went about their avocations silently and 
gloomily. There had not been a public 
execution for nearly a fortnight, and thus it 
seemed that the business of the State had 
come to a standstill. The cause of this un- 
usual depression and stagnation was to be 
found in the Palace. 

Alas! the SHam was very ill. Since his 
return from Europe he had seemed to lose all 
interest in life. He sat all day long on a 

ile of cushions lost in a brown study. 
Nothing would rouse him. The Prime Minis- 
ter was ever on the alert to discover some 
distraction that might please his Imperial 
master. Now it was a practical joke by which 
a retainer lost all his teeth, now a torch-light 
serenade by the entire army—but nothing 
pleased the Lord of the Lion and the Sun. 

‘**Sire,” said the Prime Minister, strikin 
the earth sixteen times with his forehead, 
after the fashion of the East, ‘‘ your slave 
is anxious to know if Poy Majesty liked last 
night’s fireworks. he portrait of your 
Majesty in different col rr 

‘Was not a bit like me,” said the Suan, 
gloomily. Then, after a pause, he added, 
** Behead Brock!” 

_The Prime Minister again struck the earth 
sixteen times with his forehead, and replied, 
“Nothing would give your slave ter 
pleasure, your Majesty, than to behead Brock, 
were it not likely to cause war with England.” 

“‘And why not a war with England?” 
shouted the Saan. Then in his turn he 
added, ‘“‘ Were we invaded, I might hear it 
—might dance it! But worry me no further 
with affairs of State. I would be alone.” 

"Your pardon, Sire, but before I go let me 

ve you a catalogue of my latest importation 
rom Europe. By the ship even now in sight 


| I have a ballet with music, scenery, and full 


com from the ‘ Empire.’ ”’ 
re !” im tiently observed the Sau, 
ets. 


| “T am tired of 





“Then,” continued the Prime Minister, 
rather crestfallen, ‘‘I have a lady who can 
whistle Lohengrin, and give an imitation of 
a locomotive-engine entering a station, shut- 
ting off steam, and rattling thr a tunnel ; 
further, some Baldwin white mice that d 
in a small parachute from a fire-balloon; and, 
lastly, a recent decision of Mr. Justice Nor, 

ted into Persian. Surely, one of these 
should amuse you.” 
x ** Pooh! !” again exclaimed the Suan, 

I am sick of them all. Look to your head, 
Sirrah—if I am not roused speedily, it will go 
badly with you!” 

‘The day wore on, and the Lord of the Lion 
and the Sun became gloomier and gloomier. 








““MARRY COME UP!” 
Dramatis Person2z—Brownscombe, A.R.A. (who was Painting 


Scene—Botanical Gardens, 
there), and Gardener (who took care of his Kasel, &c.), Time—Saturday, Noon, 
Gardener, ‘* 1 SUPPOSE YOU WON’T DO ANY MORE Work TO-DAY, Str?” (‘‘ No,” B, ‘thought 
not.”) ‘No, Str,”—(beamingly)—‘' most TRADESPEOPLE LIKES TO ENJ’Y THEIR ’AL¥ 'OLI- 
DAY ON Saturpay!!” 





Suddenly His Majesty pricked up his ears, and | instrumentalist had received a bonnet-full of 
to listen. He e more and more | diamonds, turned into a measure of a more 


began 
ttentive, and his itement w in | lively character. With a of joy the Suan 
a D ve, an exci ent gre y from his po! joy 


portion. The cause was not far to seek. e| jumped up ; hions, and began 
sound of barbaric music was growing louder. dancing and shouting. This did he for ten 
‘*Dinna ken it?” he cried, using a few) minutes. Then, with his cheeks tinged with 


words of Scotch, he had picked up in the returning health, he sank back exhausted. 
Highlands. ‘‘It is the tame of the Mac- | “Tt is all night,” he exclaimed, when he 
Grecors, the grandest of them a’!” /had rega: t breath to articulate. 
The music grew louder and louder, and at | I knew it would be all right if I could only 
length a bagpiper appeared playing his inte- | remember the tune of the Highland Fling.” 
resting instrument with marvellous skill and| And jumping up again to the inspiriting 
energy with one hand, while with the other music of the pes, he continued his life- 





he asked for /argesse. The slogan, when the’ restoring dancing! Persia was saved! 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 

House of Commons, Monday, July 22,—Seotch Local Government 
Bill turned up under fresh Spent days and nights with it in 
Committee ; various Amendments introduced ; now House over 

successful 


these Amendments again with as 
as if it heard of 





the time’ of day. To-sigha ts welooml 
the time of day. To-night ro ! 
_ cheer, no spontaneous bending forwurd 
Lady Parker or, The Fair of the crowded Benches to greet him. 
Maid of Perth. Ministerialists gratefully cheered when 
he puts in a word for Ory Moraurry; but he sits down amid 
unbroken silence on his own side, whence a rattling cheer up 
as Sacre of Queen Anne’s Gate rises and . 
catches Srxaxer’s eye and sounds first note of battle. 
Met H.R.H. to-night just home from W where he has 


been spending a day in the country with Baron F 
about this little scene im . .“ Curious,” he said, “and 
. Yet I’m not at all surprised. Always from first 
GLapston®e as our best friend on Committee. You and I, dear Tony, 
will live to see the day when the G. O. M. will be altered 
G. O. C.—the Grand Old Conservative.” 

Business done.—Report on Royal Grants brought in, 


Tuesday. — vom in i debate in 
Lords to-night. It appears the world 
knows nothing of its most t Pan 


Chamber in which they meet a nice plage 
to look at, but bad to hear in. GRanvILTE 
bore testimony how, bein uently re- 
, he was often m unintelligible. 
~» ARGYLL said that was all nonsense. No 
difficulty in making himself heard. 
“No,” said Granvitte, softly, ‘ diffi- 
culty is to get people to listen to you or 


you.” 
The Marxiss i” saddle on right horse. 
Not the fault of Reporters if rts were 


somewhat inadequate or incom: 
fault, he says, is with those whe have placed 
those gentlemen where ‘ 

“ A very B4 





Points a Moral and adorns 
a (Fairy) Tale. 

we come upon a column of,—I don’t say it offensively, 

talk untouched by fancy, unadorned by poesy. I venture to sa 

that the best place for the Reporters is over there,” and Noble Lord 

pointed to outer Lobby. 


Beavcuamr wouldn’t go as far as Outer Lobby, but proposed to 
put the Reporters in the ventilating chamber. 

**Ah!” said Rosesery, “‘ now we’re beginning to ventilate the 
subject.” 

Truro, inspired by Beavucuame’s happy 
thought, had a happier one. 

"Cat the Clerks’ Table in the middle,” 
said he. ‘*‘ Have a trap-door by which 
Reportercould 
take his 
seat at the table, 
and there youare. 
Needn’t be here 













wanted, 
Lorp CHANCEL- 
LOR presses 
spring, you hear 
a , up Jumps 
% and 

pegs away.” 
Why go to 
expense of cut- 
ting up the 
table?” asked 
KIMBERLEY. 
“Have your 


trap-door back of 

W ool-sack; mi 

touch a spring; > 

Reporter bounds a hy F 


in over Loxp 
ter aie en A “ Happier Thought.” 
chair at foot of table facing your Lordships’ House.” a 

Loap CHANceLLor understood to dissent from proposition. All 
very well, after a little practice, and machinery got to work with pre- 
cision, But how about the rehearsals? And su the ter, 
in his towards the table, were to catch foot in luxurious 
folds of Lonp Cuancettor’s wig and carry it off. ‘Where would 
you be then?” said Lorp Cuancettor, glancing triumphantly 


Better go back 10 gestion,” said T trap-door und 
** Better go to my ion,” said Tauro, ** trap- er 
table. Not original idea don't mind saying I saw it at Lyceum ; 


Banquo’s Ghost, donchaknow ?” , 

Marxiss put his foot down, and after heated discussion Capoean’s 
Motion carried, providing seat on floor of House for Reporter acces- 
sible without interposition of trap-door. A sporting proposal by 
Duwnaves, 'that Reporter should arrive on scene by use of trapeze, 


to} scouted, and House adjourned. 


a done.—Commons still harping on Scotch Local Govern- 
ment Bill. 

Thursday.—Thought this evening of what H.R.H. said to me on 
eptey- Grand Old Man comes out in 
- bloom as Grand Old Conservative. 

ouse, crowded from floor to topmost 
range of gallery, waits on his utterances, 
The proposed vote for Royal Family has 
been attacked on his own side. Throws 
himself into breach. The Conservatives 
stand aside whilst he does battle for them. 
Op Moratiry has moved the formal Reso- 
lution, which opens the 
campaign; a solemn 
sermon, with its text, its 
firstly, and its fourthly 
in due order. Then the 
Sace of Queen Anne’s 
Gate ap on the x 
ene) rage aetepe 

ummy figures o 
** greedy noblemen” who 
about the Court ; = 

eight Grooms-in- W ait- The Sage of Queen Anne’s Gate. aid 
ing, four Equerries, a of hounds running after 
a nobleman (price £1700 per annum) as Master of the Dogs. The 
foam endastaies to run the whole job for ever so much less, Scores 
of patriotic noblemen who, earnest for welfare of 
would undertake to do the work for nothing. If 
fall back on the untitled Fey of England. 

“ Soees for example, Right Hon. Gentleman the 
est 


A 








Wi ? gaid the Sacz, blandly, with his head on one 

side, and, wi here ’s-the-next-article air, his hand stretched 

una bo intiento — pected ble hit, at whieh much delighted 
wilt, unex . it, at w muc 

‘fon et with laughter. Rare Srorey, hitting out right and 
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moment 
| feet, rush across the floor, and lift shoulder hi 
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left, with a pretty om for Sa an uncompromising convic- 
tion that a man’s a a’ 
I hear A. GarHorwe-Harpy humming :— 
‘*The Member for Sunderland grumbles, they say, 
At the ; but writers report, 
That Monarchs of old had a different way 
Of cutting a long Storey short.” 


Then the G. O. C. takes the floor, in fine voice, with commandi 
ne t } 


presence. In a difficult position, but master of it. Till he 

fim speak OLp Moratrry had no idea t such a 

case. Diffieult to exceed the dignified simplicity of the final sentence 
with all it means to those remembering the of the past fifty 
years, stale : So ny ee ey Se . = 
an yar pe which enables me to testify that, tever may 
thoaght of my opiions er proposals a fenseal polities, do not 


the State. Cheer after cheer burst forth 
Deg was crowned 


usiness done,— 


GrapsTone at his loftiest; Grawpotrn at his best—a 

pointed harangue, in which he pricked tension and 

twitted pharisaic patriotism to ecstatie delight of crowded Houses. 
Business done.—House resolves, by 398 votes against 116, to go in 

Committee on Royal Grants. 








HEADS AND TAILS. 


Tue uncertainty manifested by the Heads of ents as to the 
execution of the order enjoining the muzzling of the - in the 
Metropolis on the 31st inst., has naturally excited a great deal of 

oy |, | ¢ommotion in canine circles, and a 
: 4) )\ | |: ) representative meeting was accord- 


i held yesterday afternoon in a 

ris Held adjoining te og’s Home, at 
to with the subject. 

A &t.- , who took a first 

\’ prize at the last Dog Show, having 

: ae pad oid © puienged won” 

, g with a prolo wag- 

6 ee $ i of tails, said: — He felt. he 


= : hardly enter upon the cir- 
cumstances which had occasioned the t meeting. There had 
been a deal of talk, one way and the other, about their species of 
late, and probably owing to the 


ion House move in favour of the 
Pasteur System, and an isolated case or two of Hydrophobia—(grow/s) 
—the usual scare had got up, and as a consequence, the Authorities 
had decreed that they were all to be muzzled for six months. Per- 


sonally, he was indifferent to the matter, and if his owners chose to 








in approval, the gre to an 
PROTHALAMIUM. 





Come, t dawn and tender, | The statuette in plaster, 

seieig cabeerteel Bis, lois arte ce 
wakening sun A 

Who forth in bridal splendour ne, andy Ae puetiee, 
At the high noon shall go. Leaving their splendid coaches, 
The day-rim riseth slow, In sily: like roaches, 

The day when she shall render The ds, side by side 
Her [ife for weal and woe Pace up the chancel wide, 

Unto her lover’s keepin caring their wedding brooches 


Ah, dreamlessly she ’s Af ing 
While the birds twitter low.’ 

The light comes stealing shyly 
Through the dim house of rest ; 


Like Peolight driv sod om 
vin ows 
the April aenbows, 
ore them goes the bride. 


An infant sunbeam slyly 
Creeps smiling to her breast, 


, : : : Now clearly guire, ye singers, 
strap up his face in a leathern or wire cage whenever he took h ' -  diing psalm ; 
| quiet and sober walks abroad, he could only suppose that in subject- | But, being blest too highly, ' | 4A holy wedding petim.: 
| ing him to the humiliation, could not help themselves, Still, | Dies in that dainty nest ; ight in the palm ; ‘ 
| though sedate himself, he could well enter into the feelings of his| For mists with vapour pearly x... the music-swingers ‘ 
more frisky and lively brethren who felt the restraint keenly, and he| , Blindfold the prying throng, Float on a sea of balm. 
thought, as there seemed to be no one capable of putting the order | And quell the joyous hurly And, while they rock the steeple 
| in force, that an ity was inly presented of asking| Of the birds’ matin song, Crowds of the smartest people ; 
the Home Secretary whether, under the circumstances, it wouldn’t | Because the light is early Flock to the bridal bower, 
be wiser, to ider the matter altogether, and revoke the order,| And the day is long. Where wedding-cake and ices, 
while there was yet time to do it. Now shines the votive treasure | And presents, and their prices 
; ( Barks of approval, and prolonged soagging of tails.| With silver-gleam and gold, 8 the conducive hour, 
a3 poewies -room , ke with some diffic ty, oving ° Whereby relations measure Till valedictory rices 


| 


| 


carriage round the Park, u 
we of blue ribbon hyd . 
ogs who went about on foot, he really didn’t see why the 
object to being muzzled. The order didn’t touch him, and he didn’t 
care, [Snaris, 
A Bloodhound said, that to hear a mere show dog, who was out 
of it himself, express hi age ly ion, made his blood 
boil. The very thought of a muzzle almost sent him off his head. 
How could he, he should like to know, follow up a trail and catch 


j| mention of the money in it. The 





The thetic pleasure Love’ shower. 
Wik wich the Siento biked | Sr eee reer 








The hymeneal function, Good luck betide bridegroom and 
From the lush jewel’s unction _ bride 

To the prim toast-rack cold— This rice and satin shoes’ day ; 
The modest castor, Let them alone, they ’ll be ‘' At 
Or work of Master Home 

Unsought-for and unsold, On every second Tuesday.” 

‘*Nornixe rn rr,’—When Lord Ranporra, in his capital speech 
pe legn Moped ery = BT Bet ty ae 

t well sa was ve 

been a Soprid wicked ae te QuxEn’s private 


Storey,”’—as 
for the , his Lordahi careful to 
r the people atmiel r oan m4 
but, after all, was the argument an empty one? 


, pene Church and State” in one person—*' Bisnor 
6.” 
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| home with son 


| the character and traditions of the British Tar, and I 
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SPEECHES TO BE LIVED DOWN, IF POSSIBLE. 


Digby. “1 HAD HOPED FOR THE PLEASURE OF TAKING YOU DOWN TO SuppER, Mrs, Masnam !” 


Rigby. **Too LATE, MY DEAR FeLiow! 


It’s THE EARLY BIRD THAT CATCHES THE WORM 








FROM ST. PANCRAS TO PORTSMOUTH. 


Scunr—Spithead, August, 1889. 
Interlocutors—Mr,. Poncn and the Shade of Cuartes Dippin. 
Vr. Punch, Well, Mr. Disprx, and what do you think of yonder 


display ? 
Jibdin. Mr, Punch, I fancy I could sing it better than I can 
say it. 
Mr. Punch. Doubtless; the Ocean Bard (as they called you 
‘‘ who appreciated Melody as the soul of Music,” would be more at 
than with special reporting. But it is an im- 
yressive spectacle. And do you really think you could sing of our 
_ Walls with as much gusto as you did of our Wooden ones ? 
Dibdin, Perhaps not. 
Sweet is the ship that, under sail, 
Spreads her white bosom to the gale. 


But there is little that is “sweet” about yon Titanic Tea-kettles. 
However, the underlying spirit is the thing, Mr. Punch, and if 
your Tars are still ‘‘ hearts of oak,” it little matters that your ships 
are no longer so. 

Mr. Punch. Mr. Drsprx, you had considerable share in shaping 
fancy your 
influence still survives even in these days of turrets and es. 
Your ‘metrical attempts to ray the rough-hewn natural 
characters and stimulate the t exertions of a class to whom 
their country is so infinitely indebted ’—— 

Dibdin. Ah, there is the touch of son Tomas, 

Mr. Punch, True. Those attempts were crowned with astonishing 
success. ‘‘ Your songs were so many irresistible appeals to the 
heart— inspiring the most illiterate with brave and generous senti- 
ments, and exciting to acts of loyalty, bravery, and patriotism, 
which (in the most arduous of her struggles) assisted to maintain 
the honour and glory of the British Empire.” It is therefore, my 
Cuarwes, that Lord EBERY and Mr. Sous Reeves in 1889, are in 
accord with the Duke of Crarence and Jonn Parry in 1829, in 
glorifying him whose Seandinavian Memorial Cross now stands upon 





his restored tomb in what was once ‘‘the burial-ground of St. James’s, 
Camden Town,” but is now a “‘ new public recreation ground.” 

Dibdin. Well, it will please me better to be surrounded in my 
resting-place in St. Pancras by the joyous chatter of sporting youth 
than by the sombre silence of the graveyard. 

Mr. Punch. Spoken like your hearty self, Coantes! The restora- 
tion, if long-delayed, is not ill-timed. His Imperial Majesty of 
Greemany, who has come over to see our Modern fleet might do 
worse than extend his visit to the Memorial of the most admirable 
singer of our ancient one. 

Dibdin. Sir, your approval makes me proud, and the grateful 
recollection of my countrymen gladdens my heart. 

Mr. Punch. We want your spirit back again to inspire genuine 
Sea-songs for the new generation of Jack Rattlins and Ben Back- 
= whose business it is to steer by machinery and shoot by science. 

Dibdin. But whose business it will be to fight—with arms and 
hearts in the old fashion, if ever it comes to the pinch. You can’t 
mechanise manhood, Mr. Punch, 

Mr. Punch. True, Coartes,—though, by Neptune, our neo-scien- 
tists seem to be having a hard try at it. But our neo-Nautical 
Songsters haven’t the hang of it, as you and your sons had. They 
are too drawing-roomy, my Disprx. Their motto seems to be :— 

You cannot go wrong 
In a nautical song 
If you sing yeo-ho, yeo-ho! 


But their ‘‘ Yeo-hos!” smack, not of the sea, but of Penny Read- 
ings and Twopenny “ Royalties,” of professi and of 
amateur concert. e best of the batch is not a patch upon ‘‘ Poor 
Jack.” Even our Nautical Dramas are no | soundingly heroic, 
but smugly cynical. ‘‘ Society” naturally relishes the smart satire 
of H.M.8. Pinafore, but there isn’t much inspiration for seamen in 
Ralph Rackstraw’s sardonic song, or Sir Joseph Porter's sub-acid 
patter. Compare— 
“ D’ye mind me, a sailor should be every inch 
All as one as a piece of his ship, : 
And with her brave the world without offering to flinch, 
From the moment the anchor’s a-trip,”’ 
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VISITING GRANDMAMMA. 


Granpua’ Victoria, “NOW, WILLIE DEAR, YOU’VE PLENTY OF SOLDIERS AT HOME; LOOK AT THES! 
PRETTY SHIPS,—1’M SURE YOU’LL BE PLEASED WITH THEM!” 























NG se CESS EER ee 























Aveust 3, 1889.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 














with— 

“ His foot should stamp and his throat should growl, 
= _—~ should t and his face should scowl ; 

es should flash and his breast protrude, 

is should be his customary attitude ! ” 





rey 









Most excellent fooli » to be sure, but—well, h, hep ay say 
f.-— laughed Spain’s chivalry awa 
oy es mockery may awe too clever by baht if it help 
to “ * bdinise— the coinage !—the 
Dibdin. Does the British By read—or si i} nr Se 
Mr. Punch, Well, no. I fancy he still pins his faith 
to‘ Tom Bowling” al ** Lovely Polly.” P But he says, 






with your Brother Tom :— 


“ The evening watch, the sounding lead, 
Will sadiy miss old CuHaR.ey’s line. 
‘ Saturday Night’ may go to bed, 
His sun is set no more to shine. 








‘ Sweethearts and Wwes’ though we may sing, 
And toast at sea the girls on shore ; 





Yet now ’tis quite another thing, 
Since CHARLEY spins the yarn no more.” 


Dibdin, Ah! Brother Tom was partial. But I should 
like well enough to try my hand at hymning the Iron- 
clad and toasting the Modern Tar. The Anson, the 
Collingwood, the Camperdown, the Rodney,—there they 
be, familiar names, and engge ive of song, for all their 
stark and steely as An “.— have an Arethusa, 







too, and a ie eiebioleckine cruiser” she looks, 
though perhaps hardly as ‘‘ saucy” as ‘‘ the frigate tight 
|and brave” that SHrecp sang of. what 





Emperor | Wittiam, who has come to “ visit Grand- 
mamma,” thinks of Grandmamma’s squadrons? Well, 
anyhow, it is a Big Show, and well worth seeing, even if 
| one has to flit from St. it. Pancras to Portsmouth for the 
purpose. Here’s a health to Admirals Barrp, Trrow, 
and Tracey, and success to their Autumn Mancuvres! 
Here’s luck, too, to your steel-clad <9- > and the 
Tars who tend them; may they find spirit and skill 
| to face whatever foe, and a worthy Ocean Bard to hymn 
| their valour and their victories ! 

Mr. Punch. Hear! hear! And don’t be doubtful, 
my dear Drepin. If nobody else should turn u worthy 
| of wearing your mantle, why, J’// don it myself ! ! ! 




























“TWOPENCE COLOURED!” 


oF agar 


—— *\ pRB RVDAYT 


‘Ha! Ha! Once more THE Ranoer 1s Free!” 


(The Judges dismissed Mr. Simms’ appeal for a mandamus to compel the Magistrate to 


issue a summons against H.R.H. the Duke of Cambridge. } 








| “MODUS OPERANDI.”’ 


Tue last night of the Cette: - Bmpr DRURIOLANUS 
TRIUMPHANS 1s to be congratula i fhetr toy. throughout, 
including the visit in State of the -. al ir Royal Highnesses 
the Prince and Princess of WaLes. Memorable and brilliant evening. 

The “Bett successes have been Roméo et Juliette and Die Meister- 
singer, the latter a been better done ee so even the 
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End of Season. Triumphal March. 


| Wagnerites admit, than at ,Bayreuth. Me tofele was 
| and the ensemble of sweet singers could n ve been 
— It is difficult to beat (who —F be so cruel?) ALBANI, 
LLa Russett, Macere MacIwryre, Merea & Co., not forgetting 
the ever-as-useful-as-ornamental FRav BAUERMEISTERSINGER ? 






ily sur- 






And on the “‘ spear ome oe than the two Dz 
_ Reszxts, Jean and Band and conductors likewise 
| excellent, and it ee Covent Garden, with a Gardenia Glad- 





| stonia in his button-hole, 
| the G. O. M M. and offering him a cup of tea during an entr’acte, it is 
no fault of anyone’s, but only the misfortune of the Great Golden 








Weddingist, who could find but one opera-tune-ity of visiting the 
Opera House. But at all events he heard Roméo et Juliette, which 
was a rich and rare treat for anyone. We drink to our next 
merry May meeting! Salve, Imperator Operaticus ! 








THE ONLY ONE! 
A CorResPonDENT sends us the following from the advertisements 
in The Christian World: 
Lice LTURED, earnest, godly Young Man desires a PASTORATE. Vivid 
preacher, ‘musical voice, brilliant organiser. Tall, and of good appear- 
ance. Blameless life. Very highest references. Beloved by all. Salary £120 
Fancy! this prize to be obtained for only £120!! and the sum is 
his own valuation of himself! So that Modesty is to be added to his 
merits, which, of course, would be taken for granted by any one 
reading the above advertisement. 





A SHOCKING BAD HAND. 


Scribe (to Professor). Do you mean to say that you can infer a 
man’s character from his handwriting ? ell, then, what do you 
think of this? (Hands him a specimen.) 

Professor, The writer is a man of some ability, but altogether 
destitute of moral sense. If not a downright vi ain, he must be 


a very a em fellow, and not to be trusted on any account 
whatever. can read his character at a glance, though not his 
characters. ” Sorte How so? 

Prof. His writing is so illegible that I can’t decipher it. A man 


who won’t take the pains to write a legible hand must be so utterly 
regardless of the trouble he gives to everybody who has to make his 
scrawl out, is so viciously inconsiderate, that he wouldn’t stick at 
committing any atrocity which it would cost him the slightest 
exertion to refrain from. I judge him to be a > swindler, 


and a thief—ca ble of anything but forgery ose is this | 
di ful scribble : 
‘cribe. Well-a—to tell you the truth, in fact, it’s mine! 





Latest Berrixe on THe Royat Dovste Event.—‘* What’s the 


odds so long as they’re happy?” Fire to one. 
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RIME ET RAISIN. 
RESPECTED Sir, 


E. Y.,” in last week’s World republishes some 
verses, twenty years old,—fine Laureate vintage,—in 
which occurs a rhyme to Pommery, that is if 
“flammery” be passable, ‘ Flu ” rhymes to 
“Mummery ’—the Mummeries eit be name of the 
vineyards of JuLes Mumm—but it to Pommery ” 
As a composite rhyme I remember this couplet,— 

If you wish to make little Tom merry, 

Give him a genuine bottle of Pommery. 

And the ugly English pronunciation of Latin being 
taken for granted, the motto for a moderate champagne- 
drinker might be— 

** Mens sana in corpore sano” 
Is the result of Pommery Gréno, 
But there’s no difficulty in Greno, only— 
Of your drink if baulked, 
ou may well complain 0! 
Pommery, if ——. 
Goes against the Grain 0! 

No more at present. As Hamlet says, ‘‘ The rest is 
silence,” #.e., Mumm ’s the word. 

Yours, PHIZzYOLOGIST, 








OUR EXCHANGE AND MART, 


YCIENTIFIC OPPORTUNITY.—A distinguished 
) Cambridge Mathematician, who has been devoting 
the last fifteen years of his life to the construction of an 
ingenious calculating machine, and has had the misfor- 
-y of os it drop into - = enon SS the result i de 
will no longer act properly, only changes its num 

random when i i 


capriciously and at rar when smartly kicked, will 
be glad to dispose of it forthwith, in exchange for a 
Japanese dressing-gown, set of custard glasses, cab 


horse, highly trained hyena or second-hand telescope. 
Might with a little ingenuity be utilised as a garden 
roller, or serve as a target to be shot at for nuts at a 
fair. Filled with dynamite it would make a fairly 
effective infernal machine, and advanced politicians of 
South American Republics might communicate. 








“PREVENTION BETTER THAN CURE.” 
(Poor Pussy's Scratch is as bad as her Bite.) 








THE RADICAL’S LAMENT. 
(After, apologetically, Mrs, Barrett Browning.) 


I. 
W nat is he doing, the Grand Old Man, 
Down in the House by the River ? 
Leaving to Lansy to fight in the van ; 
Selling and snubbing his followers true, 
And breaking the hearts of our Radical crew, 
That votes with him by the River. 


Il. 
He went and spots, did the Grand Old Man, 
_Not in the House by the River ; 
Yet though his sods limpidly ran, 
The Church in Wales he declined to slate ; 
An omission that loads with terrible weight 
Our souls as we sit by the River, 


1m. 
Then once again spoke the Grand Old Man, 
This time from his place by the River ; 
And smote us all, as an orator can ; 
With hard bleak fact he exposed our fads ; 
| There was hardly a kick left in some of us 


| Though we tried to kick, by the River ! 


IV. 

He cut him short, did the Grand Old Man, 
_ Cut Lansy short by the River! 
Sat on the pleas of that excellent man! 


| And swept our plausible ‘‘ won'ts” and 
Right into the slime of the River ! 


Vv. 
“This is the way,” laughed the Grand Old 
Laughed as he rose by the River, (Man, 





Stuck up gamely for Royal Grants! [*can’ts” |, 


** The only way, since Rads began, 
To show how naughty it is to rebel.” 
hen, in trumpet tones that the House knows 
He spoke in power by the River. [well, 
VI. 
Bitter-sweet, O Grand Old Man, 
Came those words by the River! 
Blinding-sweet (for speak you can) ! 
The on your left forgot to groan ; 
And the Tories revived, and we all must own 
This ‘‘ Grant” has you as its giver. 
vi. 
Yet half a Whig is the Grand Old Man, 
To laugh as he sits by the River, 
Placing Progress under a ban! 
We desire to ask—though it gives us pain— 
If our Leader never will vote again 
As a Rad, with the Rads, by the River ? 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Trollope’s Dilemma, the latest of Mr, An- 
rowsmiTn’s Bristol Library Series, is any- 


author, who describes himself as‘*St, Aubyn,” 
seems to be a sentimental and ing repro- 
duction of Verdant Green. The “*’Varsity” 
(a name dear to ‘‘ Squills’”’) of Cambridge is 
sketched with a that smacks of Durham 
and St. Bees. heroine of the story (a 
ysterical young person, who seems to set 
collegiate laws at defiance), after ing for 
her husband’s sister until his death, ulti- 
mately marries a senior tutor. Altogether 
Trollope’s Dilemma is not nearly so interest- 
ing as Called Back. 








thing rather than a shilling “shocker.” The | vivisection, though 








My faithful ‘‘Co.” writes :—‘‘I have read 
That Other Woman, by Annix THomas (Mrs. 
Penper Cup.ip), and am conscious of having 
absorbed a story in which there is either a 
husband too few, or a wife toomany. How it 
comes about, I cannot quite explain ; but all 
ends happily, and the twice-married hus- 
band is forgiven, both by his first wife 
and ‘that other woman,’ when he has got 
himself conveniently burnt to death in the 
last chapter. On the whole, although not 
exempt from some rather glaring improba- 
bilities, That Other Woman is well worth 
reading.” 

W. 5. Litty is not to be reckoned among the 
non-working lilies, for he is always toiling in 
the field of literature. His latest book, 4 Cen- | 
tury of Revolution, —-——" by CHAPMAN AND 
Hatt, isa thoroughly excellent piece of work, 
ge philosophical, and unsparingly lo- 
gical, while throughout there runsa veinoffine | 
satire which rendersits perusal easy and enjoy- | 
able to almost every classofreader. Onlyinone | 
instance I beg todiffer from the learned author 
and that is in his unciation of 


y 
Be oe conn Sek Tepes Bas to be | 


humane persons ‘be their nationality or creed 
what it may, will be inclined to agree. Just at 
this time, when France is celebra the cen- 
tenary of its Great Revolution, —for whose atro- 
cities and of whose principles Mr. Jouw Monier 
isthe English apologist and es 
LIty’s book a) most appropriately, 
I wish it a wide circulation. 

Tue Exvpire Baron pve Boox-Worms, 
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A CAUTION TO SPORTINGLY-INCLINED PEOPLE WHO JUMP 
FURZE-BUSHES ON COMMONS. 








THE REAL GRIEVANCE OFFICE. 
(Before Mx. Commiss1ongr PuncuH.) 
An Illustrious Personage is introduced, 

The Commissioner, Pleased to do anything I can for your Royal Highness, 
unless it refers to an appeal—that matter you must carry to the House of Lords 
before you come to me. ; 

Illustrious Personage. Oh no, Sir! I am here purely as a Representative, 
and not in my personal capacity. $ ‘ 

The C. Very well, I shall be glad to hear what you have to bring before me. 
What or whom do you represent ? . : dikes 

I. P. 1 represent, Sir, the Royal United Service Institution. 


The C. And, no doubt. you represent it very well. I have often heard Your 
Royal Highness called ‘‘ The Soldier’s Friend ””—hem!—out of Wimbledon ! 
I. P. You are most kind. Well, Sir, the excellent association whose claims 


upon public attention I advocate was founded in 1831, under the name of ‘* The 
Naval and Military Library and Museum.” 

The C. And subsequently has pursued a career of Lat gy 
ness. Since 1860 (when the Institution was incorporated by Royal Charter, and 
assumed its present title), the application of science to the methods and appli- 
ances of warfare in changes so momentous and extensive that a 

| mere enumeration of them would extend almost to the dimensions of an ency- 
clopeedia, and the very nature of these changes is such as to enforee the absolute 
necessity of studying warlike methods on a rational and scientific basis. To 
the encouragement of this process of study the Royal United Service Institution 
has contributed in no ordinary degree by its Library and by its Museum. 

I. P. And, allow me—by the prizes it annually offers for essays on Naval and 
Military subjects. ‘ 

The C. And, you would add, above all be its invaluable lectures and 
discussions, full reports of which are publish in its journal. Quite so. I 
see that Your Royal Highness and I have both read the excellent article in the 
Times newspaper, which appeared about a week ago. Well, Sir,—what next ? 

I. P. Well, Sir, I feel that that admirable article may be forgotten in the 


possible useful- 


toes of SS se ir : 
C.. The “* turmoil of polities” is good—distinetly good. 
| I. P. I thank you, Sir. In the turmoil of polities unless the matter is 


before the Public with your valuable assistance. You 
| are aware I signed a memorial to the Cuancerior of the Excneqver on 
| behalf of the Council and Members of the Institution ? : 
The C. | am; and, although ;I have not seen the document, can readily 
believe that it is written in language of extreme moderation. 


brought prominent. 


You, no doubt, are aware that 
ble objection to expressions that 
| might be considered by a Curate (much less by an Arch- 

bishop) of a too forcible character. 

The C. Indeed I am, and it has ever been a marvel 
to me how your Royal Highness, on noticing a batallion | 
“clubbed,” or some other military mistake of equal 
gravity, could refrain from exclaiming, ‘‘ Dear me!” or 
words to the same effect. | 

I. P. It is not | custom, Sir, to say all I think, when | 
my thoughts are of a painful character! But let that 
pass. You are aware that the Royal United Service 

nstitution enjoys an annual subvention of £600 from 
the War Office and Admiralty, and pays a ground-rent 
to the Government in respect of its present premises of 
£205 a year ? 

The C. I quite understand the stress you lay upon the | 
word ‘* present.” 

I. P. Yee, Sir, we have notice to quit, and this notice 
has been hanging over our heads for nearly twenty years, 
In 1872 Mr. Lowe stated that he would recommend the 
Government to grant assistance in placing the establish- | 
ment on a permanent footing. In 1876 Mr. W. H. Surru, 
then Financial Secretary to the Treasury, declared ‘‘ that 
the Government fully r ised the value of the Insti- 
tution, and that, when the proper time arrived, its 
claims should be duly considered.” In 1881 and 1884 the | 
Institute received assurances from the Treasury that | 
those claims should not be lost sight of. 

The C. And nothing since has been done ? 

I, P. Nothing—save the Government have intimated | 
their willingness to pay the ground-rent of any site | 
(less £205) that may be selented, on condition that the | 
Institute finds its own building. This would entail a 
cost of £30,000, an expense that our scanty funds would 
not allow us to incur. 

The C. Well, your “Royal +--"- what is the 
alternative proposal embodied (as I understand) in your 
| memorial ? 
| LP. That, following the precedent established in the 
cases of the Royal Society, the Society of Antiquaries 
the Royal Academy, and many other bodies of a learn 
character, the Government should provide free accom- 
modation for the Royal United Service Institution. 

The C. Certainly, your Royal Highness, your proposal 
seems entirely reasonable, and it shall be no fault of 
mine if it is not accepted. Have you anything more to 
say, Sir? 

I. P, Nothing—save to thank you on behalf of myself 
and the Empire for the great kindness and courtesy I 
have experienced at your hands during this most interest- 
ing interview. 

[The Illustrious Personage (having found his um- 
brella) then withdrew. 


| 7. P. You are right. 


| I have the greatest 











WONDERS OF THE CHAIR. 
(Picked up in the L.C.C.) 


Wonper if I shall get through this sitting without | 
having my teeth set on edge by some Hon. Councillor's | 
vulgarity ? 

Wonder whether the Battersea Patriot will be genial 
to me if I ask his advice upon a point of procedure? — 

W onder if I disarmed discourtesy by dropping my title? | 

Wonder whether I shall have to sit still in silence | 
while some of my colleagues make themselves and myself | 
supremely ridiculous ? 

Vonder whether I shall get through the Agenda Paper 
without leaving an opening for the adverse criticism of 
the Press ? 

Wonder whether my English will be improved by 
listening to bad grammar and habituating my ear to the 
forced omission of the aspirate ? ; 

Wonder whether anyone will challenge my authority 
and laugh at the proceedings ? Paes 

Wonder whether the Council will break off in time to 
allow me to dress for dinner ? , 

Wonder, after all,—in spite of being called ‘* Mister,” 
and having extorted the r t of my co e8,— 
whether the game is quite worth the a? 











Question; or, Things ain't 


oa are fe are. Goon pamphlet, by H.R.H. 


quite what they Simms. 














the Duke of CAMBRIDGE, 











CH NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed 


im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and 


there will be no exception. 


Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
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. FOR THE BLOOD Is THE LIFE.” 


“The Hon, Surgeon 
us EXCELLENCY THE 
iceroy oF ImpiIa pre- 
ibes ‘Clarke’s Blood 
ixture’ largely, and 
peaks highly of ite 
cacy in skin affec- 
ns, &c. On this 
count we wrote asking 
you could supply the 
ixture for dispensing 
rposes.”— Letter from 
Joux & Co., Drug- 
Bs, 4c, Agra, India, 
ne Sth, 1888, 














“A most wonderful case of the efficacy of your medicine has transpired here, to 
hich really, if not knowing the fact, I was not prepared to give credence. A gentleman 


great wealth and of almost world-wide fame and renown, staying here for a time, was | 
edfully affectéd with an unsightly, disagreeable, itching eruption, and—as he | 
eneral bone pain. He consulted the most eminent medica! men in the 
ultimately, Sir J. Paget, of London, who designated it ‘Gout and its 
qu sory: Hé found no reliéf from anything. 


ribed ii 
bvinces, 


‘Clarke’s Blood Mixture.’ 


Some poor woman recommended 
He was strongly averse to quackery, as he termed it, 


» backed by my recommendation, he was induced to try ‘Clarke’’ Blood Mixture,’ 


“Just a few lines to let 
done for me. For 13 months 


amall bottle I found my leg gettin, 
Mixture and uséd four pots of your 


ou know what ‘ Olarke’s Blood Mixture’ 
had large ulcerated sores on ty, left 
time I spent pounds in various medicines, which did me 
Aldershot, I was recommended to try ‘ Clarke’s Blood Mixture.’ eetore I had taken one 
better. 
alve, os yb id is 


“ Colour Sergeant, lst Devon ej 
“ P.8.—I purchased your medicine ‘trom Allen & 


*“OLvaAnek's Broop 
Mixrvan is entirely free 
from any 
metallic 


does 


poison or 
impregnation, 
not contain any 
injurious ingredient, 
and 
At 
Paed Bwatne Tarros, 
M.D., F.R.8., 


on Medical 


and is a good, safe, 


useful medicine.” 


Lecturer 
Jurispru- 
dence and Toxicology. 


and Belve has 
> during which 
fter coming to 


I have now taken five email bottles of 
loti bee’ healed. 

riment, Aldersbok, Apri ih, 1881, 
yd, chemists, 


Yours, 





CLARKE’S BLOOD MIXTURE is warranted to cleanse the Blood from all impn- 





A the first it were a charm—relieved the heat and itching, and a regular 
tence and continuance for a short time has well-nigh Worked a miracle. The 

ler has just been in, and how delighted and grateful his master is, and also 

punded at buch @ change. fe ia now able to get about and travel as neual. I wish 

could be prévailed upon to give & testimonial. His naiié and the patent fact would 

priceless, * Yours truly, J, WiLLamson, 

“ Dispensing and Analytical Chemist, Scarborough.” 
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CLARKE, WICKDLLS, & COOMBS, LTD., 
ON DON 





EDWARD  PARRISH by contract transferred the 


manufacture of his Syrup te Seurmme & Bons. The 
Public are cautioned that a number of inferior 
imitations (differing in com tion) are sold as 


Parrish's. To obtain the original preparation 
sold for the last % years by Sevcime & Sons, 
purchasers should ask for 


SQUIRE'S 
EMICAL 
Bottles, FOOD 


2/-, 3/6, and 6-, 
FOR DELICATE CHILDREN. 


Or Aourts, o8 sy Pancet Poor Faas 
pIAZCT FROM 


SQUIRE & SONS, 
Her Majesty's Chemists, 


43, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, 
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BROOKES ard 
Monkey Br, ! 


BROOKE'S SOAP 















“¢ 


(MONKEY BRAND), 


4d. a large Bar. 


Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, and Chemists. 


If not obtainable, 





or for 1s. three Bars (mentioning ‘‘ Punch”), to 


BENJAMIN BROOKE & COMPANY, 
36 to 40, YORK ROAD, KING’S CROSS, LONDON, ¥. 










The World’s most Marvellous Cleanser and Polisher, | 
Makes Tin like Silver, Copper like Gold, Paint like Ner, 
Windows like Crystal, Brass Ware like Mirrors, Spotles 
Earthenware, Crockery like Marble, Marble White, 

send 4d. in stamps for full-size Bar, Free by Po, 
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DEN HAIR J 


ROBARE’S AUREOLINE. 


PERF 


ECTLY HARMLESS. 


Sold by Perfumers and i eee throughout 
or 


the W 


Agents: R. HOVENDEN & 8ONS, Lowpon. 





JEWSBURY & BROWN'S 
Oriental = 
pt sae 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS 
UPRIGHT IRON GRAND PIANOFORTES. 
Prices from 40 Guiness upwards. Jonw Bainewean 
& Sons, Pianoforte Makers by Special Appointment 
to Her Royal Highness the Princess of W sies, 1889, 
18, 2, and 22, Wigmore 8t., W. Lists free. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


HOLLOW 
GROUND 








Post Free frum 
168, Oxford Strest, W., 
and 18, Poultry, BC., 
Londen, or from the Manufactory, Norfolk Street, 


SHEFFIEL 





WwILLs 
WARD 
ENAMELS 
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Gg, os, Sheffield. 
EHS car RAZORS. 
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“ All the pages are festive 
and spontaneous.” — 7¥mes. 


“A very excellent number. 
Mr. Punch has made a new 
record for himself.” 

Daily Telegraph. 


BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CoO., Bouverie St. | 


A Special Reprint in larger type and on fine paper. | 


M® PUNGH IN PARIS 


Illustrated by JOHN TENNIEL, GEORGE DU MAURIER, 
LINLEY SAMBOURNE and HARRY FURNISS. 
24 pages in Wrapper. 


} 





Price Sixpence. 


“MR. PUNCH seems to have moved 
his staff bodily over to the Paris Exhi- 
bition. They went over on the 16th and 
returned on the 19th, going to press on 


| the 22nd with the results of their excur- 


sion. ‘Mr. Punch in Paris’ was actually 
done in Paris,”"——-Morning Post. 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL ROOKSELLERA. 
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The filling at the Apollinaris Spring 








anwunted to 11,894,000 bottles in 1887, 


and 12,720,000 bottles in 1888. 
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Now ready, in medium éto, bound in vv 
vellam ty A One Guines 
mission,te A. RH 


me 
with Dedtoatory Poem by the Bari of Koesiyn 


THE BOOK OF 
WEDDING DAYS. 


(ON THE PLAN OF A BIRTHDAY BOOK.) 
With 0 Ulustrated Horders, « Frontispiece, Title 
Page, 4c. Ry WALTER CRANE And Quotations 
for Fach Day ompiied and arranged by K. EB. J 

ip, Mar Rows, and Manet Baurreco 
LONGMANS, GREEN, & ©0 


ACMILLAN’s MAGAZINE, 


price ls., No. 94, for AUGUST, contains :— 


Loman 





Marooned; by W 
XXVIII —~KEX 


William Cowper ; by 7. C. Bailey 
Chechina , >) Mre Brotherton 


Clark Ruseell Chapters 


A Modern Novelist. 

In Macedonia; by D. G. Hogarth 

Orlando Bridgman Hyman, by An Olé Pupil 

To Lord Tennyson; by the Rev. H. D. Rawnsley 

Hippolytus Veiled; by Walter Pater 

Kirsteen; by Mre Oliphant. Chapters 1.—III 
MACMILLAN @& ©O., LONDON. 


ee2eceu — 





Profusely llustrated, price 64. ; by post, 64. 


THE ENCLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


For AUGUST contains :— 
1. The Card Players. From the Painting ascribed 
to Nicholas Maas. } rontispicce 
&. The Better Man Py Arthur Peterson 
3. Aston Hall Rhy Whitworth Wallis, F.6A 
With Lilustrations 
4 Bill Beresford and His Victoria Cros 
Archibeld Forbes. With Lilustrations 
6. Sant’ Mario. Hy F. Marion Crawford 
6. Out-Door Paris. Hy Theodore Child 
Illustrations 
7. Charles Dickens as an Editor, with Introductory 
Notes by Charles Wickens, Jun 
6. Bt Catera. By H. D. Trail 
MACMILLAN & ©O., 


By 


With 


LONDON 





THE MAT MATRIMONIAL HERALD AND 
ABLE MARRIAGE GAZETTE us 


the 
ovteien and ae recognised tL for Hign-Class 
Intrédéctions, The largest ond most successful 
Matrimonial Agency in the World. Price 34.; in 
envelope, 444 —Address Editor, ©, Lambs Conduit 
Street, London, W.C 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, ‘7 Millions Stg. 





FOR PROTECTION 
LNIWLSIANI P 


EDINBURGH, 8 George St. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 88 King William Street, B.C. 

o 8 Pall Mali Bast, 6.w. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies tn India & the Colonies 
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HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE COCOA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“It is admirable.’—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL, 











La = - admire a” Breath of Flowers: 
should takes Pastil night and morning 





SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 
Messrs. SAMUEL 
BROTHERS have reedy 
for immediate ne avery 
large of 


lication, 
ATERIALS 


new Itivernarep Cats 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
TABLE KNIVES. 











Loevs,containingabout | 


300 Engravings. 
as cetails of the 
. —— 

with Price Lists, & 
Messrs. SAM v E L 

BROTHERS’ “ 
Reststixe “ Fapaics 
(Regd.) are especially 
adapted for BOYS’ 

HARD WEAR. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, r . 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpow, E.C. 


Tes Beer Hion-Cosss Razons tr tue Worn. 





Wrra Foucy Waneantep Brave 
Used and strongly recommended by the most 
exaitet Dignitaries and many distinguished Civil 
Military, and Naval —~— be 
shaving i 
are En ~ —F tempered, an 


o- de highted, ‘am onl Oe ts say 
« Most ¢ omfortable,” “ Remarkably easy,” “ Luaxu 
rious,” and ‘‘ They , ro satisfaction where all other 
razors have 
Prices— With one interchangeable biad 
with 4 biades, te: ; with 7 Blades, 1s td. each 
Fixed-b Razors, 4s 


, ds. each, 
P. A. ARBENZ, birmingham and all “respectable 
Cutiers, 1 


img the easiest 











one o/ 


To gaw Heaith, —— wear 
housands of Testi 
— A. all 


HARNESS’ |: from 
ELECTROPATHIC 
rn BELTS ‘arb 


Advice free. 
MEpIcal BaTTery si Liyiran, 
562, Oxford Street, London, 


This | 


Wrae- | 





. The diades | 
-—ky will beer an incom. | 


= 


BY THE USE OF THE 


loaimaaeaans 
ICE MACHINE. 


£886 


No. 1 size, as shown above . 
, . £1200 


_—. « 
Can be obtained from Isenmengets, &e., 
Sole Licensees, 


PULSOMETER ENG. CO., 





Asx vor List, Numween F7 


or from 


6! & 63, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, E.C. 





FETERS DIAMONDS 


WHITE & MODERN CUT 
MOUNTED From &5.to & 5,000. 


i8 NEW BON 





D S!,W. LONDON. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTE 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICA, 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE Kinegp 


(GRAND HOTED 


LONDON, ENG, 


—o-—- 





FINEST SITUATION, 
EVERY LUXURY any 
COMFORT 
MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE: 
VERY MODERATE 
TARIFF. 











WHITAKER & GROSSMITH 


“PURE WHITE’ 


GLYCERINE SOAP 


Softens and Preserves the Skin and Completa 
1/8 Box of 3. Chemists Grocers Stores direct postte 
22, SILK STREET, CITY, LONDON 





THE 


BOROUGI 


WHISTLE} 


A PROTECTIO 
AGAINST 
BURGLARS 


uf 
4 IT HAS A MOST 


‘ ia PENETRATING TOs 
b| FIRE ALARM 


For Police and 
Gamekeepers it 
has no equal. 
LADIES IN THE 
CoUNTRY SHOULD 
ALWAYS CARRY © 
Post Free, 1/8. 
To the Continent, 24 
To the Colonies, %% 
German Silver Chains, 
OSBORNE & Si 
BOROUGH WORzi, 
BIRMINGHAK 
JOHN BRINSMEAD & 80" 
UPRIGHT IRON GRAND PIANOFORTS 
Prices from 40 Guiness upwards. Jonx Bas 
& Sons, Pianoforte Makers by Special Appo 


to Her Royal Highness the Princess of Wales 
, 20, and 22, Wigmore St., W. Lists free 


ERRY DAV 


VECETABLE 











Get a bottle » to-doy of PERRY DAVis' ? 
KILLER, ,the Oh and most widely-t 
mily M the Wend. It instantly 2 


and Rheumatic 
Any Chemist can oh Bote mei ana 20 pet 





ag 


Send stamp for 


%~ 
Botanic Medicine o.,3 esis 
Mellons Sauce 


- Slee th 
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DevicutT oF PrIvATE INDIVIDUAL WHO 
HAS BEEN ASSURED THAT HIS RESEMBLANCE TO 
THE G, O. M. WAS SOMETHING REMARKABLE, 


HE WAS NOT QUITE 80 MUCH PLEASED HOw- ‘th 
EVER WHEN HE ACCIDENTALLY FOUND HIM- | has been 
SELF IN A CONSERVATIVE Disrricr, 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


AoricutrurnaL Drsarpornruent. — The 
ee pom you furnish of your nemty-ia- 
vented machine for ‘‘ chaff-cutting, riddling, 
sifting, and ing fresh straw,” is very 
in ing, and if it had not unfortunately 
got out of order, owing to the accident to 
which you refer, and so prevented you from | 
offering it in competition, you, no doubt, 
would, as you contemplated, have taken a | 
prize with it at the Great Windsor Show. 
The arrangement of the knives seems ver 
ingenious; but it is a pity that they sliced 
off the fingers of one of the scientific experts 
you got to examine the machine; while, of 
course, it was more to be deplored that, when 
set in motion to show its action, it should, b 
ome mischance, have — up and riddled, 
sifted, and the . It is satisfac- 
favyraratie ta the looal hospital , but we can 
avourably in ospital ; but we can | 
quite wuderstand how the presence of such | 
a foreign body must have damaged the | 
mechanism of your lly constructed | 
;machine, and can heartily sympathise with 
|you in your consequent disappointment at | 
its temporary derangement. 











New ayp Ovp River.—A whole share of 
e New River Company, put up to auction 
knocked down at £122,800, An 
investment in a Pactolus, 











ROBERT IN THE PARK. 


THERE’s one werry great adwantage as I most suttenly gits from 
spending some of my evenings at the West End ocashunally. 
g has to wait on quite a diffrent set to wot 
I’m acustomed to in the grand old City. 
When at the Grand Otel, for instance—and 
well it deserves its name,—or at the Mettro- 
a ge it most likely deserves it too 
ut I don’t quite kno what it means—I 
\}) must confess as I has to lissen to a 
//f\\, diffrent kind of conwersashun to wot I does 
a#'}) elsewhere, for ewen Common Counselmen, I 
/ y) wont go no hier, is ocashunally jest « leetle 
/ 


ust 
yy) y Vy tiresome 


hie 

when allers a arping on the same 

string. Ony the other week for h 

: most distangy company at the Grand, I herd 

{ say as he was so werry fond of trawelling, that he mite say 
had gone over amost the hole world! 

Of coarse, I don’t spose for a moment as he reelly ment it, coz I 


instance, ina 


shood werry much like to see the man who has gone over all Ingland, 
much less Ireland, or ewen all London, not a werry great 
number ewen seems to care werry much about wisiting my own 
Queer Street. But there’s no dowt that he must have seen a | 
and this is wot made me k him to a xtent as I never thort 
cood hay orrener, which he was an cane. 


have a mere e 
He said, that for a display of amost unboundless welth, and aw yt Th 
no’ 8 


and rifinement, he had seen nothink in the whole world, and 
didn’t beleive as noboddy else ever had, equal to Hide Park on such 
summers evenins as we’ve been a having this month. I was that 
paced with the great Traweller that I gave him another cupple of 
luvers Egs, for which he mildly thankt me with a decided wink, 
and I pade him ewery posserbel a’ un during the rest of a rayther 
longish Bankwet. He said, he seen at Parris and 
the Shams Elizzy, but they wasn’t to be compared to Hide Park 
no, not for a singel moment. By the by they seems rayther fond 
of Shams at Paris, but there ponry | seems one xcepshun, and that 
is the big Xebishun with the great big Rifle Tower, that the great 
Traweller told us is as igh as our own bewtifool Moniment wood be 
if so be as it was howdaciously stuck on the werry top of our own 
Sant Paul’s, and then Nelson’s Monument at Trefalger 
k on the werry top of that, and then Temple Bar 
Griffin on the top of all! But of coarse one must 
rawellers’ Tails. For instance 
took in his wundrus tail of 
fs et fn 

wy ¥ it, a te 

litening and thunder bust ou he cood see them all flashin 

away hundreds of feet below hi 
as much as ever I cood do to loo 


eitentaen suffishent serous not to atract 


werry | cumferal chair? Why, just Tuppence! 





Well, the werry fust wacant day as I had arter this most emusin 
evening, I spent a nour or two in the Park, and I must confess as | | 
quite agreed with the great Traweller, th never seen the 
two great Paris Shams. Here was Royal Princesses, and Dooks, and 
Erls, and Barren Lords, and Fare 1" by the hundred, if not 
thousand, and all with their wery best close on, a driving up and 
down before me in their werry best carridges; and them as coudn’t | 
afford Carridges, a riding on their hansum horses, Ladys as well as 
Gents, and not one of ’em a falling off, and all to oblidge me, and 
such as me! Ah, they is a kind lot, they is, and quite deserves 
their jolly good luck. And what did it all cost me, includin a most | 
; I calls it the werry 
cheapest Show in Lundon, as well as the w bewtifoollest. 

To make the place ewen more inchanting, i bel, I’m told as 
H.R.H. the Princess of WALEs, as ewery body respecks, and wood 
suttenly love, in a respecfool way, if so be as Her Royal Usband 
wood ellow it, has orderd quantitys of the most lovely flowers to be 
sown there. So, what with the bewtif ‘ool Ladys, and the bewtifool 
horses, and the bewtifool carridges, and the bewtifool flowers, I shood 
naterally call it “‘Bewty Row.” But now cums one of them reel 
staggerers, as we finds so plentyfool in our good old Country. I 
scarce xpecs to be beleeved when I says that its reel name is 
Rotten Row! of all names in the world, when I declares to good- 
ness as I didn’t see not one rotten flower among ’em all, no, not ewen 
among the lovely Rododderendrons. 

There isn’t quite so much good natur and kindness amung the 
bewtifool Ladies of the werry hiest classes as I shood have xpected. 

ere was many and many on ’em a riding in most ‘= 
carridges, all alone, and drawn by two horses; and though there 
was duzzens of swells, so tired, pore fellers, that they 
was obligated to lean against the raili to rest theirselves, and so | 
h that they kept on a trying to bite off the tops of their canes, 
I didn't see not one of ’em off a seat. I dessay it wood ha bin 
werry different in one case, as I knowd cum from the civil City, but, 
unfortnitly, they had four hinsides, and ony one orse. 

But, after all, I’m not so werry sure as there isn’t sumboddy as 
injoys the drives in the bewtifool Park ewen more than the Masters 
and Missesses of the horses and carridges, and that’s lordly Cuantes 
the Footman! I loves to watch him as he dashes by me, a setting 
0 Se be = & of mos Coachman. I h 
quietly he’s a i is sarkasti 
or care about Rates and Taxes, and other 
pay for hansum close, he ony wears ’em; he doesn’t pay for his 
wittles and drink, he ony consumes ’em; and he knows full well 
that there will be jest a nice littel bit of sumthink, that Cook knows 
his heality for, a walt oe him on his reachin home, for 
which his arternoon drive will have given him ¢ ite a little appytite. 
Ah, lucky Cuantes! Why was I not a lordly Footman, rather than 
hard-working Roper. 





Tue Emprnon’s FAREWELL T0 THE Baitisn Fieer.—‘ Tar tar!” 
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STRAWBERRIES AND CREAM. 
Summer Idyl of a Summer Idler. 
ScommeR’s with us. Hot! What does it 

matter ? 


Sweet to sit in flannels and to dream 
Under green leaves ; piled in bowl and platter, 
Strawberries and Cream ! 








Let the July sunshine flame and scorch hard, 
These console us for Sol’s torrid beam, 
Fruit of Devon dairy, Kentish orchard, 
Strawberries and Cream ! 







Oh, the luscious blend of buff and crimson ! 
Coolly as the lapping of the stream 
Gratefully it rolls the red lips’ rims on,— 
Strawberries and Cream ! 


mn 4 saccharine makes it need- 
ess. 
Politics, Art, Sport we tasteless deem, 


Here discussing, of polemics heedless, 
Strawberries and Cream ! 







Sugar ? 





That, AMANDA, is a natty bodice !— 
At St. Stephen’s Party optics gleam, 
Rad v. Tory ; they should try, poor noddies!— 
Strawberries and Cream ! 






What a British Queen! And men are 
wrangling 
Yonder over Royal Grants ‘‘like steam.” 
This, my dear, is better than their jangling— 
Strawberries and Cream ! 






Is there any Pommery in that bottle ? 
Darling, you are an Arcadian dream, 
Slowly tipping down that dainty throttle 
Strawberries and Cream ! 






What a polygon of splendid scarlet ! 
What a luscious wedge of wondrous 





gleam !— 
Give me, idle, loose-girt, happy varlet, 
Strawberries and Cream ! 





Eh? My poem? I have not begun it. 
Won’ t be tied e’en in Apollo’s team! 
Hang the Muse—and bring another“ punnet”’! 


Strawberries and Cream ! 
















OPEN HOUSE. 
(To be Dated after the next Invention.) 


_How remarkable! Thanks to the ‘ Far- 
sight Machine,” J can, although I am in 
| London, distinctly see Mr. GLapston® stand- 
| ing on a platform in Devonshire, with a white 
umbrella over his head. 

Just fetch me my Phonograph, and at the 

same time put me in communication with 
| Plymouth by telephone. Thanks! Now I 
| can not only see Mr. GLapstow®, but also hear 
| every word that he utters, and be able, in 
| addition, to reproduce the speech when- 
| ever I want to. 

_My (outside) stock-broker appears, at the 
| distance of two hundred miles, to be wearing 
| rather a gloomy expression of countenance 

as he reads the last ‘‘tape” about the 
Nicaragua Fifteen Per Cents, and he told 

me that a rise was certain. shall wire 
to sell out at once, 

Those Browns have just received my 
letter, accepting their invitation to dinner 
on Thursday week, and their faces denote 
disappointment anddismay. The hypocrites! 

How well Irvine is performing in that 
Third Act of ‘* Coriolanus!” 1’ve been 
sitting in my study watching him for the last 

-hour, 


half. 
a 4 doctor seems to have got one of the 
ines. He has just telephoned to me to 






















mac 
‘put out my tongue.” It seems strange 














TAKE Tea on Corree FoR HIS Baeakr——!!” 








and even rude, to put it out in an empty room. Still 
octor telephones to med ** tongue very 
f e sees waiting for me at my front door! Isn’t 


Here goes! Result: 
and orders me to send away my horse which 
this despotism? Hang Epison’s machine! 


Turn machine on to Tommy’s room at Eton. : 

“‘ working like mad for his remove at the end of term.” Satisfi 
see? Tommy engaged in secret perusal of a yellow-backed novel, ai okin 
or After all, Eprson’s invention is of some use 


the chimney! Shall tell his master to whip him. 
when properly applied. 


Fark anp Frer.—Sre Lyon Prayratr, at the annual meeting of the Cobden Club, 


condemned the Sugar Bounties Convention, 
Trade. 


fair. 


iil 


hy 


HER FATHER! 
Stern Voice (from first-floor landing, temp. 12°10 v.m.). ‘' ALICE ! ie 
Alice (softly). ‘‘ Yuna, ’Pai” 
Voice (with a threatening ring in it). ‘‘ Does THat Youna MAN In THE Front PaRtour 





__(** Door” !—and he was gone / 


Spoilt a jolly ride 
In his last letter, Tommy said, he was 


of course, 


Quite right, Free Trade ought to be synonymous with Fair Play or Play- | 


| 
f 


we 





| must obey medical orders. 
bad—must not go out to-day,” 
for me. 


Ha! What do | 
smoking a cigar up 





as being opposite to Free 
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WHIP BEHIND! 
A Tale of Two Clever Boys. 


“ T think we have a right to expect that the Liberal Unionists shall define 
the platform on whieh they mean to appeal to the country more decisively 
and distinctly than they have done at ; otherwise cannot expect 
Tories to vote for principles and ies which, in other circumstances, 

| Tories would strongly and even desperately oppose, and which under present 
| cireumstances, Tories cannot be expected patiently to support.”—Lord 


R. Churchill at Birmingham. 
Youne Ranvom and young Jory | Of Grappy’s old four-wheeler, 
Were two ambitious Was to be owned as Whip; 
| Extremely smart and “ goey,” But Rawpom missed his “‘ feeler,” 
And their respective joys And Joxy made a slip ; 
Were slating the poet mg And, how it chanced precisely, 
And chevying the swells ; i 
Of — pond nied 
ey raised ya ells, 
And muddled up the traffic. 
And scared the jog-trot nags. 
Jox, with a smile seraphic, 
Would stand upon flags, 
And wave his arms all wildly 
Defiant cf the whip. 
Ranpom —to put it camp 
Would mele creation skip 
To gratify his mischief, 
And aggravate the Boss ; 
beteeear’ J 1 would hamper Ais 
Shie 
And make him jolly cross. 
They were a pair of pickles, 
But Nemesis, they say, 
Such monkey mischief tickles 
In its peculiar way. 
First place that rascal Ranpom 
woe — to find ; 
ilst Jox, when ing tan- 
Disliked to go behind. t dem, 
| It was young Rawpom’s glory— 
| His one peculiar aim— 
To drive the coach ‘‘ True Tory;” 
| Whilst Josern ’s little game, 











A PLEASANT DUTY. 


A Carricism on The Headless Man by 
elsewhere in this Number. When the present 
on its third representation,—and by the time 
will have been taken out of the bill, and pack 
W rnpuam’s other stock-in-trade for the Ameri 
—he felt how keenly the masterly im 
CaarLtes Wrnpuam, and the excellence of 
BLaKkeLey in their respective réles, would have 
old friend the late ay yt re mj spews te 1 
** Anreur Sxercuter,” the biographer of “‘ Mrs. Brown, 
collaborated in the original piece, intended for SorneRN 

Haymarket Company fourteen years ago, of which this play recently 
| produced at the revised version.” 

t writer in 


riterion is the “‘ 
The character of Hedley was first drawn by the 
| Mr. Punch’s pages in a series entitled Odd Men Out, and but for 
the charpente of a plot provided by Artuur Sxetcu ey, in which, 
sabsoquentiy, essential structural alterations had to be , it is 
probable that Mr. Hedley would never have seen the footlights and 
reached the Criterion stage of his theatrical exi 
Had the piece proved a failure, the surviving representative of 
this literary partnership, who is solely responsible for its production, 
| would have kept his own counsel as far as possible; but as it is a 
| success, he takes this opportunity of recordin; revivi 
a pleasant reminiscence, and paying a just tribute to the memory 
his friend and collaborator. 
Mr. Punch’s rule for his literary Staff being anonymity, this shall 
be signed by Mysexr. 








Fiat Justitia! 

Tanner's Contempt of Court? E’en friends admit 

The Doctor’s glaring faults of mind and manner, 
But what enrages them above a bit 

Is just the Court’s contempt of Dr. Tanner. 
For faction’s gro i TANNER makes some sport, 
But decent England here is—with the Court ; 
Yet, e’en to silence a crass ass’s jaw, 
She would not cast contempt—by straining— on the Law. 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF iOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday Night, July 29.—‘' Well,” said Lo 
Jznyivos, looking at the Front Opposition Bench to-night, “‘ 
what I call a Happy Family! Have known something of Parties in 

my time; come in contact with them in 
two hemisp ; as Rossow Rooskoceca- 
sionally remarks, I was instrumental in 
breaking one up in New York; but I 
never saw anything like this. Hardly | 
a man amongst them who doesn’t feel as | 
if he’d like to scratch his brother’s 
eyes.” 

Truly a motley gathering ; 
of old friendships strewn wu down 
Bench. Only thoroughly ppy man 
seems to be CHAMBERLAIN. great 
occasion for him. Got Jonw Monrter 
on the hip, and hugs him 
Honest Jon was, in times 
- = —_ friend. oo Ss 

reak-up came, hoped to carry him wit! 
him; but Honest Jonn stood firm by 
the Granp OLp May, and has remained 
with him ever since; an unforgivable 
crime, and CHAMBERLAIN not man either 
to forget or forgive. Hitherto Honest 
Jounx been strenuously backed up by 
Gentlemen below the Gangway ; now the 
Radicals affronted with Joux, who 
balancing his own ont hie opal —— 
! ; Grants question against hi 

Chamberlain ’s opportunity. Grasenenm, has hit upon a ee Sa 
course that pleases nobody. This CHAMBERLAIN’s opportunity, and 
he uses it with a swiftness, a neatness, and a smiling ferocity, which 
is an intellectual treat. a 

The ball thus set rolling, the game played all night. CHAMBERLAIN 
attacks Joun Mortzy; the Sacer of Queen Anne’s Gate girds at 
CHAMBERLAIN, and, in passing, gives Honest Jonny a sly dig in the 
ribs; Heyry James joins in the attack on Honest Jonw ; Harcourt 

CHAMBERLAIN about the head ; and TREVELYAN Heaven 
he didn’t have a chance of immediately following CHAMBERLAIN, 
otherwise he would have had to say some very nasty th Through 
it all the Grawp OLp Maw sits immovable as the Sphinx ; listens to 
CuamMBeRLain extolling him; hears unmoved the angry shouts with 
which Radicals resent the patronage; hears Harcourt repudiating 

CHAMBERLAIN ’s 
compliments. A 
meek, mild, bene- 
volent OldGentle- 
man, utterly in- 
capable of saying | 
an ill-word about 
anyone, marvel- 
1ing that contro- 
versy should beat 
about his name 
in this vehement 
manner. Haven't 
seen anything 
more genuinely 
affecting for 


UIs 
t’s 


ents 


ing into one 
bby with the 
going into the other with bulk of Liberal 
Party. Only one faithful among the faithless found. Lyon Pray- 
FAIR voted with him. When the Old Man came back from Division 
Lobby he took his seat by the Lyon of Scotland, and held sweet 
converse with him, whilst the rest of the Happy Family clustered 
together at the other end of the Bench. 
usiness done.—JouHxN Mortxry’s Amendment to Royal Grants 
negatived by 355 votes against 134, 

Tuesday.— Business —y A to move a little. Orn Moratiry 
amid rapturous cheers m BERT Fow er, brought in Royal 
Annuity Bill. Innocent}Stranger in Gallery, who has heard about 
debate on motion to go into Committee on affair, has read of debate 
and exciting division in Committee, thinks the business now over ; 
nothing to be done but to pay up the money. Fact is, only just 


The Two Lions. 


Government, the 
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| Verinning work. Thursday and taiy = in last week, and yesterday’s 


ly i a ee Se see brought in must be read 
cond ‘Time, taken through, Commi ttee, Report Stage, and Third 


Reading, just as if oe et ad happened po Sace = 
3 if they lik make all speeches over 
i cmendments and take divans Wow at nt 


measures, 
into Scotch University 




















i, Deep calm Ralls om Hose, wy 
by the ur of Northera speech As 
(quoting from WAY “IL. 
~ 10) » the orn of the ’Unrer is ’eard on 
pe oe _—- delivers, for tenth time, 

tests. House divides 


smoke- - lobbies, and dini -room ; stand 
in crowd whilst SpzaKER puts question. 
This of what Srarmas 

calls ‘*] uminosity.”’ 


the Bill is, that Clause 18 stand part of 
“What Bill is it?” Members at Bar 


't know ; fancy it’s Light Railways, 


No; ets ie aoe to Grand Com- 

“ ancyi 8 ae} ” 
MANTALINI ioocte, BD gan 
a final con th the Seotch 
fellows about ? "s ae PLAYFAIR on 
. the Front Bench, looking wiser than ever, 

demmit. Always reminds me te what SypNEY 

Took = ont etl friend J 
7 my e RFFREY ; 

Mantalini Morgan. aay body enough to cover his mind Teocnthy 
with. His intellect is indecently ex yes, E fancy it’s & 
Seotch Bill; must see which way our fellows are 

So the crowd pass into the Division Lobby, an Clause 18 is saved 
from destruction. 

Business done.—A deal, considering. 

Friday.—On Board R.M.8. Teutonic, Spithead. (Wind 8.W. b 
light, aenguie, thunder locally, haps no poled. band 

adjourned for Naval Review. Grorore HamItton curiously annoyed 
if you, call it a review; why nobody not even Forwoop knows: 
says it’s an inspection ; so we’ve come down to i t. A splendid 
view—I mean a fine *spection. Men-of-war, ing- boats, 
i and smacks everywhere, the sea covered with them. They 
aboun 

“‘A most) exhilarating sight, sh My Rircure, who has come 
aboard in a blue it, a “# tarpaulin hat a size too small, and 
walks about with s telescope under| arm as he has seen the coast- 
guardsmen do at Ryde. It makes the pulses bea 

“ Didn’t they do that before?” he asks, pretending he can see 
through the telescope a —— oy + ying. wnt ey our starboard 
bow. Rrrcnre has no soul, the Local Gi Government 
Boerd has bound his imagination es with its of steel. A pity, | 
for otherwise he is a very fellow. 

Jackson here too, also in —- but without the te » In 
high spirits, in view of the very ag he’s 
House this week, Know 
graver than usual, and talks more cietenttoe : 


Ae 
ii 
B 
F 


** Jackson ought to have gone to the Bar risen to the Bench,” 
saysCHARLIE BERESFORD tasenly passenger frum Landen who doesn’t 
wear a serge suit, a braces, and walk about the deck with 


a slight lurch. ‘‘ It would be an unspeakable comfort to be sentenced | Three 
to death by him in that tone of voice and with that manner in which 
he answers a question as to when he thinks the Second Reading 
the Fortin Oil and Water Bill will be 
Tramwa: tension) a hey come on after twelve o'clock.” 

Fleet bogianing to manceuvre ; expect by-and-by to see one of 
our irone run into another. DUNRAVEN who owns and sails a 
yacht, . aye it’s as encouraging the way in which your true British 


shi a colleague if it finds it in the way. 
N Samana hey you know. Rip them up, and down 


the go.” 

This seems . Don’t mind other people paying 
taxes 7 pm we culy a get our s worth. 

We, I mean our ship, the utonic—is an armed cruiser. There 


=p too guelinaaioaitenen our main quarter-deck, by the 


a sorry jest. 
There go eleven bells. My watch 


every inch of the from beam-end to lee-scupper ! 
jeer at Hicks-Bracu, je he was only in fun. But it was 


s 





“ What cheer, Skipper ! 





“PULEX IRRITANS.” 


Taar Man is born to trouble as the sparks do u fly 


stoma ith divided on same point} 1s a truth which few, if would venture to 
cn earlier times. Only a score} For nie. yon 4 


4 


shore 
through 
pe 
66, 
Pito the 


below. 
Business done.—W eighed the anchor; found it has lost two stun 
in the night. This must be seen to, and at once. 


or misery ’s indigenous, whichever way one looks, 
Tis sported in Ue anatn, weenie in books ; 
But of of all tp weed troubles of birth, are Man’s, 
Not one can hold a candle to the » 
We may be stung by 
peice 
a , 
Be by a rabid 
dog, ed by 


sa 
The Masceyed bull 


toss us high, 
bold robbers may 


We may be drawn and 


illoti or shot ; 

But these are trifles 

merely, such as 

earvely change our 

ante can’t compare in 

horror with the 
Pulez irritans. 


I came down to the 


for the rest 


rely need, 
To loll upon the sand y 


or wander 
the mead, 
throw such 








as are light, | 


forts, | Above all else to spend each ae at least twelve hours in eep ; 


But all these nice arrangements were completely changed and trans- | 


Mogrified, relentlessly, by the Pulez 


trritans, 


The first night that I came here I retired to bed at nine, 

But sought in vain to find that rest which never can be mine. 

I tossed and twirled and Mee ag Ln round, a most unhappy wight, 
turned from left to right ; 


And then I lay upon my back, then 
I flung the sheets and blankets off, w ugs and cans, 
But failed to wreak my vengeance on the irritans. 


s and swollen neck : 


Upee the beach next morn I sat, a limp and listless wreck 


ith bloodshot eyes and pimply nose, sore 


An outcast froin societ _— none my fate to oe 
Just like a bloated gate, half dazed by 


And the girls to rhispered od behind their fans, 
“* That man ’s been irritate by the end grinned eh 


Three nights in vain I’ve sought that sleep I ome ‘ed to get, 
ed mane Ea ’ve spent in agonies I never can f Say 


s L’ve lived in solitude my 
Keckewed by everyone as 


of The v very bootblack boycotts me as, 


My face excoriated by the Pulez irritans. 


I cannot stand it any more, I will no 


But worst of all I dread 


As every moment of delay fresh i 





mizzen hatch’ irs. When the E hea 
digit os aig Ay a mperor ves in 





While a aa ts Landon tree 


But hu Ry en ee 
And never, if know it rarded parked op i fugsste 


longer sta 
pet ck my carpet-bag at once and ays without ae leg. 
to hear the ribal joes Se id ou enoy 
Tet be the butt of my Fede Aopen ng & 
Refer with meaning Sade to to the ulex potions. 
On second thoughts I \ not stop to by we away my things, 


to me brings, 
y 


were the Wandering Jew; 
he scans 


hind ther rian, 


in lugzage vans, 


xz irritans. 
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Is rr Torat Rory, is if A 8. DDEN AND TERRIBLE BEREAVEMENT, THAT HAS PLUNGED THE BROWNS INTO THIS STATE OF Desparr ? 
No; sur rae TIME HAS COME TO CHO)sE a Sea-sipe KesorT FoR THE AUTUMN, AND EACH MemeBer or THE FAMILY PREFERS—A 
Dirrerent Priace ! 
. 7 » . Who? The reply of the Wolf would be cautious, but unmistakable. 
THE LION AND HIS FRIENDS (!) Lupus flatters himself that Leo loves—and trusts—him decidedly 


A Moperw VARIANT or AN AnctgnTt APoLoour. 
Mr. Punch loquitur : — 


No, Asorus, old boy, this is not eractly an illustration of your 
own world-renowned Fable. Poncutcos, the Wise Man of London 
(where are the other Six ?) who loves you, has here taken a slight 
liberty with your ancient apologue to adapt it to modera circum- 
stances. The bearings of it lie in the application. 

The Old Lion? Yes! But this is the Grand Old Lion, by no 
means ‘‘ worn out with years,” and as to lying ‘* stretched upon the 
ground utterly helpless,” well, does he look like it? Standing there, 
at the entrance to his well-loved cave, with lifted head, flashing 
eyes, and bristling mane, Leo hardly seems a creature to be trifled 
with. Not ay exactly. Only asses ramp nowadays, save in 
heraldry. But decidedly regardant. 

Quite a quiet old Lion they thought him, a King of Beasts ; yes, 
but of the modern constitutional sort, unknown when Cresvus was 
autocrat of Lydia, and Amasis Coptic cock o’ the walk, and 
Peisisrrarus tyrant at Athens. A leader,—yes, as a blind man’s 
dog is his leader, tightly tethered and well within range of the stick. 

ut, as you say, my ‘sop, even Lions grow old, and kingships 
become vacant, and possible reversions of crowns and revenues, of 
place and power and pomp, haunt the i inations of aspirants in 
the year of grace 1889, as did five hendnal yeads or so B.C. 

hat more natural then that the other animals, the pick of 
them at least, should have their eyes upon Grand Old Leo? King- 
ship, such as it is, nowadays is not of necessity restricted to the line 
of Lions, or even to asses in lions’ skins. O ani may per- 
chance have what is termed ‘‘a look in”—if they look out. And 
don’t they ? 
_The Elephant, for instance! A ponderous brute, doubtless, as 
little leonine as may be, but with a keen eye, a flexible trunk, tre- 
mendous tusks, and a power of trumpeting perhaps unparalleled. 
In default of a successor in the true line—Lions are getting scarce — 
who would look better at the head of the animal host than he ? 





more than he does that ponderous pachyderm. ‘‘ Jumbo,” courtier- 
like and laudatory as he has seemed of late, has been known in by- 
gone days to turn upon the (irand Old Lion—a little prematurely, 
as it happened, but with unmistakable vigour and viciousness. 
Whereas Lupus’s loyalty to Leo has, up to now, been unquestionable, 
whilst if Leo has not taken a tip or two from Lupus in matters of 
poliey, lupus has been much maligned. True, Lupus is suspected 
of being a trifle more predatory in his tendencies than the heavy, but 
affable and strictly graminiyorous Elephas. His ‘‘ sombre” acqui- 
escence in the more sanguinary excesses of carnivora on the war- 


















path has a little perturbed the milder brutes. So much so, that even | 


the once ruthlessly ravaging Leopard—(who, however, is suspected 
of a desire to ‘‘ change his spots,” and loll among the lilies, who toil 


not nor spin)—even the once rampant, ransom-demanding Leopard | 


has rounded on him as a naughty omnivorous Nihilist. But then 
the jealousy between the Wolf and the Leopard is of long standing. 
The Leopard, as a genuine, if small-sized feline, once looked upon 
the reversion of Leo’s kingdom as unquestionably his own. But Leo, 
so it is reported, rather snubbed the Leopard, and made a confidant 
and court- favourite of Lupus. So the Leopard revolted, some little 
time since, and what his particular little game now is, save to make 
things particularly unpleasant for Leo and his followers all round, 
is not too apparent. But Lupus, if a sombre, is a very superior 
ereature, and many have highly fancied his chances—himself probably 
amongst them. 

But Asinus? Ha! ha! A little time ago how all the more 
‘* serious’? brutes would have laughed at the idea of Ais aspirations to 
leadership! Like the American ’Coon, he has always been ‘an 
amoosin’ Cuss,” with any quantity of cynical ‘‘ cussedness,” too. 
Unlike the misguided “‘ Moke” in your other fable of ‘‘ The Ass and 
the Lap-dog,” my sopvs, this particular and unusually gifted 
** Jerusalem” has succeeded in ‘‘ sporting and gambolling about, 
caressing and fawning upon his master in a thousand amusing ways,” 
without incurring ridicule or the stick, though not without smashing 
a little crockery now and again. 
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But an Ass—even an Apuleian Golden Ass 
-Leader in succession to so authentic a Leo? 
Absurd! And yet behold him! Your Fox 
“beginning to think himself as good a beast 
as the Lion his master, be to be allowed 
to hunt the game instead of finding it.” He 
came to grief. Will Asinus? Neddy has 
notions of his own. One seems to be that Leo 
is a little out of it lately, and may be, let us 
say, calcitrated—cautiously—with no great 
danger. So he lifts up his voice—and his heels. 
Elephas is agitated, Lupus looks in a dilemma. 
| It won’t do to follow this audacious Asinus 
too far. But neither will it quite do to lag 
| behind and allow him the credit of a possible 
| success. ‘* Hehaw!” A strident, unmusical 
| voice, but he lifts it ; an ungainly prance, but 
he makes it. Little taste perchance, but some 
appearenee of pluck. This particular Ass is 
obviously no ‘‘ donkey.” together, it is 
exceedingly awkward—for has and Lupus 
in particular. As for “*he larfs, he 
du,” which makes it worse. But Leo looks 
up. His glance is a li ing, and—by 
Jove! yes, that is the old resonant roar that 
so often has shaken the forest and made his 
foes | shiver. The sound makes Elephas “‘ sit 
up.” It even {spoils the confident kick of 
Asinus, converts it into a sort of spasmodic 
jerk. As for “‘ Jacko,” he runs up a tree. 
_ An amusing tableau as it stands! And the 
issue? Well, my Ausop, we all know what 


became of those who went out to divide the With 


Lion’s skin before the demise of the Lion! 





THOROUGHLY In THEIR ELEMENT.—It was 
be thought of the Admiralty to “‘ place” 
Lord Mayor orpedo and his following at the 
Naval Review. oCiiy of lgnten fe comns- 
tomed to being “‘ quite at sea.” 





WHO CARES? 


(New Version of Dibdin’s old ditty, improvised 
at Spithead, Saturday, August 3, 1889.) 


Ir old-fashioned croakers, to common sense 
strangers 
Curse Britain’s unfortunate stars, 
Why, it isn’t like that with old Ocean’s free 


rangers 
Old England's invincible tars. 
What odds an oak hull or a huge iron 
** whacker,”’ 
Or whether we ’re bound here or there ? 
Give him sea-room, good fellowship, grog and 
tobacker 
And, hang it, if Jack much cares where ! 


Your stupid old Quidnunes, to hear them all 


c r, 
On Jack’s ears extremely doth jar. 
They, who don’t know torpedoes from marling- 
spikes, chatter 
About and concerning of War. {bing, 
In an Iron-clad boxed or in timber hulk tub- 
With duty Jacx’s proud to comply ; 
So he gives but the foes of Old England a 
rubbing. 
Why, hang it, if Jack will care why / 


Just - = at that five miles of spankers, all 


ying 
Along near the thronged Portsmouth shore 
i a , and bunting all 
ing, . 

And Princes and ladies galore! 

’Tain’t quite as was pictured in Drspin’s 
effusions ; 

But couldn’t they fight? Just a few! 

And whether ’tis Frenchies, or Rooshians, or 





Why, dash it, if Jack will care who! 


There’s Emperor WILtiAM our battle-lines | 


wigging. 
There’s meek, Sir, in kelson and rib, 
In_ hulls, and in turrets, in guns, decks, and 
How like you the cut of our jib? (rigging. | 
There’s the “tight little island ;" these are | 
to defend her, 
Should anyone into her pitch ; 
Or call on her what our sires won to surrender ; 
And, hang it, if Jack bothers which / 


Take a squint down the lines. Don’t this | 
show Butuy’s still living ? 

Our Fleet, boys,—I fancy ’twill serve, 
And a rare good account of itself ’twill be | 


giving. 
As Jack runs his eye round the curve 
Of the huge iron squadrons all lying together, 
A-taunto from stern-post to bow ; 
He thinks ‘* These will face any foe and all 
weather!” 
And, dash it, if Jack troubles how / 


Don’t patter of England decaying or dying, — 
Raven- such racket will keep. 
What argufies funk whilst our flag is still 


flying, 
And all those big hulls throng the deep ? 
Of =~ thing I’m certain, when England’s 


At need on her -—and her Men, 
They will not take long, lads, the foe over- 


ws 
And, cuss it, if Jack much cares when / 





Latest From THe “ Livery” Srasie.—It 
is said that the Hon. Arti Company is to 
supply the mounted to the German Em- 
pene at Aldershot. ly, with all our splen- 

id Ca: , we —_ have given his wird 
something better an escort of H.A.C.’s 
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VOCES POPULI. 
FREE SPEECH. 


Scene—An Open Space. Rain falling 


Meeting is being held to protest against the Royal Grants. The|\: 


Chairman presides at a small portable reading-desk, gener 
alluded to as ‘“‘ The Nostrum; ” a ring f ame pay Tg me 
Radicals, under umbrellas, surround him. Speakers address,the 
Meeting in rapid succession ; a Han with a red flag gives it a 
sinister wave at any Aer vigorous expression. 
Gracious Majesty the is ri 
mis-rubble ole bein’,” an Archbishop is invariably mentioned as 
an “* Arch-rogue,” while the orators and the 
from their remarks to be the only persons ca of worthily 
guiding this unhappy Country's destinies. Policemen in couples 
look on from a distance and smile indulgently. 
An Orator (bitterly). The weather is against us, Feller Republi- 
kins, there’s no denyin’ that. As we ing along ’ere, 
thro i 


remarking to a friend o’ mine, that if i pidging-shootin 
match at Urlingham, or a Race-meeting at Hascot, things ’ud ha’ 
been diffrent! Ther’d ha’ bin blue sky and sunshine 4 
Well, I Load hany weather ’s considered 

of hus! y weather ll do for pore down 

their man’ood and their hindependence in! (Cries of ‘* Shame !”’) 
Never Pan mind—hour turn ’ll come some day! We shan’t halways 
be ’eld down, and muzzled, and silenced, and i 


our vices ’eard one day! But I’m reminded by my friend as I’ve 
got to keep to the pint. Well (he composes his features into a 
sneer) I’m told as ’ow ’Er Most Gracious Madjesty—(‘ ing” 
from Earnest Radicals)—’Er Most Gracious Madjesty—as she calls 
’erself—’as put by a little matter of a millun an’ a ’arf—since she 
came to e. Now, Feller Republikins, that millun an’ a 
‘arf ’as come out of por ey! 

Several Persons (who do not look as if they paid a heavy Income- 


Orator. Yes, it belongs to the People—ah ! and you ’ve a legal right 
to demand it back—a legal right! And I arsk you—if that millun 
and a ’arf of money was to be divided among the Toilers of London 
ter-morrow—’ow many Hunemployed should we see? (Crowd deeply 
impressed by this forcible argument.) Yet we're arst to put our 
ands in our pockits to support the Queen’s children ! 

A Gentleman with =a ae hair, Shame—never! [Puts his 
hand in somebody else’s pocket by way of emphasising his declaration. 

Orator. Feller Republikins, if a Queen don’t do the work as she’s 
paid for doin’ of, what ought to be done with ’er? I put it to you / 

A Very Earnest Radical, The Scafiild ! 

Looks round nervously to see if a Policeman is within hearing. 

A Fat Lady (who has been ej ing, ‘* Oh, it is a shime, it is!” 

at every fresh instance of al expenditure). Well, I must say 


that’s rather strong ! 

Another Orator, Gentlemen, I regret to say that, on this monstrous 
fraud and attempted im: known as ‘‘ The Royal Grants Bill,” 
Mr. GLapstoye voted with the Government. [ Frantic applause. 

Orator (puzzled). Yes, Gentlemen, I am here to state facts, and 
Iam ashamed to say, that on this single occasion Mr. GLApsToNE— 
went wrong. [Shouts of ** No! No!” 

A Fervid Gladstonian (waving his umbrella). ee cheers for 
Mr. Giapstong, what-hever he does ! 

(The Crowd join in heartily: Orator decides to drop the point, 
particularly as it does not seem to affect the Meeting’s condem- 
nation of the principle of the Bill. 

An Irwh Patriot. I’ve often harrd tell, Gintlemen, of a certain 
stra~ange animal they carl a ‘‘ Conservative Warkin-Man” (Roars 
of laughter.) A Warkin-Man a Conservative! Why, bliss me 

the thing ’s absurd! There niver was such a purrson in this 
rid. A Conservative Warkin-Man! why—(takes refuge in pro- 

Sanity.) If there was, why don’t we iver hear ’um in an assimbly 

of this sort ? why Reve he the common manly courage to come 

rwend and defind his opinions? We'd hear ’um, Gintlemen. It’s 

proud boast of Radicals and Republikins that they’d give free 

speech and a fair hearin’ to ivery man, no matter hwhat his opinions 
ll niver see ’um stip farward at ahl—and hwhy ? 

we Decent Mechanic. Well Jook ‘ere, mate, I’m a Conservative 

orking-Man, if ye’d like to know, and I ain’t afraid to defend 
my opinions. Come ! 

The Chairman (somewhat taken aback). Well, Friends, while I 
conduct this chair, I can promise this man a puffickly fair ’earin’, 
rey m sure you will listen to him patiently, whatever you | 

ink of his arguments. (Cries of ’Ear—ear! “ Fair play 

the world hover !” "ll listen to him quiet enough !”) First 

+ all. I must be satisfied that our Friend is what he professes to be. 

¢ want no Sham Workin’-men ’ere. [Brandishes a foot-rule in 
evidence of the genuineness of his own claims. 





ing in torrents. An Indignation ws 


Her |, 
epeatedly described az “* this 


the hindignation we’ve a right to feel ! (Bellowing.) We shall make | | 
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A MODERN WAIST. 
Jones (to himself, as he offers Miss Vane acup of tea and some straw- 
berries). ‘‘By Jove! sHE TAKES '"EM—SHE'’s GOING TO SWALLOW 
‘sm! BUT WHERE SHE'LL PUT 'EM—GOODNESS KNOWS!” 








The D. M. Am I a Workin’-Man? Well, I’ve made ladies’ boots 
at sixpence a hour for three el ye call that bein’ a Workin’. 
Man? I’ve soled and ’eeled while you wait in a stall near Southwark 
Bridge seven yearan’ a arf! Pra you'll call that a Workin’-Man ? 
(Cries of “* Keep to the Point !”) Oh, I'll keep to the point right 
enough. There’s this Irishman here been a tellin’ of you ’ow wrong 
it is to turn his countrymen out of their ’ouses when don’t pay 
their rent. Ain’t we turned out of our ’ouses, if we don’t pay ourn ? 
’Oo snivels over hus ? 

The I, P. No personalities now! It’s my belief ye’re a Landlord 

erself ! ({ Uproar. 

The D. M. I told yer ye wouldn’t ’ear me now! 

A Socialist (in a stentorian voice). Feller Demmercrats, as an 
te and an ex-Convict, I implore you—give this man a 


The D, M. Then about this Royal Grant. (Cries of “* Shut up!” 
“Go ’ome!” “* Don’t tork nonsense!") If you’re going to ’ave 
a King and Queen at all—(Cries of ‘* We ain’t ! Down with’em!”) 
Ah, then I spose you’re going to put up fellers like ’im (pointing to 
the Socialist), and ’im (pointing to Charman), and ’im! Uproar, 

The Socialist, Fellow-Citi 1 appeal to you, give 
rope—he ’s doing our work — 

The D. M. Well, all ty to say is—— (Shouts of “ Get 
down!” Yells and booing.) , you won’t tire me out that way. 
All J can say is, I’d a precious it rather-—— . : 

The Chairman (excitedly). F citizens, we ve listened to this 
man long enough—these sentiments are an insult to the meeting ! 


} 


is man 
| 


| 


[ Yells as before. | 


The Socialist (extending a billyeock hat with a passionate pane. 


if you are sincere in 
es— show it 
(The storm lulls, 
The D. M. (resuming) 1 arsk every honest man here whether—— 
Garam (interposing). 1 think, as our friend here don’t seem able 
to stick to his 


[The D. M. is hustled 
Socialist ascends the Platform. 


Feller Demmercrats, if you are earnest, 
indignation, the just hindi tion, this man 
now, by putting money in this ’at for the Plan o’ 
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int, we won’t call upon him for any further remarks. | 
down, amidst derisive cheers and groans ; the 
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The Socialist. 1 don’t mind tellin’ yer, friends and feller citizens, 
that in the late eleetion in Heast Marylebone, I used all my influence— 
cheers)—all my influence to deter men from voting for your Radical 
candidate. (Sensation, and a ery of *‘ More shame for yer!”) Ah, 
1 did, though, and I’d do it agin, and I'll tell yer for why. I ’ate 
yer Tories, but if I’m to be’ita blow im the face, I don’t like it 
done behind my back. (Cheers.) And your ious Liberals and 
Radicals, they re worse nor hany Tories, and for this reason—(with 
a penetrating g/ancv) —the y’re more hinvidious! Ah, that’s it, 
they ’re more hinvidious / raitors, hevery man jack of ’em ! 

And 80 on, concluding with denunciations of all ** sending round the 
‘at,’ and appeals for contributions to the Plan of Campaign. 
Meeting dissolves with three cheers for the coming ie from 
the victims of a Tyrannous System of Repression of Opinion. 


— 





“A PUFF OF WYND-HAM.” 


Dvrinc the past week the ‘‘many-headed” have crowded the 
Criterion, and have thus kept up the average in ey lessened by 


oe OT of 
Mr. CHARLES 


Wrwpuam as the 
H 


Man. 
Certainly the 
ity of the 

of the 
subterranean 
has not 
suffered by his 
of line. 

Ex —_ ry he 
may and un- 
doubtedly is, as 
Darid Garric 
and John Mild- 


may, NO one can 
. touch him as Sam 
Hedley. There 
has been nothing 
to approach it 
since SoTHERN 
= was at his best in 
~— 6% — Dundreary. 
The He adiess Man. —— my; 


Mr. Wynpmm is bound for America, and consequently that Londoners | sings 


will have to wait until his Transatlantic trip is over before they can 
go in their hundreds and thousands to see one of the most amusing 
pieces of modern times. / : 

But, perhaps, after all, the reldche may have its compensating ad- 
vantages, as possibly when he does return (‘‘ he will return, we know 
him well”), he may be able to show us the play with an improved 
cast. At the Criterion last week it was not altogether satisfactory. 
Mr. Geo. Gropens was deci- er 
dedly good, and Mr. W. ‘ 


BLAKELEY was — well, Mr. 


ladies. But the rest! No 
doubt, Mr. Sranpine, as 
standing counsel for the firm 
pun purely accidental—shall 
not occur again), was ‘‘ con- 
scientious,” and did what he 
could with the part, which, 
however, did not seem to be 
much. But then Mr. Stanp- 
InG is not a Leten Murray. 
Again, Mr. J. Awperson in 
the ré/e of Reginald Harcourt 
a dashing young officer ready 
to elope at a moment's notice 
and set the Lonp CHANCELLOR 
himself at defiance) was more 
suggestive (from a military 
point of view) of a Quarter- 
master of East-End Volunteers 
than a Captain of Royal 
Dragoons. ladies, too, 
were not particularly good— 
in fact, they might have been 
better—if they had been, in ... F 
fact, other ladies! Not that ‘iddens the Peerless claims a Peerage. 
they were to be called sticks, although unquestionably numbering in 
piece rested upon the 
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shoulders of Mr. WynpHam, who carried it through with the 
greatest possible go and animation. However, when Mr. Wrypaam 
reappears, it is to be hoped that the cast will be a Kittle more satis. 
factory. In the meanwhile, the Headless Man has everybody's good 
wishes for his success in America. 








OUR BOOKING-OFPFICE,. 
“ Bring me my Books !” said the Baron.—(Ingoldsby slightly altered.) 


**One cannot sit content with the belief that the manhood of the 
whole world has been conquered by a habit invented and propa- 
ted by the Red Indian of the American forests!’’ So protests 
r. WituiaM Spencer Percrvat, of 
H.B.M’s. Civil Service, China, in his 
very readable book poetically called 
The Land of the Dragon. (The reader 
will find no drag on him, in pereaing \ 
that ‘* Record of Boating and Shooting < 
Excursions to the Gorges of the Upper * 
Yangtze.) Mr. Percrva. ‘‘ cannot away 
with” the idea that the Pipe originated 4 
in the West. He opines that ‘‘ the 4 
lotus of Greek and Egyptian lore was, ag: 
doubtless, the poppy, and the juice was not eaten, but delicately 
inhaled.” ‘‘CLeoparra, the beauteous Serpent of Old N ile, touched 
with her lips the diamond-gemmed opium-pipe, as she alternately 
flouted and lured Marx Antony.” Perhaps. At any rate, it is a 
pity Mr. Riper Haacearp didn’t take that view of it. If his sombre 
and sanguinary ‘‘ Royal Egypt,” had puffed even a cigarette of 
lotus-seeds, it might have brightened, or at least soothed her, and 
made her less Sagonee to “‘ stick daggers and carving-knives into 
the gizzards” of all and sundry her slaves and temporary lovers. 
Mr. Watterk Hamiuron takes another easier view of it. In 






~ 


(a quaint little volume which all worshippers of the weed should 
possess) he says, without doubt or demur, ‘* It is almost universally 
admitted that the primeval smokers of the world were the natives 
(so-called Indians) of North America, who had been smokers for ages 
before the discovery of their country by the Spaniards, and who 








looked upon Tobacco with superstitious awe as a special gift sent by 
the Great Spirit for their delectation.”” And then he proceeds to | 
make a very interesting collection of Poems in i sy of Tobacco | 
from many sources, not omitting the repertory of Mr. Punch, By | 
the way, in some lines, quoted from Punch of April, 1882 on a col- 
lection of ‘* Pipes of all Peoples,” made by ‘‘one Braces,” the bard | 
“ Here are queer pipes from Burmah and from Java, 
From Turkey, Russia, and from far Japan ; 
Some made of wood, of ivory, of lava ; 
Some that belonged to pre-historic Man. 
From Mexico come pipes of terra-cotta, 
That hapless MAXIMILIAN kept awhile, 
And, ’mid the whole collection, there is not a 
Pipe that’s more strange than this from near the Nile.” 


Can the latter perchance have come from the collection of CLeopaTRA 
herself? At any rate, its existence seems rather to favour the theory, 
or dream, of Mr. Percivat. The Baron’s faithful Co., improvising 
for the occasion, says :— 

“ It may be, as Pencrvat fancies, that Lotus 
Was puffed from the lips of the great Coptic Queen ; 
Or that we of the West were the first to devote us 
To Manitu’s merciful gift, Nicotine, 
But whether ’twas born in ‘the Land of the Dragon,’ 
Or nursed by the Nile till our season was ripe, 
As accompaniment to rest, talk, or a flagon, 
There ’s nothing in Nature so good as—a Pipe.” 


There! Let Messrs. Perctvat and Hamiiron put that in their 


» pipes and smoke it. 

t is, as Sir Wavrer Scorr and Caaries Dickens discovered, 4 
more difficult thing to write up to children than down to men and 
women, Miss MuLHOLLAND has discovered the secret in her narrative 
of The Strange Adventures of Little Snowdrop. (R. pe ee 
It is a tale about children for children, and Little Snowdrop 
her companions really talk as children do; which is not only greatly 
to their credit, but to that of Miss Mutmottanp. A nice, whole- 
some, pretty, graphic story. _ 

Our Celebrities this month in the Waléry-Gallery are appropriately 
the Sau, an excellent likeness, in company with the Comte de Panis 
and the Duke of Fire, whose appearance is exactly the same as when 
his Lordship was Ear! of that it : 

Tue Baron De Boox-Worms & Co. 








CHORUS OF THE ANTI-FRANCHISE-TO-WOMEN LADIES. 
We don’t want to vote, but by Jingo when we do, 
























We send the men, we have the tongues, and use the money too! 


——l 








rp NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether M 


8., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 


im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 


there will be no exception. 
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TEA COMPANY'S 


TEAS 


ARE OF WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION. 


NOTHING LIKE THEM 
TO BE OBTAINED ANYWHERE | 
lied First-Hand direct from the Minciag 
Lazo Market. 


13, 1/6, 1/9, & 2/. a lb. 
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deceive, 


SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGHEST AWAKDS at ALL INTEKNATIONAL 
EXHIBIMIONS 
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WOLFF VIOLINS. 
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dern-made Violins, Grand tone, skilfully 

sn Highly recommended by Senor ‘Sarasate 

ref Wi ines mi, Sivori, Leonhard, Pollitser, and 

ther great artists. Introduced im most of 

he bu ope ‘an Conservatories and Orchestras. List 

Umonisis and Prices post free at p tone 
throughout the kingdom, and o' 


W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 


& 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
1d Italian Violins, from £10 and upwards. 
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NEAVE’S FOOD 
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BEST AND CHEAPEST. 
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| MOST NUTRITIOUS. 
DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 


NO DIGESTION NEEDED. 


Gold Medals, 


AND 


* EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”— Lancet, June 15, 1889. 
—— CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 


1884, 1886, 


FOR INVALIDS, DELICATE CHILDREN, 
ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 


COCOA ano MILK 


Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 
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DO NOT STAIN 


KEEP YOUR HOMES id 
AND FREE FROM SICKNESS, 


BY USING THE 


“ SANITAS ” 
DISINFECTANTS. 


FLUIDS, POWDERS, AND SOAPS. 
The Sanitas Company Limited, 
Three Colt Lane, Bethnal Green, Lendon, £. 
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perfect. Most ‘mupnenete fees. Consultations free 
daily. Illustrated Pamphiet post free. In 
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Charing Cross Station 
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Physicians, Tue Barus sane 
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POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 


Newspaper) “ feels no 
it.” 


Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, Oilmen, &¢. 
Manufactory—SHEFFIELD. 


NEEDLES. 
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“Don’t put off till to-morrow the duties of to-day.” 
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A Remarkable Red 
Wine 
30s. per Dozen. 


Of Exquisite Bouquet 
and Delicious Piavor, 
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the body & quality 
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GANITARY SURVEYS. 


Examination of Drains and Fit- 
tings, Report and Specification, 
for London House, Two Guineas, 


THE SANITARY ENGINEERING O0., 
65, VICTORIA STREET, WESTMINSTER, ©.W. 
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The GOLD MEDAL 
of the 
Internationa! Health 
Exhibition, London, 
has been awarded for 
this Food; 
and it is recommended 
by the LANCET 
and the 
entire Medical Press. 
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A WEW INVENTION. CHANCES COLOUR AND 
DEVELOPS OZOWE IN WATER. 


a i i i i i i hi Nh hl 


Eygieaic properties bithortc unknowns to Sciesce. A gratefsl, , 
cooling cup. developing Ozone (the principle of life). Will < 
cleanse the mouth, clear the throat, sweeten the breath, and > 
mainteiz a natural condition of the system. ° 
purietios arising from errors of diet —eating or érinking. 
Regal bas the Gpecial property of purifying the water in which § 
it ts mized. Patent Bights protected throughout the world. 


SALT REGAL 


SUPPLIES A 


REFRESHING, APPETISING, 
EFFERVESCENT DRINK. 


Lieut.-Col. Hue Baunrn, Dr. Guerceoss says— 
Margate, says— “ Pleasant and easily re 

ta ned I think # wi! 

prove a great favourite.”’ 
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“T have nov osrd the 
Salt Regal for two years one 
| have much pleasure in Dr. Sopes says— 
sta’ing I have found it “ It is particularly adapt- 
the pleasantest and most able in the cisea of chil 
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Salnes, aud a certain pr Swireorsane says— 
cure for Bilious Headache “My children are very 
and furred tongue, from fond of tt The best I 
whatever cause arising.” have ever used.”’ 
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N.B.—If SALT REGAL is not procurab'e from the 
nearest Chemist, a Postal Order for 2. 0d. to the 
Massonn, Salt Regal Works, Liverpool, will 
brmg a Botte by retarn of post 
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“OUR NEIGHBOURS.” 


PARTRIDGE & COOPER, 


Z” STATIONERS, 


192, FLERT STREET. 


TO STOUT. PEOPLE. 





Sempat Times Russell's aim ie to 
BRePicaTe, tH coe scare, and that bis treat 
ment i« the true soomes beyond all dowbt. The 

medicine he pre os as WoT WER SUT BUILDS 
vr Pooky Towers tHe orem -Kook (128 pp.). with 
ree and notes how to pleasantly and rapidly cure 


OB: SITY averace reduction im fret week is 3 ibs.), 
post free & stamp» 
¥. 6. RUSSELL, Woburn Bouse, 
Store Street, Bedford Square, London, W.6 
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POUDRE D'AMOUR 


(Prepared by Picann Pasacs, Parfumeurs 
A Totlet Powder combining every desiderstam 
fenic and ( cosmetic, for beautifying and soften 
‘ the Skin. it will be equally welcomed by all 
for img & most natural fraicheur to the 


Gentiemen wii) find it most soothing and pleasant 


Te th tints, Blanche for fair skins, Naturelle 
for dar - complexions, and Rac for use by 
artifice ht 

Price A By Post, free from observation, }s. 34. 
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Whelesale Dept: B. HOVENDEN & SONS, 
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ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 

Dally Bath of 

T | MAN’ S 2 this renowned Sait 

is recommended to 

It not only prevents every 

cold, but purifies tne SEA one 
skin, braces the nerves, 
fortifies the digestive 


organs, and giwes buoyancy to 
the whele system . 
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“ EXCELLENT—of Great Value.” Leni 
Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 
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(PATENT). 
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2s. 6d. of Chemists, | Stores, or dire, 
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For Sore Throats, relaxed Throats 
Uleerated Throats. Safe, speedy, cheap gargis 





| SORE THROATS CURED IN A FEW Uo0n, 


Slight cases cut short at once 


CONDY’S 
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Charing Cross Station 
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daily. Illustrated Pamphlet post free 
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that the Label on 
every bottle of the 
original 
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ondon. 
Retail everywhere 
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GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR- 


The lovely nuance “ Chatain Foncée " con 

to Hair of any colour by using ARISE 
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Price 5+, 6d., 10s. 6d., 21s. For tinting grey or ‘aie 
Hair ARINE is invaluable 
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THE MEDICI MACKINTOSH——A SUGGESTION. 


OUR MARITIME REPRESENTATIVE ALL AT SEA. 
(A Yarn About the Naval Mancuvres.) 


Puncu, MY Hearty,—You did wisely to ask me to report the Naval Mancuvres for 
You knew w ish between a marlingspike and a top- 
gallant yard, and was as familiar with the boatswain’s whistle of a man-o’-war as a 
Pilot epee pt i 
ell, you will say, W 
| others who wi 
valuable, 
n a sailor, man 
So, when you 
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ell enough that I could disti 
Gardens and Battersea Pier 


want to w it; for, mind you, it’s 


It’s not often you can get an old Salt who has 


and boy, for more than a quarter of a 
get such a one, why, hold on 


to him, and hear what he has to say. 


But just let me tell you I am doing you credit, and 
may be taking credit at 
| that a veteran sea-horse 
so I have togged myself out in full ri 
| march the quarter-deck imagine that a 


ra tailor’s. It was not likely 
ike myself would disgrace you, 


Admiral of the Fleet, or perhaps a Russian, or may be a 
Portuguese. As for me, 1 pretend I can’t speak English, 


and consequently can pick 


up a wrinkle as easy as a gun- 


ner’s mate hoisting up a hammock to the mainstays of the 
captain’s gig. For you see they do not make any mystery 
before me, looking upon me as it were as an ignorant 
foreigner who knows nothing about his own country and 


less about theirs! 


** Mossoo,” said the Admiral, ‘‘ parley 


voo Italiano or Dutch ¢” 


‘Nong Comprenny,” I replied ; 
And now for the Fleet—how 


oa by D. 
of that brilliant bit of work (was it in the Baltic?) on board H.M.S. Worm. 
a well-known actor now starring in Australia, and ap 


the Anson, named after 
commanded by Irvine, who, although I believe he plays Macheth as well as any 


must not be confounded with Irvine of the Lyceum. 
| with an ‘‘e,” the other with a“ g.” 


Then there ’s the Collingwood (made of iron), and the Camperdown (as light as a feather), 

and the Inflexible (which frequently doubles up), and the Devastation (which has made a 

big hole in the Navy Vote), and a lot of 
? ell, I should say much the same as the foreigners do—that we might 
with luck) against—say, the French or the Russians singly ; but if so 
that we might get blown out of the water before we knew where we were—unless, indeed, 
their own account first, before the enemy could get at them (and 


| more unlikely things than that might happen). 
And now I shall not give you much more, for when we are manwuvring it’s 
ubber to blab out the secrets of the gun-room’s mess. Moreover, as it is 


going 
| feel y 


| like’ 


our ironc 


to 
id Onn : 
Ocean, Britannia’s Realm. 


rs. And 


on 


land} 


in to blow, I think, with your permission, [| 
! Hurriedly Yours, 


at do I think of the Fleet? And if you don’t, there will be 


and those who ~ 
am a German - 


; and, after that, I was free of the 
’ r about the ships’ Well, first, there’s 
48 nice a piece of iron as you would like to see on a summer trip up to Henley. 


If you don’t believe me, just you 


ames 





ship. 

the Mertentesiins, 
e is 

commanded by Barep, known throughout the Service as “‘the Early Barmp,” on account 


Next there’s 
qerrriately 

ar afloat, 
D’ ye see, one’ spells his name 


what do I think of them all ? 


ust hold our own 
be they combined, | 


GOOD NIGHT TO THE SEASON. 


(Communicated by our Special ‘‘ Spook,"’ believed 
to be in the confidence of the Shade of Praed.) 


Goop wieut to the Season! ’Tis over! 
As good as defunct, anyway. 

Dumroe has sky-dunked, vid Dover, 
And Cramno is off to Cathay. 

There ’s nobody left, worth a Sntten, 
In either the Row or the House. 

Pall Mall is as chill as cold mutton : 
A sputter at Portsmouth or Cowes 

Won't keep up the quidnune’s enjoyment ; 
5 aoe yer run’s dry, 

Or but a fleeting employment 
In prattling of toffs on the fly. 

Good night to the Season! The lobbies 
Are thi ; Bt. eek is left 

To rowdies riders of hobbies, 





With eloquent anger, half sham, 
Of the Marquis’s eloquent blunders, 
And Batrovr’s base battering-ram. 
Denouncings of rents and evictions, 
ie pa Vy - triots in thrall, 
Couched all in dullest of dictions, 
Proceed, like the Clock, but that’s all. 


Good night to the Season! The Galleries, 
Burlington, Grosvenor, and New, 

Are shut up, like Diner-out’s railleries, 
Beauty ’s no Sap on view. 

No longer Lord’s glitters with ladies, 

“Swell” cricket like salmon is ** hoff”’ ; 

Young idge is flirting in Cadiz, 
Young is ising Golf. 

oy - Dane is sketching 1 Venice, 

nd Pythias lonely must sup, 

And RensHaw’s still Champion at Tennis, 

And Trayles carried off the Gold Cup. 


Good night to the Season! Sensations 
About a new or song ; 
The ** movements” of militant nations, 
Ir highly-born turfites gone wrong ; 
To marriages royal and ducal ; 
To great Golden Weddings and Fights ; 
Mysterious murders that shook all 
en’s hearts on their couches o nights ; 
To tall things in stories, and scoring, 
To big things in Bridges and Towers ; 
To fortunes, and parachutes, soaring, 
And Bull-fights and Battles of Flowers. 


Good nighé to the Season! It tickles 
Old Time on his rounds to reflect 
That e’en Nasn-ep-Drw and young Nickats 
Oblivion in time must expect. 
Old Edax devours saints and sinners, 
And quickly the memory dulls 
Of those who by heads have been winners, 
And those who ’ve been winners by sculls. 
Little further Wit’s record-book reaches 
tales of the prigs and the bores ; 
The fame of one W. G.’s speeches 
Than that of another's big scores 


Good night to the Season! Another 
ill come with i#s Grapsrone 
GRACE, 

This is gone with its swelter and emother ; 
I’m off now—to angle for dace. 

A punt out at Pangbourne, a pitcher 
i amber-hued ale and a pipe! 

Will the next find me poorer or richer ? 
That question for settling ’s unripe. 

Why seek to “ icipate’”’ Satney, 
Sententious old humbug, was right. 

It’s a “ Wale,” and things do go ‘‘ con- 


trairey : 
Good night to the Season—good night ' 


and 





will go down-stairs! I don’t | 





A Very Ovp Sartor. 
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THE UNITED SERVICES; OR L’ENTENTE CORDIALE. 


equal to her wants, and if the British nation bas a fleet equal to its requirements, it will be regarded by Europe generally as a most 
important factor for the maintenance of peace.” The Emperor of Germany at Cowes 


LN) 
AN 
NI 
SA 


— 
- . _ A h/ A eee 
t.1, Phew a Oe 


Scene— Cowes, after the Royas Yacht Squadron Dinner. Entir 


Our Latest Admiral. An Admiral of the QueEn’s Navee who 
jovvally Our latest Admiral and a Royal Colonel. 


didn’t know his Drspin would be a duffer. 


Pp 





Our Latest Admiral (sings) :— 
** How blest are we seamen! how jovial and gay! 
Together we fight, or together we play. 
Our hearts are true sterling,—their worth shall be seen 
We'll fight for our Country, and die for our QuEEN!” 
Give me a light, Prince! 


Royal Colonel. Certainly. (Does so.) But—puff! preston polly 
pipe 


you 've got our nautical patter. 8 n’t wonder if you co 
is “* Poor Jack” or ** The Sailor's Journal.” 


Royal Colonel. Well, anyhow, you look “‘ Every Inch a Sailor.” 
Our Latest Admiral, Quite so. 
** A sailor's life is the life for me, 

(Especially at Royal Yacht Club dinners, d’ye see.) 

On the books of the Squadron I’ve inscribed my name, 

And Prince Henry, my ‘ illustrious brother’ ’s done the same. 

And you toasted me, and I toasted you, 

And as messmates now we'll rollick—well, * till all is blue.’ ”’ 


Royal Colonel, Blue should certainly be your colour, Admiral ; | 








| oem intel 8 ote 
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and, as to the uniform, it suits you “* down to 
the ground,” as our philologists say. 

Our Latest Admiral. Well, you don’t look 
bad in yours, my Colonel. Aha! (Sings) — 
“ Now, Emperors all, whoever re may be, 

If you want to rise to the top of the tree, 
If your souls are not fettered to a landsman’s togs, 
If you 'd like to haul your slacks, have a taste for 

"girls and grogs ; 

Stick close to Barrannta and to Grandmamma V. 
And she "ll make you an Admiral of the Queen’s 
Navee!” 

Royal Colonel. What, Gitpext, too! You 
must lon been reading up for your new part. 
Well, with a knowledge of ‘* Poor Jack,” and 
“ H.M.S. Pinafore,” you’ muster any- 
where. Very touching lithe reminiscence, 
that of yours, Nephew, about be youthful 
yearnings for Membership of the R. 
realised to-day so peapaly. Quite like young 
Dickens and Gadshill, you know. 

Our Latest Admiral. Yes, or Wrisow Bar- 
zett and Hamlet, eh, Uncle ? 

Royal Colonel, Another light, Emperor- 
Admiral ? 

Our Latest Admiral, Thanks, Prince-Com- 
modore-Colonel ! 

Royal Colonel. Ah, yes. I’m a Commo- 
dore, too—if it comes to that. (Sings)— 

* This is no time for a seaman to skulk 
Under gingerbread hatches ashore ! 
In a dandy yacht, or a huge war-hulk, 
At need I could figure once more. 
Press-puppies as they pass 
May cock a squinting-glass, 
And run down the Young Commodore :— 
He ’s a staunch Young Commodore, 
A tough Young Commodore, 
A fighting Young Commodore, he! 
And he hasn't any doubt, 
If they called the Navy out, 
They would always find bim trim and fit for sca.” 


You see our National Nautical Muse is no 
stranger to me, either,—though she’s more 
in ALPRED’s line, perhaps. As to Prince 
Henry, with his ‘* Jack forward as well as 
aft,” and ‘** We ali love Jack,” why, he 
made all the Jacks love him at once, 

Our Latest Admiral. Well, yes. I think 
Hevry, ‘‘took the cake,”—as your philo- 
logists put it. I hope we shall enjoy our- 
selves as much at Aldershot as we have at 
Portsmouth and Cowes. 

Royal Colonel. Humph! ‘* Our poor little 
Army,” as the Poet Laureate once called it, 


~ Our Latest 

_ Our Latest Admiral, Like our poor little 
| Navy, excellent—as far as it , eh, mon 

Prince? Well, well, your Fleet is, as I 

said, post-prandially perhaps, but sincerely, 

“the finest in the world,” whilst our Army 

is “equal to our wants”—for the present 
anyhow, Hope Orro won’t object to that 
remark as too panglossian. You in German 
military uniform, and I as a British Admiral, 
ought to be “‘a most important factor for the 
| maintenance of peace,” eh, Uncle? 
| Royal Colonel. As I said, “I trust the 
| great German Armyand the Fleet we reviewed 
| yesterday will tend to preserve the of 
the world.” In fact, if armies and navies 
could preserve it, Peace ought to be as safe as 
—as—an Admiral’s sea-legs, let us say. 
“ If you love me as I love you, 
What change can come betwixt us two?” 
as the old rustic posy-rin t it. 

Our Latest A dniral. And very prettily, too, 
Prince. I'll tell Bismance and Motrxe. Sure 
they ’il rejoice in the entente cordiale neatly 
su in that couplet. Don’t know that 
or care much for poetry, but they both like 

ith. Now I must be getting back to the 
ogy i But if, in our respective uni- 

ms, we do not, in an extended sense, - 
bolise “The United Services,” I’m rem Tew 4 
man! Au revoir / Exeunt severally. 
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PORTRAIT 


Or THE FAIR Mrs. B, AS SHE SITS DREAMILY WAITING HER HusBAND’s RETURN Home, 
[N.B.—The Slippers belong to Mister B., who is a Gentleman of magnificent Proportions. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


ELerHant Ratstnc.—It was certainly a happy thought of yours to bring the elephant 
presented to you, as a parting souvenir, by the Kajah of Gobo, and with which you wished 
to surprise Es Uncle on his birthday, down to his place by the excursion train you men- 
tion, especially as the my od seem to have been satisfied with your explanation that he 
was your “ luggage,” and charged the creature only at the rate of a single fare in conse- 
quence. Still your anxiety to “‘ produce an effect” with him on his entrance having 
resulted in his going through the dining-room floor, carrying your Uncle and the five guests 
whom he was entertaining all together along with him into the wine-cellar, where he now 
appears to be imbedded,—you must not be surprised that your Uncle’s temper was some- 
what ruffled at theincident. In getting the Vicar and the fifty villagers to which you allude 
to endeavour to haul the creature out with ropes, you are no doubt on the right tack, but as 
they appear to have been endeavouring to move him from one o’clock in the morning to 
three the next afternoon, without, however, any result, it will perhaps be cugee to pull 
down the front of the house as you suggedt, make a passage for his exit by blowing up 
the adjacent lawn with gunpowder. little lighted under the elephant himself might 

ist him by giving him an impetus. Have you tried this? Yes, if your Uncle turns 
“nasty,” as you fear he may, not seeing the thing from your point of view, certainly 
put the whole matter into the hands of a Solicitor and there leave it. 

Fatconry ror Brorswers.—Having purchased your hawks, as you say, “ young and 
wild,” you had better quickly procure some shilling Hand-book, and set about trainin 
them. We do not know much about it, but believe you have to strap their legs, and attac 
a dinner-bell to them, attracting the birds to their feeding-place by a steam-whistle or fog- 
horn. Your notion of “ accustoming them to try their wings” in the Reading-Room of the 
British Museum, if practicable, is quite admirable. The a t is sufficiently large to 
enable you to test them hly, and if the Aabitués are disturbed, it will only show that | 
their work cannot be of sufficient =>" to po their attention. If the birds 
attack the officials in the centre desk, the incident should cause almost endless amusement. 
Your idea of practising them on the fowls in your next-door neighbour's my we 
is also excellent. You appear to have got “fresh” birds, of the right sort, from the fact 

ou mention of one of them oneens down on the local milkman as he was conmiag on | 
fis rounds; still, itis awkward that the creature should have pecked a piece out of his 
ear; and we should really not be surprised if you were to hear more of the matter. We 
think the birds should be fed on tinned lobster; but ask any pork-butcher. 
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| self-possession of Treasury Bench, First of all wanted to ask 
Curer Secrerary; Curer Secrerany absent. Then Soxicrrog- 
Gewerat for Inetanp; Soricrron-Guweral knew nothing about it, 
Then the Secretary to the Treasury; but MacNee, blustering 
around Jackson, yas ——_ bow 
cy angry sea beating about Beachy . 
; Unmoved, imperturbable, with unhas- 
—_ speech, Jackson said he didn’t 

w. 


MacNert1, the potato getting hotter 
ever, turned next upon the 
Speaker. Speaker blandly pointed 
out that it was not for him to answer 
the question. Then MacNeru fi 
himself, potato and all, upon b 
bosom of Oxtp Morauitry, * fountain 
of all knowledge,” as he called him. 
** The bathering-ram, what of the 
bathering- ram?” he hoarsely whis- 









View of Paris.) 












**Tf,” said Orp Moratiry, backing 
out of the warm embrace, ‘‘ the Hon. 
Member will give notice of the ques- 
tion, I will endeavour to answer it.’’ 

Business done.— Education Votes in 








supply. 

ae — Whirroo! Erin go bragh! 
Ireland once more. BaLFrouR moves 
Constabulary Vote in Committee ; Irish 
ranks close up; the British disappear. 
Grorer WrnpuaM and Haves FisHer, 





The Valkyrie. 
Barour’s private aecaptanion, nee take up their seats on Bench 






behind him, with daggers in their boots, resolved to sell his life dearly. 
For the rest, blank spaces on all the Government Benches. Front 
Opposition Bench deserted save for Henny Fow1er, who makes 
incisive and ing speech on cos; of Irish Constab , and 
Suaw-Lerevere, who furnishes Batrour with opportunity for one 
of his stinging remarks,—a passing arrow shot with charming grace 
and going home with cruel effect. Been loud complaints of employ- 
ment of Irish Constabulary to dog the footsteps of Members of 
Parliament visiting Ireland for philanthropic purposes. 
**It’s an indignity,” SHaw-LerevRe protested ; ‘‘an altogether 


unconstitutional course.” 
‘*IT am very sorry,” said Artuur, “that any Member of this 

, House should be subjected toincon- 
venience on his visits to Ireland, 
and if the police knew the Right 
Hon. Gentleman, the Member for 










OFF WHERE I am!” 
























the yachting world. 


Children Bill. 


ead runnin 
land; ditto 


into Committee on Bill! This is 
| wonderful voyage. 
| more interesting or more 


g 
read long sermon di 


Primate disc) alarmin 
quite trippingly about 
wings, and flies. 


himself acquainted with these 


Siti ae 


** Don’t mention it, my 
| sweetest amile. 


| struggling with larger and hotter 
wanted to know in what vote in 
for bathering-ram ? 


right off. 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, August 5.—Faney very few people 
have heard of Dunnaven’s little achievement. 
’ Yesterday afternoon I saw him at Spithead, 
skimming over sapphire sea in the Valkyrie. This afternoon, at five 
o'clock, he was at Westminster movin ti 
It was after four o’clock when he 
Spithead, and bore away East-by-North-half-East 

free ; fluttered by Dungeness; roun 
e North Foreland ; sighted the mouth of the Thames 
at half-past two this afternoon; ran up with i 
jumped ashore on the steps at Westminster just as Lords were going 
brief outline of log 
Hope it will be hi 


in y 
A full House ; Archbishop of ‘\eakaheey in nice white surplice, 
¢ against employment 

stage. Something like tremor passed Episcopal 

familiarity with stage affairs; talked 
Ansiitihen sxbacquastt pe 
' re op subsequen 
in performance of his duties y ling a 4 u 

ings. Growing coolness thus checked 
| and harmony again prevailed. The Judicious HERscHELL 

compromise whereby opposition to DumwRaveEn’s 
| modified that on a Division it was carried 

GaLLoway rose to explain that he had voted in 
dear Lord,” said GRANVILLE 
“It’s not of the slightest co \. 
In the Commons, Swirr MacNer.x bubbling with excitement, and 


Not a difficult question. 
given, and question put in ordinary form, might have been answered 
But this sudden incursion of spluttering gentleman upset 


Bradford, as well as I do, they 
would not have taken the trouble 
to shadow him. But it must be 
recollected that ae is not 
as innocuous as the Right Hon. 
Gentleman.” 

Few Ministerialists present 
shouted with delight. Irish Mem- 
bers groaned in disgust. ‘‘ Well, 
they are hard to please, any way,” 
' said Sir James Corry. “‘ If Bat- 

rour had said that Saaw-LErrvee 
was noxious, there would have 
been row. He says he’s 
innocuous, and they are equally 


angry. 

Ee. row broke out in fresh 
place. Swirr MacNerw1, having 
exhausted his ammunition, gone 
out to kitchen to get fresh hot 
potato. T. W. RussExt took op- 
portunity in his absence to accuse 








Beats the record in 







amendment to Cruelty to 
put up the helm at 
: Beach 


South —_ 


18 








bellied sail and 






of Valkyrie on 
biished in full. Nothing 










of children on the 
Bench when 





Corry-O’lanus, 


him of having applied for Government appointments. MacNeitt, 






performance, 
ivately explained that 
tely necessary to make 





apprised of incident, returned in state of tremendous excitement. 
Could almost see the steam curling about his lips as he chall 
Russett for proof. RussELt rose to reply, but somehow or other, 
arranged|Repmonp glided into altercation with Chairman. When this 
pee so far| finished, HarrtneTon, in equally mysterious manner, had come 
$1 Votes to 24.|in contact with the Chair. Members popping up from all sides. 
wrong Lobby. Axnruvr Batrovr, determined not to be out of it, was on his feet at 
with his | same moment as six other Members. 

‘‘Order! Order!’’ roared CouRTNEY. 

But uproar continued ; firing right and left; three-cornered duel 










’ 
” 








to than usual in his mouth, | in Midshipman Easy a perfectly straightforward proceeding com- | it 
Evtinates they would find charge pared with this. Lasted several minutes, til, breath being /I 
i Had notice been | exhausted, uproar subsided ; Debate ed from point at which ti 
incursion of MacNxrxz and the hot potato had diverted it. 

0 



















Business done.—Irish Votes in Supply. 
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Thursday.—For one mad moment thought these anguished eyes. 
would look w the ing of Antnur. Turned away shudder- 
i that when Pt. . back again I ot bay a pataee 

ORALITY, sitting beside him on 
this Gore. All came out of debate on Trish 
Vote. Committee 


attempt Out 


to Count 
House. 

Artouk Batrour rose shortly 
after eleven. - Pease, Member for 
York (‘‘ Green Pease” as WILFRID 
Lawson calls him, to distingui 
him from his respected father, 
Member for Durham) had com- 
plained, amongst many other 
things, that two Resident Magis- 
trates, Cectz Rocne and Colonel 





liars and uniformed blood- 
hounds.” 

HagrRincton jum up, and 
demanded authority for this state- 


ment. 
“*T have it on best authority,” 
BaLFour answered. 
“Old Pease.” “What authority?” rucred 
; 0 Jeague Harrierton, still on his feet, 
whilst twenty Irish Members surged around him in uncontrollable 


—— 
RTHUR, momentarily losing his temper, impatiently waved his 
‘ HARRINGTON, maddened beyond 


| hand towards scene 0 buy 
| control, pressed forward till he reached Gangway, striding onward 
Regardless of expense, he 


towards the flushed Cuter SecRETARY. 
flung his own hat on floor; seemed as if he was about to take off 
his coat, cross floor, seize CureF Secretary by the throat ; Members 
seated near clung to his coat-tails; and thus obtaining interval 
for reflection, he decided to return to his place. Uproar subsided 
es swiftly as it had commenced, and ArTHuR continued his remarks 
ust as if his life had not been threatened. 

Business done.—Irish Constabulary Vote. 

Saturday Morning.—The worm will turn at last. O-p Morariry, 
sitting all night listening with dulled senses to Irish Members 
abusing Government, roused just after midnight by hearing Harry 
lawson complaining of “*the underhand end treacherous manner” 
in which the Machiavellian Mernistornetes, Jackson, had dealt 
with the London County Council, Money (No. 2.) Bill. Oxp 
Moxairy protested. SPEAKER submitted that ‘‘ underhand” is 
hardly parliamentary ; Harry Lawson withdrew ; Bill read Second 
Time, and so home to . 

Business done.—Irish Constabulary Vote again. 





THE FOIL. 
The Song of an Old-fashioned Female-worshipper. 
{It is said that Fencing is the coming fashion for Ladies.) 
Arr—" You'll Remember Me.” 


W He ladies’ lipsand ladies’ hearts | When beauty and fair arms shall 
Shall harden into steel : fight 


When maidens playing manly 
arts 
| For duelling shall “ ae ms 
| When pretty girls wear a 
mask — Of fierce unfeminine toil, 
| Their loveliness to spoi You ’ll think of days that once 


In such a moment I would ask have been, 
Won’t you denounce the Foil? And objurgate the Foil ! 


For some pot-boiling prize 

Ah! won’t it be a dainty sight 
To gladden manly —— P 

Thenin that strange unlovely scene 








: Nor at Home.—Now that the Parliamentary vacation is nigh at 

hand, Hon. Members on all sides rejoice in the anticipation of enjoy- 

Fi the Summer holidays. It may or may not be that the great 

iberal Party is dividing and disappearing, but a// Parties unques- 

po ny look —— the Ven aoe bn ber yy up — 
ay. As forthe Mem personally, ough lost in a 

of talk, they won’t be missed ! ? ” 





, | of 





WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
NINETEENTH EVENING. 
* YesteRpay,” began the Moon, “I saw a man exhibit his | 
skill with the rifle. It was on the stage of one of your places of 
entertainment. fre per- | 


formance was 


him, of his own accord, 
the orchestra across 


b ht a chair, and 
which he did. Then 
small cup or socket on i 
I saw that the poor animal 
dreaded it, though he tried 
and indifferent. The Marksman 
winced,—for in his heart he was m 
the ball was smashed, and he leaped off the chair barking with reli 
However, it was not over yet, he seemed to imagine so ; his 
ae had nal Sone an y ao to - how as a marks- 
man he was. Again and again, the o good-tempered creature 
mounted the chair, and various articles were put upon his head and 
shot in pieces with the greatest success, amidst much applause from 
the andience. For the last feat of all, a candle was to be extinguished. 
The dog did not like the lighted candle and shook his head impatiently. 
Ping! That shot was not quite so successful, for, though the candle 
flickered, it went on burning still. The dog, thinking it was all 
over, tried to get down, but a sharp order from his master obliged 
him to put his forepaws on the back of the chair again, and stand 
there to be shot at once more. Again the Marksman took a careful 
aim. I don’t mind confessing that, hardened old Moon asI am, I 
would have given onytng SS a cloud just then—but I had to look | 
on.... Ping! went the bullet for the last time... Well, you 
needn’t interrupt—there’s no occasion to excite yourself,” said the 
Moon, ‘‘he extinguished the candle... Oh, the dog? No, the dog 
was all right. I don’t — there was ce | real or the 
rformance would never have been allowed. Only— daresay, 
’m a dull old launtoeey en don’t understand these affairs—but it | 
did seem to me that if the only object was to show off the cleverness 
of the shooting, a stuffed dog would answer the purpose quite as | 
well as a live one—perhaps even better. At all events,” added the | 
Moon, “‘ it would be fairer if the dog could be trained to take a shot | 
or two at his master’s head. But vay the creature would never | 
— to endanger the man’s life, for he seemed an affectionate 
animal,” 


Ras 








Somernine Too Lirrie.—The innumerable readers of Punch at 
least, that is to say the Public at large, will agree with the Zimes in | 
thinking that among the pensions to larger or smaller amount 
yesiel to meritorious persons or their tatives on the Civil 
List, there are ‘‘some names with which only fault to be found | 
is, that they are too small. Of this class are the three Misses 
Leecu, the sisters of Jounw Leecu, who receive only £180 a | 
year. These sums may be unquestionably set down as pensions of 
the my amcust, ae not < - smallest, and 
large for three ladies work, in very 
subsist upon with any of comfort. For tha ? 
private and volun subscriptions of the deceased Artist’s con- 
temporaries could y poe gv ates be nearly up to the | 
mark. Would Mr. Joun Burt himself in any measurable 
distance of being ruined if those very poor pittances could be raised 
to an amount which would suffice their recipients to bless themselves 
with a little more than the barest necessaries of life ? | 





Tre Prace ror a “‘ Rounp” or Cuggrs.—The *‘ Oval.” 
ally when Surrey beats Notts. 


Especi- 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 
(ANNALS OF A QUIET NEIGHBOURHOOD 


Deceased’s Butler, ‘‘ Cory oy Buriat Servicr, Sin?” 


Local Doctor, “‘Taanks, No, I KNow IT BY Heart!” 











“OUT IN THE COLD!” 
A Song of the Civil List. Arr—‘' Whar the Corn-Juice flows,” 
Paterfamilias sngs :— 
My Son, before you settle down in life, and make a start, 
And fix your choice on Literature, on Science, or on Art, 
I have a word to say to you, it will be wise to hear: 
For an unlueky genius the prospect ’s mighty queer. 
You ’ll own that this conviction one’s unable to resist ; 
If you will do as I have done, read down the Civil List. 
Some things are illustrated there you really ought to know ; 
Sv take stock of the quarters 
W hence 
The Pensions 
ow. 


Civil List Pensions were, at first, intended to lend aid 
To—well, not to the Peerage, or the Services, or Trade. 
They have their little pickings in a very many ways, 
And get their share of pudding, as a rule, as well as praise ; 
But writers who have missed their tip, or painters who have failed, 
And savants upon whom the gifts of Tite have hardly hailed, 
Were thought to have a special claim—but, ah! ’twas long ago !— 
Upon official quarters 
Whence 


The Pensions 
ow. 


And verily, my hopeful son, the Sciences and Arts 

Afford precarious footholds to poor human brains and hearts ; 
And you to protoplasm or Pelasgic lore may yield 

Your life, and find those regions far from a om Tiddler’s field. 
You may paint Ideal Pictures to a very great extent, 


And find you'll have to die before they ll yield their cent. per cent., 


Like MILLet’s canvas ; life is short, and fame comes slow, 
And that’s why the fund they started 
hence 
The Pensions 
low. 





That ’s why—at least they said so.* The endowment of research, 
The providing of old Genius, when down, a modest perch 
Above the slime of Poverty for its declining days, 
Is a thing for which humanity has little else but praise. 
But then that’s only theory, and theory, you see, 
Is grey, as your great GorTHe says, unlike Life’s verdant tree. 
If you will try Fame’s steep ascent, all right! but ere you go 
Take stock of that queer region 

hence 

The Pensions 
Flow. 


It is very curious reading, as the Times remarks, this List, 
And some singular conclusions one’s unable to resist. 
Twenty-five thousand annually is not a vast amount 
To supply for luckless Genius a charitable fount. 
It might keep a Lord-in- Waiting, and a Silver Stick or two, 
But the Muses’ luckless votaries must be fortunately few 
If the valid claims of such of them as fortune has brought low, 
Do not absorb the fountain 
Whence 
The Pensions 
Flow. 


If you chanced to be descendant of a great Ambassador, 
Or of Somebody distinguished in Diplomacy or War, 
Or a high Police official, you would doubtless get a dip ; 
Or if your great grandfather was commander of a ship, 
Or was murdered in Kamstchatka, or indeed if you should be 
An expatriated princeling, who pursued philology, 
Then the high Official Wisdom would not probabl, say No! 
If you tried to tap the cistern 
Whence 
The Pensions _ 
ow. 


But if you happened only to be—say a gentle Bard, 

Or retiring Scientist, with whom the ways of life went hard, 
Or a subtly gifted Artist whom the coteries had ignored, 

Or any genius on whom Pactolus had not poured, 
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“OUT IN THE COLD!” 


First Lorp oF THE Treasury (to Unfortunate Genius). “‘LET ME SEE; CIVIL LIST—LITERATURE, SCIENCE, AND 
ART! H’M! I’M AFRAID, MY POOR FRIEND, YOU’RE HARDLY ELIGIBLE. YOU’RE NOT A FOREIGN 
PRINCE, NOR A TITLED POET, NOR THE RELATIVE OF AN AMBASSADOR, OR POLICEMAN——” 
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“It’s ALL VBRY WELL, Marta, To say ‘Hit aim ;’ 


A DILEMMA. 


BUT ir I po, HE’? 


Ye uc Wy Hor Vv 


a» \ 4+ : 
«~ , lv ’ ie . 5 ‘ ‘ 7 
sie PO? 


PRETTY CERTAIN TO COMMENCE KICKING ! 








Then it seems extremely likely that ambas- 
sadors and peers, 
Or descendants of celebrities who have been 
_ dead for years, 
Would crowd you out of any chance of having 


a fair 
At that prot fenced-in fountain 
Whence 
The Pensions 
Flow. 


And so, my Son, I faney you had better just 
refleet 
On the sort of thing that genius, fate-stricken, 


may expect. 
If you ’ve only modest merit, and no “‘ private 
_ influence,” 
You cannot look for pickings, boy, it stands 
to common sense. 
Of merit in ‘* the Services,” there do not lack 


requiters, 
But this same Fund established for ‘* poor | 
’ 


artists and poor writers, 
Do you think it is confined to Art and Letters ? 
Bless you, No! 
Wealth, not worth, commands all fountains 
ence 
The Pensions 


Flow. 





Cur Bowo ?—W hat did the French Govern- 


ment expect to get by appointing a High | 


Court to General Boutanerr? The 


might have known that the Bravr’ Général, 
absence, would be tried and— | 


on trial in his 
found wanting ! 


Nors rok rue Quezw.—When Her Ma- 
JESTY was declared to be a Colonel! 


LORD TENNYSON’S DRAWINGS, 

From the Return of Civil List Pensions 
moved for by Mr. Bryce, it appears that the 
venerable Poet Laureate has been for these 
last forty years drawing £200 annually from 
the Civil List. This discovery has given an 
economical though not ungrudging contem- 
porary ‘‘a slight shock of surprise.” But 
what wonder’ Many a less accomplished 
Artist than Lord Tennyson would, if he 
could get it, be capable of drawing even more 
than that. 

Certainly it would have been generous of 
the Noble Bard if, having made a sufficient 
fortune by the sale of Eis works, he had 
volunteered to draw no longer. But then 
the money would not have gone into the 
empty purse of a poorer poet, but (as the 
Saturday Review suggests) *‘ would have 
| lapsed into the broad bosom of the Exche- 
quer.” 
| his thousands—some hundreds, exceeding 


‘two. Should he come into large property, 





| 


Besides, an ex-Lord Chancellor draws | 


| would he be expected to resign his retiring | 


ta He might then set the Lord Poet} 
Au 


reate an example of magnanimity. Is it 


| probable that he would? Very likely. 


Impromptu. 

On the occasion of the Dinner given to Dr. W. G. 
Grace, the Champion Cricketer, during the 
Canterbury Week, August, 1859. 

Ring by 8. E. 
To Can-ter-bu-ree, 
To give a great dinner to W. G. 
He flogs the fasts. 
nd he leathers the slows, 
And piles a big innings wherever he goes ! 


} 
| 
| 
| 





VENUS POPULARIA. 


[One of the Sights of the Parise Exhibition 
statue of Venus in Chocolate. | 


Goppess who rose from forth the Sea, 

And didst not love the domesticities, 
To think of thee with toast and tea 

Searce ranks ‘midst fancy’s fine feli- 
The art of Advertising Trade (cities 

Has done a deal our souls to shock o’ late 
But Aphrodite unarrayed 

Can scarcely come out well in chocolate. 
African Venus— one has heard proper. 

That rase, which sounds a bit im- 
Yet in the flesh, ’tis scarce absurd 

Although that flesh be hued like copper. 
But Chocolate, that mawkish ‘‘ stodge’’ 

Which clogs the school-girls’ sharp 

incisors, 
And whose great name we cannot dodge, 
to our mural advertisers ! 

Chocolate which in bon-bon form 

Is now indeed the choice of Paris! 
Nay, goddess, dainty-hued as warm, 
Flushed by the Loves and toned by Charis 
In such a shape, so apt to cloy, 

The Paphian Queen, the Acidalian, 
Would never fire the Phrygian boy, 

Or stir the pulses of Pygmalion. 
Alas, creat goddess, once of Love ' 

No more she melts to amorous metre, 
Her sweetness now mankind will move 

Not to adore her, but to—eat her! 


Unmenrirep Aspersion.—Lord Rawspotra 
has been described as ‘‘a shipwithout ballast.” 
Yet his Lordship (the only ** ship” in question 
with relation to the Turf) must be at least 
allowed all due credit for stable equilibrium. 
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THE LONDON COUNTY COUNCIL MINDING THEIR OWN BUSINESS. 














added to th 


| his dress; for had 


| But, by Jove, it’s a 


his head in. ** Dear me 
the thirteenth time I’ve seen him 


| nerves,”’ 
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PUNCH TO THE POET LAUREATE 


On His ErontretuH Brerupay. 

Poet of passion pure and tempered strength, 
Our England's pride in these hysteric days 
Of fevered fancyings, and of fretful lays ; 

We bless kind fate that gave thee golden length 

Of life and singing-season. Still sing on! 

Thy manly music ill our hearts can spare, 
Fresh as the balmy breath of English air 

Rolling o’er gardens e’er the rose is a 

And mellow as the flutings loud or low 
That haunt the laurels round an English lawn. 
May rosy radiance as of Summer dawn 

Lighten the lingering eve whose footing slow 


Softly a hes such a son of song 

So loyel, and so reverent, so unstained, 

As since Spring first on English meadows rained 
Largess of blossoms, scarce hath joined our throng 
Of native minstrels, Live! Our restless 
Beholds no brow so worthy of the bay ! 








AT BOILING POINT. 
A Possible Fragment of Coming History. 


“But, so far as can be seen,a busy time awaits the steam 
department on the return of the shins from the Manwuvres, for 
dence can be placed 
upon the staying powers of the ships which have been recen‘ly 

e Navy. Not only are the Sharpshooter and the 
cruisers of the M Class in a condition of suspended animation, 
but the Camperdown, the Australia, and the whole group ot 
sbips fitted with double-ended boilers and steel tubes and tube 
plates, are in a similar state of untrustworthiness, Any of them 
may be expected to break down when called upon to exert their 


there is no blinding the fact that no de 


maximum capacity.”” —Naval Intelligence. 


Tae Vice-Admiral was pacing mesvourls up and down 

iar. e wore flanne) 
-gown, but round his 
d his head was 


his cabin. His costume was 
trousers, and a blue 

waist was buckled his sword-belt, an 
covered by the official cocked 


under him now for seventeen days on 
fifth-rate cruiser, Leg 
with the cause of the 


seen him daily drenched at the head of his 


efforts to the unceasing leakage of the 

ipes ? and Bid they not know that at that ay Se 
uttering 

in the Channel breeze, hung out for the purpose of ing 

a drying on the woneon? Presently he pane, and 


is three Admirals’ suits were for the tenth time 


with a hopeless look of scared bewildermen 


upon his anxious features, gazed in £ peemaaten, half- 


muttered between his 
teeth, ‘‘ when we were playing the fool at the Manceuvres. 
i thing to be boxed up in 


defiant manner, from the cabin 
“This was very well,” 


erent 


a rascally craft like this, surrounded by the ships o the 
enemy in real war. I can’t stand it. I feel 1’m going 
off my head! Yeo! ! 


Ho yeo! for the life of poor Jacx 


Then jwith a loud yell, he dashed off his cocked-hat, and, 
| tearing his hair out in handfuls, and kicking every- 


thing out of his path, commenced rolling all over t 


cabin floor, 

The First Lieutenant just opened the door and put 
, at it again, is he? And this is 
im like this in the last five 


days. Hi! Surgeon, you’re wanted!” The Doctor 


“Thanks,” he 


id, “‘I’m better now. I don’t know 
how it was, but ong like that, lately. Anxiety, I 


? 


*That’s about it, Mr. Vice-Admiral,” responded the 

ully. “‘The suspense got on your 
At this moment a shout was heard from the 
deck above. The three speakers looked at each other, then 
had not long to wait for an 


Surgeon, cheerfully 


tion. In -out man, his 

hair standing on end and beads of i 
lling down his forehead, into their and 
apparently unable to finds words from sheer terror, stared 


at them with a blanched face. 
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-hat, indicative of his 
| position in the Service. Those, however, who had served 
Her Majesty’s 
of Mutton, were well acquainted 
somewhat curious eccentricity of 
not since the outbreak of the war 


was 

passing yr nye a8 aso Ges +7 ane 
wo men im into a chair after the Surgeon 

made him swallow a tamblerfal of brandy, a quiet smile 

| suffused the Vice-Admiral’s features. 


eS ioe, 


— 








~~ fn 
THE LABOUR QUESTION. 
Mechanic, ‘‘Huiio, Jem! Nor at Work! Wuat’'s ve?” 
Collier, ‘On, We ’Re OUT ON Sraixe,” Mechanic. ‘‘ WHat Yor, THEN!” 
Collier, ‘‘ AW DIVEN’ KNAW, BUT WE ‘LL NOT GIVE IN TILL WE GET IT!” 








“Well, my man?” asked the Vice-Admiral, encouragingly, ‘‘I presume you 
have sighted the Enemy ?” 
** Ay! Ay! your honour!” rejoined the look-out man. 
**In force?” inquired the Vice-Admiral, with an adroitly assumed calmness. 
** Twenty-three line of battle-ships, as 1’m alive to see’em! And here are we 
three fifth-rate, bursting cruisers to meet ’em, That ain’t no odds, We must 
bolt for it!’’ was the reply. 
* Right you are!”’ responded the Vice-Admiral. ‘‘ Send me the Chief Steam 
Engineer at once.”’” In another minute the required official staggered into the 
cabin. He had a very limp and crest-fallen appearance, and looked as if he 
had recently been severely scalded. 
“*Ha! Mr. Engineer, you’re the man | want,’ commenced the Vice-Admiral, 
glibly. ‘‘The fact is I wish to inform you that, for the purpose of escaping 
capture by the Enemy, it will be n to put on all steam; and I must, 
therefore, look to you to see that the engines exert their maximum capacity.” 
** You know what that means, I suppose?” was the melancholy rejoinder. 
‘*It won’t mean more leakage. That’s only a symptom. Maximum capacity 
means‘ boiling point,’ and that means a blow-up.’ : 

- e, come, no croaking, Mr. Engineer,” responded the Vice-Admiral, 
decisively, ‘‘ for ‘maximum capacity’ it will have to be.” 
‘Well, with double-ended boilers and steel tubes and tube-plates, I know 
what will come of it: so don’t say I didn’t warn you,” was the parting remark 
of the First Engineer, as he tottered up the cabin-stairs to obey his instructions, 
Within ten minutes the Vice-Admiral had signalled to the Blue Bottle and 
the Teapot, ‘‘ Put on steam to maximum capacity and follow me.” | 
The Enemy, in pursuit, to their intense surprise, suddenly saw the three | 
British vessels, one after the other, disappear with a loud explosion in a cloud of 
steam 


. a . . * . . . } 
The First Engineer had been right. Double-ended Boilers and Steel Tubes 
had done their work, and, when relied u for their maximum capacity, had 
answered by promptly and immediately blowing up ! 


MeEpicrve ayp Mosic.—On the authority of a Chemist in the neighbourhood 
of the Stock Exchange, the Pall- Mall Gazette enumerates among the tonics gene- 
rally given to City men as pick-me-ups, sal volatile, chloric ether, essence of 
ginger, quinine, and nux vomica ; which, taken in moderation, are very 




















none 
injurious. But undoubtedly, of all tonics, the most wholesome is the Tonic Sol-fa. 






















































































































“84 PUNCH, OR THE LO 





NDON CHARIVARL [Aveust 17, 1889, 





—_— 
ad 





MR. PUNCH’S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 
No. VIIL—Tae Dramatic Scena. 


Tas is always a popular form of entertainment, demanding, as it 
does, even more dramatic than voeal ability on the part of the Artist. 
A song of this kind is nothing if not severely moral, and frequently 
depicts the downward career of an incipient drunkard with all the 
lurid logic of a Temperance Tract. Mr. Punch, however, is inclined 
to think that the lesson would be even more appreciated and taken 
to heart by the andience, if a slightly different line were adopted 
such as he has endeavoured to indicate in the following example :— 





he will find greatly facilitated by employing (as indeed is the 


First Verse (to be sung under pure White light.) 
. = He (these awful examples 
- NM are = and quite 
properly, anonymous) was | 
once as nice a fellow as 
you could desire to meet, 
Partial to a pint of porter, | 
always took his spirits 
neat ; 
Long ago a careful mother's 
cautions trained her son 
to shrink 
From the meretricious 
sparkle of an aérated 
drink. 











tation. N.B.—The refrain 
ken 


through music. Nor sung.) 


Here’s a pub that’s handy. 
< Liquor up with you ? 
> Thimbleful of brandy ? 


‘ Don’t mind if I do. - 
tt DBA scda-water?. No, Bir! 


i Never touch the stuff. 
Promised Mother so, Sir. (With an upward 
’Tisn’t good enough ! glance.) 


Second Verse. (Primrose light for this.) 
Ah, how little we suspected, as we saw him in his bloom, 
What a demon dogged his footsteps, luring to un awful doom! 

Vain his Mother’s fond monitions ; soon a friend, with fiendish laugh, 
Tempts him to a quiet tea-garden, plies him there with shandy-gaff ! 
Refrain (illustrating the first false step.) 

Why, it’s just the mixture 
I so long have sought ! 
Here 1’1l be a fixture 
Till I’ve drunk the quart! 
Just the stuff to suit yer. 
Waiter, do you hear? 
Make it, for the future, 
Three parts Ginger-beer ! 
Third Verse (requiring, Violet-tinted slide.) 
By-and-by, the Ale discarding, Ginger-beer he craves alone! 
Undiluted he procures it, buys it bottled up in stone. __ 
(The earthenware bottles are said by connoisseurs to contain liquor of 
superior strength and quality.) F 
From his lips the foam he brushes—erimson overspreads his brow, 
To his brain the Ginger’s mounting! Could his Mother see him now! 
Refrain (depicting the horrors of a solitary debauch poisoned by 
remorse.) 
=’ I _ another ? 
0 inger-pop! 
( Wildly.) Ah! T promised Mother 
Not to touch a drop! 
Far too much I’m tempted. 
(Recklessly.) Let me drink my fill! 
That’s the fifth I’ve emptied— 
Oh, I feel so ill! 
| Here the Singer will stagger about the bourds. 
Fourth Verse. (Turn on lurid Crimson ray for thus.) 
| Next with drinks they style ‘Teetotal”’ he his manhood must degrade ; 
| Swilling effervescent Le ar Ice-cream-soda,” ‘‘ berry -ade.” 


Refrain (indicating rapid moral deterioration.) 
What’s that on the railings? 
Point dramatically at imaginary area, 
Milk—and in a can! 
Though I have my failings, 
I’m an honest man. 
[Spark of expiring rectitude here, 
I can not resist it. [Pantomime of opening can, 
That celestial blue ! 
Has the milkman missed it? [ Melodramatically, 
I’ ll be missing too! 


Fifth Verse (in Pale Blue light.) 


The Singer should have a great command of facial expression, which Milk begets a Pa ef water. 80 compe tively cheap, : 
usual custom) coloured limelight at the wings. | He at pone on drinking-ter ies him, gratis, with potations deep ; 
Conscious of becoming bloated, powerless to give it up ! 


yuntain pounces on the pewter cup, 


Refrain (illustrative of utter loss of self-respect.) 
** Find one straight before me ?”’ 
Bobby, you’re a trump! 
Faintness stealing o’er me— 
Ha—at last——a Pump! 
If that little maid ’ll 
Just make room for one, 
I could grab the ladle 
After she has done! 
The Last Verse is the culminating point of this moral drama :—The 
miserable wretch has reached the last stage. He shuts himself 
up in his cheerless abode, and there, in shameful secresy, con- | 
sumes the element for which he is powerless to pay—the inevitable 
Nemesis following. 


Refrain (showing the Virtu-| Sirth Verse, (All lights down in front. Ghastly Green light at wings.) 
ous, Youth resisting Temp- Up his sordid stairs in secret to the cistern now he steals, 


ere, amidst organic matter, gambol microscopic eels ; 


ts intended to be spo Tremblingly he turns the tap on—not a trickle greets the trough ! 


For the marble-hearted Turncock ’s gone and cut his water off! 


Refrain (in which the Profligate is supposed to demand an explana- 
tion from the Turncock, with a terrible dénotiment.) 
** Rate a quarter owing, 
Comp’ny stopped supply.” 
** Set the stream a-flowing, 
Demon—or you die! ” 
**Mercy!—ah! you’ve choked me!” 
Le hoarse, strangled voice, as the Turncock. | 
*“*Wul you turn the plug?” [Savagely, as the hero. | 
(B “*No!” ee , a8 Turncock, 
usiness of flinging a corpse on stage, and regarding it terror- 
stricken. A long pause ; ten, ina hime 
** The fool provoked me! 
(With a maniac laugh.) Horror! I’maTuve!” 
[ Here the artist will die, mad, in frightful agony, and rise to 
bow his acknowledgments. 








HOW TO COMBINE LUXURY WITH ECONOMY. 
Of course a purely imaginary Sketch. ) 

Scene— Portsmouth Harbour Station at the close of a day devoted to 
a great Government Function. Enter Cool Tourist, who pro- 
ceeds to occupy a large Saloon Carriage marked “‘ reserved.” 

Cool Tourist. Here! I say! Is this right for London ?j 

Official (politely). Yes, Sir. London this train ! 

Saunters down platform. 

C. T. Well, this is lucky! Saloon carriage for twenty people all 
to myself! Special express to town! : 

Voices on the plat ‘orm (heard without). Here’s an empty carriage! 

Rush of many Passengers to the door of Saloon. 

C. T. (kindly but firmly). This carriage is reserved. 

Guard (with much suavity, introducing deputation of belated 
passengers). The train is very full, Sir, would you be so kind as to 
allew a few passengers to trayel in your carriage ? 

C. T. (with haughty condescension). Well, ye-es, provided they 
do not object to smoking, 

Guard (touching his cap). Very good, Sir. (Briskly, to deputa- 
tion). Now then, room here for a few smokers! : 

(Carriage rapidly fills, Passengers regard C, T., with rever- 
ential awe. Train moves on, and ultimately arrives @ 
Vauzhall, Ticket poe gets in and demands tickets. 

Ticket Inspector (to Cool Tourist). Hallo! what’s this! First- 
class saloon—third-class ticket? You must pay the difference! 

C. T. (rising politely). Oh no, thank you, I can easily rectify 
your mistake by travelling the remainder of the journey in the 





right carriage! I am going to Waterloo! 





| Koumiss tempts his j palate—payment he ’s obliged to bilk— 
| Then, reduced to destitution, finds forgetfulness in—Milk ! 





there will be no exception. 


(Curtain.) 
settee 


tH} NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. 


To this rule 
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OLD HIGHLAND 
WHISKY. 


Per dos. Per gall, 
ig: 7 years, Very Fine, 488. 22s, 
10 ,, Extra Fine, 60s, 28s, 

15 ,, For Invalids, 72s, 34s. 
, 25 ,, Finest Liqueur,120s,  ... 
OREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 


(LIMITED), 
210 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, PALL MALL. 
hisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 


1878. 





BOLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 


INAHAN’S. ru geass 


CRE. MILD, AMD OLD IRISH, 
men AND | | = Walsuins. 
DELICIOUS AND 
MOST 
WHOLLSOME WHISKY. 
— MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 
EAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 





VINTAGE 1884, 


iv OPER 


FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 


. EXSHAW & 60'S 


FINEST OLD BRANDY. 
66s. per dos. in Cases as imported. 
W. Srarieton & Co., 208, Regent Street, W. 


en | 





‘ 
OPE 
ne RES 








6 A Ai 4. P gt a 
ERINET FILS. 
HE DIAMOND MARK. 
NGARIAN APERIENT. WATER, 


DEMAND THE 


PIAMOND MARK, 


@nd insist upon receiz ung the 


GARIAN APERIENT WATER 


SOLD BY THE 


bollinaris Co. Limited, 
LONDON. 
Druggists & Mineral W, ater Dealers. 











Paris, 1878. 


ON BME 
JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS| 











MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
DRESSING BAGS, 





TESTIMONIALS 


im Pavoun oF 





MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


EPP S$'§8 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COC O Alen; 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK. 


Pe art to 
Cliry or 
WARD = HM ren 
ENAMELS 


CLARNICO JELLY. 


"sth alee” 
| 5 ad se Bae rt by Hed War ty az e 


~ phe en 


ie 4 on See Se ee 


for sewing pat Prot: etors on 


ett INE 


PERFECTLY WWREOL } 
Bold by Perfum: a threughout / 


Agents: R. HOVENDEN & SONS, Lonpon. 


“POR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


GLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 
A 


warranted to cleanse the blood froma.) fale "Seures, | 
wae ile bad Bicot Deas Yor Scrofula 




















tar a 


CLARKE, MICKOLLS, ro coomes, tT0., 


ION DON, 





TIMBtri¢sall THINGS 
COCKS’ 
READING 


are SAUCE |’ 
zi 





USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


~ BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 
then Ww eae & box, 7, ,Quecs 


INFANTS. ¢ 
THE KODAK 


Isa HAND CAMERA weighing but 32 ounces when 
ready loaded for making ONE HUNDRED EXPOSt RES, 
‘o knowledge whatever of Photograp hy is required 
No dark room or Chemicals 
THREE MOTIONS ONLY. 

HOLD IT STEADY. A BSTRI 
PRESS A BU P TON. 
This is all we ask of YOU ; the reat WE will do. 
Send or call for full information 


THE EASTMAN DRY PLATE AND FILM CO., 








PASSENGER, 4c. 
MANSIONS, a 
aaa INVALID LIFTS. 
& CO., Lim., 
PLAOR, W. 


| CLARK, BUNK 
RATHBONE 











COLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


esoupplied to H M. War Department 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOL as adopted by the United 
State 6 Government 
Ts * PISTOL takes the Cote and 
Winchester be agazine Kifle Cartriige 
COLT’S HOUSE REVOLVER, POCKET REVOLVER, 
and DERING: » for the Vest pox ket; best qua uty 
ers are eed all over the we 
BLE "BARRELLED ge GUNS » od 
MAGAZINE RIFLES, india aad 


a $ PIMRA KMS Co HM, Palt Ma |, London 8. 
RYLANDS’ 
DACCA 
CALICOES 


ARE 1 aE BEST. 


by 





mtract transferred the 


7 





s 

original pr ogers on 

ibe last » years by Savine & 
purchasers shou d ask for 


SQUIRE'S 
EMICAL 
=. FOOD 


2/-, 3/6, and 6;-. 
FOR DELICATE CHILDREN. 


OF Acanrs, on ar Panc or Pass 
pingcT raom 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


Her Majesty's Chemists, 
43, OXFORD STREET, LONDON 














115, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W 


lituerasaten Los pom News, March 16th, 1960, pages 22) and 226 


See illustration of H.M.S. “ Banspareil, 


DINMEFORD'S MACNESIA. 


CLDITY of rus STOMACH, HEAKTUU UN, 
" Seandee GOUT, and INDIGESTION 
196, BOND STREET, and al) Chemists. 








P.HEER ING’S 
PENHACEN 
GOLD MEDAL 


{RY BRANDY 


LEA 
TABI 
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1618 
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24 Royal 4to pages in Wrapper. Price Sixpence. Reprinted from “Punch.” Illustrated. Price 1/- 


Mr. PUNCH IN PARIS '*°©8, PUMP-HANDLE 


Illustrated by JOHN TENNIEL, GEORGE DU MAURIER, 
LINLEY SAMBOURNE and HARRY FURNISS. By A. W. ABECKETT. ' 
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——" OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERA. 


Cad oa $ Cocoa “rin” 


Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper.) 
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THE STANDARD | 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1625. 


Aecumulated Fund, 7 Millions Stg, 


FOR PROTECTION 
LNIWLSIANI P 





EDINBURGH, 8 George 8t. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 68 King William 6treet, B.C. 

« 8 Pal) Mall Bast, 6.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies im /ndia & the Colonies 


A DELIGHTFUL CUP. 


EZEILARATING. CONVENIENT. a 
BIFESEING. FRAGRANT. ECONOMIC. 


‘Distt | 
Coffee 


* Distil” Coffee is & concentrated extract 
in which the fine flavours, true aroma, and 
stimulating propertioe—so valuable in 
freshly - roasted Coffee Be ries —are pre- 
served and permanently retained, providing 
& super» art ele of diet. 
A Boos to Coffee Consumers. Purity Guaranteed. 
6d4., ls., and 2s. per Bottle. 





ls. bowl equsis | pound oo bvecrwaene, 
Ge WU you like & Superb Coffees, ack your 
Grocer tor it 


Tf any difficulty im obtaining it, the Proprietors 
will forward « Shilling Bo tle, Free, on receipt of 
welve stamps 
BEARE, GOSNELL & FRY, 
6\, SOUTHWARK 6T., LONDON, 


Try THE “ PLANET” PENS. 
Try THE “PLANET” PENS 


BOLD BY ALL STATIONERS, 
in 64, e., afd Grow Boxes, 
JOHNSON BROS., Mekers, FIR MINGHAM. 











BY THE Ust OF THE 


CHAMPION 
ICE MACHINE. 


Wo. 1 size, as shown abows . £880 
Ne 8 ,, £12300 
Con be obtal fom t sgeme, Oc., or trom 


PULSOMETER ENG. CO., 
6! & 63, QUEEN WICTORIA STREET, E:C. 





First produced and designated 





CORN FLOUR by BROWN & POLSON 


in 1856. 


BROWN & POLSO 


Was in the field sometime before any other was anywhere heard of, 


and ne other has now an equal 


N’S CORN FLOUR 


claim to the public confidence. 








VAN 





HOUTEN’S 
pure soLuse QOQCOOA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“It is admirable.’—BRrITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL, 





















‘SWEET SCENTS 
\LIGN- ALOE. OPOPONAX| 
FRANGIPANNI. PSIDIUM j 


May be obtained gy, 
“*, Of any Chemist or PS 
op, _ Perfumer. vy 


Sand sre 











MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


SPOONS & FORKS 











LAWN-TENNIS 
AND POSTIN 


were glo:i usly green in the sunshine, and 
most beautiful country.’—Tmackrrar’s 


THE BUSH HOTEL, FARNHAM 


es aS ae eet cnr standing in its own 


ot gownine 6 oneas, 
ATE BITTING ROOMS OVERLOOKING GARD 

“ They reached the 7 Bush’ at Farnham, under which name a famous Inn has stood 

in Farvuham town for these three hundred years. .. . 


BILLIARDS, CAPITAL — G 


Round about Farnham the hops 
the carriages drove through the richest and 


irginisne. 


For ror terms, apply CHARLES HART, Proprietor. 
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A PLEASURE TO USE. Mover Requires Grinding. 





| Tee seer Hiou-Coces Razons me tas Wort. 
| ADBEWZ'S Celebrated 
MANDARIN 







RAZORS, 









Wore Four webaesrep — 
Used and stionaly by the most 
exaitet Dienitaries and many distingsished Givi. 
Military, and Naval Gentlemen, being the 








easiest 
shaving in-truments ever The bindes 
are exquisitely tempered, and wii! bear an incom- 
em are dell ghted. 
* Mc pat Cc om fortal 
Zors have 
Prices—With one Interch»ngea ble ’ 
fe td. Fg 

-blade Razors, és. ene 

P.A. ARBESS, Birmingham aod ol a Feapectable 
Catiors, I rdresse: 
Daily yield 507, 000, galiens at a temperature of 
The waters are well known as 

bs beumatiom, 

The Corporation of Beth ‘have recently 
Ph siciams, Tas Bares 4ae rue oe ae 
Echors, Band "ail Rane Seaton 





—y- edge for & period. Those who use 

“ Lart- 

rious,” and ‘* They levee Bh a ~~ dag all other 
withé — & ; with 7 blades =. 

reopmongers, and Hai 

Bate founded at bath dy Romans in the First 

ules ged and perfected the Baths at oo sreeeee. 

nm the words of one of the greatest yetenis 

Manager wi ve Leaman and every 


ONB OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLAS6 HOTELS IN THE KINGpoy 


SAVOY HOTEL AND RESTAURAN 


Situated on the 


VICTORIA EMBANKMENT, 


Between Charing Cross and Waterice Bridge 


NOW OPEN. | 


THE PERFECTION OF LUXURY ayy | 
COMFORT. 








ARTISTIC FURNITURE THROUGHOUT 
ELECTRIC LIGHT ONLY EVERY Wana | 


The Hotel enjoys the finest river and garden ver | 

Rigs §% has wide Balconies running a! i | 
manding @ Panorama of the Tha 

with fee b+ pone fe features of interest, ee 
London e, and embracing &t. Pig) 
the S ieeament, the Tower of Lond 
RA ave the Crystal Palace. the Howes ¢ 
Westminster Abbey, and the varcy 


is i 





THE RESTAURANT 


THE ONLY OPEN-AIR LESTAURIM 
IN LONDON 
= SERVED in HOT WEATHER ma 
TERKACE overlooking the Deautifully-r6om 
Mnbeshicnt Gardens and Kive:. 
Monsieur RITZ, the well-known Manager tq 
Monte Carlo Cannes and Baden-Baden has se. 
intended the organisation of the Kestauraa, 
Chef, M CHARPENTIER. } 
Maitre d' Hotel, M. RINJOUX | * Frangois” _ 
the Grand, at Monte Carlo. 
Public and Private Dining Rooms, with spacom 
Terrace Kaiconices aos > on to the Garden ai | 
ver. 


The Ta: {ff of the Hotel mer de obtained from & 
Hotel Manager, Mr . HAR yk to vies | 
applications for Ko: ms should be addressed 


(GRAND HOTEL 


"LONDON, ENG, 

















FINEST SITUATION 
EVERY LUXURY uo 
COMFORT. 

most RecHeERCHE 
CUISINE. 

VERY MODERATE 
TARIFF. 














WHITAKER & GROSSMITH! 


~ EUGALYPTUS” 


SANITARY SOAP. 


Ses Skin and Hesutifies the Compere 
Chemists,Grocers Stores ,direct post 
@, SILK STREET. CITY. LONDOS 


KEEP YOUR HOMES HEALTH 
AND FREE FROM SICKNESS, 


BY USING THE 


“ SANITAS” 
DISINFECTANTS. 


Fragrant, Non-Poisonous. 
DO NOT STAIN OR CORRODE 
FLUIDS, POWDERS, AND S0AP%. 
The Sanitas Company Limite 
Three Colt Lane, Bethnal Green, Londen, 2 


TORPID LIVER 


P. 
ip 























Aba roe Laer, Neneee FT 





STREETERS DIAMONDS 


WHITE & MODERN CUT 
MOUNTED fron &5.to & 5,000. 
iS NEW BOND S‘,W. vonoon. 


This JeWeuery Besiness WH Gsiabii*Bed tm the City (1B the re.go of Kimg Geonge the Third. 


BY THESE LIT 





ARTERS) so 





and Piles. 
casigst to take. SUeae CoaTee. 







Voert do not Be or puree, 
oe ope Who use them. Esetia* 
Standard Uaived States. In pe 
at le. lgd. Sold bp all ists, or sent by po* 


SMALL PILL, SHALL DOSS. gaan rua 
British pepe Ws Bolter ct, baste, 26 












OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 
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SUR LA PLAGE. 


Sur la Plage! and here are dresses, shining eyes, and golden tresses, 
Which the cynic sometimes guesses are not quite devoid of art ; 


There’s much —— chatter th 


’mid the folks 


scatter, ‘ 
And men fancy that to flatter is to 
win a maiden’s heart. 
Tis a sea-side place that’s Breton, 
with the rocks the children get on 
And the ceaseless surges fret on all 
ap Pays the silver-shining sand ; 
; Z Wave and sky could scarce be bluer, 
and the wily Art-reviewer 
Would declare the tone was truer 


t group and 


than a sea-scape from Brett’s| hall, 
hand. 


And disporting in the waters are the 
fairest of Eve’s Conqnte, 
Each aquatic gambol slaughters 
: the impulsive sons of France, 
|") | While they gaze with admiration at 
a he the Mermaids’ emulation, 


An Old-fashioned Watering-place, And the high feats of natation at 


There are gay Casino dances, where, with Atalanta glances 

That ensnare a yous man’s fancies, come the ladies one by one ; 
Every look is doubly thrilling in the mazes of qu g: 

And, like Barkis, we are willing, ere the magic waltz is done. 


And at night throng Fashion’s forces where the mong Me horses 
Run their aggravating courses throughout all the n’s height ; 

Is the sea a play-provoker ?—for the bard is nota joker 
When he vows the game of poker goeth on from morn till night. 


There St. Malowalls are frowning,—’ twas immortalised by Brownie, 
When he wrote the ballad crowning with the laurel Henvfé Rrex ; 
With ozone each nerve that braces, pleasant strolls, and pretty 


faces, 
Sure, of all fair sea-side places, Breton Dinard bears the bell ! 








ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Disposine oF A Pousiic Statve.—Your enthusiastic friends in the 
North, who have testified their admiration of Bg public eareer 
by presenting you with a colossal efligy of yourself in bronze, fifteen 
| feet high, for which, owing to local jealousy, you can find no site in 

your native town, appear to have occasi you considerable incon- 
| venience by their injudicious gift. It is very troublesome that you 

should have had to bring it up to London, but we are not surprised 
| that the Dean refuses to admit it into the Abbey, although you 
have coupled your offer with an ing to a reputation 
in some measure worthy of it before you die. Yes, certainly, try 
| the people at South Kensington. Call at about three o’clock at the 
| Museum, and leave the statue, as ‘‘a loan” with your card. Even 
if they can find a place for it only among the “‘ Flesh-Producing 
| Foods,” it will at least have solved your difficulty for a time. 
| Should this fail, why not attempt to place it somewhere on the 
| Thames Embankment? There are several spots secluded by the 
| local shrubbery where a monument of the kind could be set up almost 
| unnoticed. Drive it down quietly on a brewer's dray in the twilight 
and see if you cannot this. But, perhaps, on the whole 
| you would do better to leave it, in its present quarters, in the front 
| area of your friend’s house in the Cromwell Road, and let it embel- 
| lish the neighbourhood, at least for as long a period as he is willing 
| to let it stay there. The area-railings, apparently, only come up to 
the waist, and the head reaches the top of the dining-room window. 
| Remember the extreme difficulty of finding a site for the statue of 
an unknown man. We should advise you to make the best of this. 
Sound your friend as to a permanency. Think it over. 
, 4 New Esrertaryment.—Your idea of copying Buffalo Bii’s 

Wild West” show, and giving an entertainment to be called the 

- to paaae eaaey, and you ome mass 

y having succeeded in securing nt 
hr us, five boa constrictors, and 
of lowawampwa tribe, though we can 

I und that the sudden arrival of these at your semi-detached 
villa residence at Battersea must, as you state, have, for the moment, 
seriously hampered — domestic arrangements. It is to be 
dep) of course, the five boa constrictors immediately got 
loose, and that the us managed to escape, and after 

upsetting two tramway cars and a butcher’s cart, was only run to 








earth, after’alarming the whole neighbourhood, in the back parlour | 
of a local china | Aw. , again, is it for you having to 
appear at the Police Court in answer to the summons served on you 
in consequence of the conduct of the cannibal tribe ; for it seems a 
pity that you could not, even in dumb show, have explained to 

em that you are not at war with your next-door neighbour, 
and that even if you were, it would not justify you in making 
a raid on their premises and eating, uncooked, seven-and-thirty 
fowls, a couple of mastiffs, a cage of canaries, a grey parrot, 
and three cats. Fortunately you appear to have secured the 
two bisons safely in the bath-room. On the whole, though 
you ap to have made rather a bad beginning, you must bear 
in mind that things might have been considerably worse, and | 
you must not suffer yourself to be disheartened. ith regard to 
organising your Show, certainly communicate, as you suggest, with 
the authorities at “Olympia” without delay. Meantime you mi ht try 
some sort of preliminary ing at a Third-class East-end Music- 
If you could get your twelve Cannibals to go through a short | 
war-dance with carving-knives, and eat a sheep alive in three 
minutes, in the presence of the audience, as you propose, you could, 
no doubt, make favourable and tide over the interval before 
the arrival of your amy t, consisting of the fifty 
monkeys, nine hywnas, and three full-grown lions you mention, | 
together with the other one hundred sixteen members of the | 
Mblowawampwa tribe, who are under agreement to join at 
Battersea next mouth, and whose arrival will enable you to set about 
your programme in real earnest. We shall watch the progress of 
your enterprise with much interest. 








I’M A BORE! 
(4 Song of Self-Consciousness, By Teredo.) 


I’m a Bore, I’m a Bore; very sorry to be, 

Treating others the same as I’d have them treat me. 

My intentions are good, very likely, but then 

I give gogo offence to a great many men, 

And offend every woman almost even more. 

Can’t help that—wish I could; I’m a Bore, I’m a Bore! 


Not to weary companions, who don’t want to hear 
My discourse, I am dumb ; of the many = 4 clear. 
’ 


As they please, they may mark, or not mind, whatI say. 
If they won’t, well, 1 simply get out of their way. 

Then they think I neglect them, whereat feel sore, 
Though I spare them ; yet still I’m a Bore, I’m a Bore! 


Are my sympathies narrow? That can’t be denied ; 
Never mind ; I’ve antipathies equally wide. 

They that style me unsocial may say what they please, 
I get on with associates who set me at ease ; 

Not like those every word I can say that ignore 
When I open my mouth. I’ma Bore! I’ma Bore! 


Let them snub me who list; I had rather they ’d not. 
As for that, one can only be snubbed on the spot. 
They can snub no acquaintance behind the man’s back, 
ge Capt gy aan a I a. 
ike the Stoic, the Sage, Sophist of yore, 
Soxon, too, might have sung, I’m a Bore! I’m a Bore! 





Nor so Map as we Seem.—One of the cleverest men and greatest ; 
philanthropists of the day, Sir James Cricuton-Browwe, in his 
Address to the British Medical Association, has declared thet novel- | 
reading, so far from being pernicious to the health, is perfectly i 
wholesome. After this, it may be safel . “Shilling | 
Shocker” cannot be accurately descri * shocking.” The 
eccentricity of genius, Sir James further —_— out, is very 
different om the stupidity of the insane. is will be a satis- 
factory reflection to the majority who live outside the houses reserved 
for a specially select (and selected) minority ! 
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THE NEW CHAMPION OF CERES. 


{A Present-day Pastoral.) 
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y soul with such § 


“It is understood that Mr. Cuariin hasbeen Menalcas. Cenes, I rejoice Ceres. ‘‘How is m 
offered, and has accepted office as President of [pn opportunity too long deferred. promise raised |’ 
the new Board of Agriculture.”— Daily News. ** Protection’s” period I had much preferred Menalcas. Thanks, Ceres! I’m accus- 

Ceres . . . British Agriculture. For my sublime appearance on the course, tomed to be praised, _ : 
Menaleas. . Mr. Cu-pi-y. But that no longer is a winning horse. And when I write my Georgics—as I will— 
Ceres. “Your merit and your years Whate’er our swiftness, weight, dear Ceres, Vinci himself shall own my greater 
command the choice,” stops us. That pastoral poet, in his petty age, ‘ ‘ 
As Viner puts it. But I will do my best for you—ask Morsvs. Knew nought of phosphates, or o ensilage. 
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Laura (who wishes to thoroughly master the mysteries of Cricket). 





jill, 
ia wed i J ‘i 


Tea Nd 


ws grrr, yy At WAL 
ohy - BAYS 


UNANSWERABLE QUESTIONS. 


THE Batrer!?” 


nyt, 


<i Nt 


— 


‘Bor THEN, EMILY, WHAT HAPPENS IF THE BOWLER GETS OUT BEFORE 


[Lmily gives it up / 








It would have opened his “calm eyes, you 


now, 
Could he have seen our recent Windsor 
“@ Show, fui 
uorum pars magna us. 
fe Swells wisibly.” 
Ceres. Ah! no doubt 
You ’re the one man they cannot do without, 
My modern votaries. And indeed, indeed, 
I want a potent friend—great is my need. 
Lok at me. Do I seem the sort of thing 
I did to shepherds in the classic Spring, 
When thousands knelt at my uplifted shrine, 
With offerings of honey, milk, and wine ? 
Menaleas. Humph! "Hardly, if I rightly 
recollect. 
| But after Cospew what could you ptgect P 
Ceres. phn 2 my wer Rees robes, my 


scanty 

The little chance the yawping Yankee leaves 
The grasping landlord mars. A pretty go! 
Stranded betwixt high, rents and prices low. 

Menalcas (melted). Poor Lady! Ah! Great 

Goddess of the Sickle, 

Our New Democracy is blind and fickle. 
Even we Tories,—well, you scarce can trust 


us. 
1 only wish we had a new Aveustvs, 
Whom, as ‘Propitious Casar!” I might 


But Saissury, though his tongue is like a 


Is not much of a husbandman. He’s poor, 
only skill is in the threshing-floor. 
I don’t want to create a Party Schism, 
But on Protection and Bi-Metallism— 
Ceres (curiously). What’s that ? 
Menalcas (dubously). Well,—never mind. 
Goddess or human," 





I must confess I never knew a woman 
Who understood the Currency. However, 
That ’s not the question now. 

Ceres (admiringly). You are 80 clever, 
And so commanding i in your general bearing, 
That I — you’re not ‘out for an 


airi 
Bat ‘on the job’ , this time on my behalf, 
Menaleas. Quite so! (Aside.) I hope she 
don’t mean this as chaff ! 
I hate a chaffing woman. 

Ceres. Trade, the Vulture, 
Gnaws at the vitals of poor Agriculture. 
What aid, my Titan, will your hands afford § P 

Menaleas. Well, don’t you see, there "s 

something in a Board ! 

Ceres (innocently). Is there ? I hope ’twill 

be a Board of—works ! 

Menalcas. No—don’t say that; it smacks | 

of jobs and “* perks.’ 

Ceres. I mean, ask one of words alone. 

Menalcas. Ah, yes! 
No doubt, affairs have got into a mess 
With you, my Ceres But pray be content, 
And keep your eyes upon your—President, 
And he will pull you through! 

Ceres. How nice that sounds ! 

Menalcas. Be hopeful, within reasonable 

bounds, 
7 do my best. 
Ceres. ** Nor Ceres from on high | 
Regard your labours with a grudging eye.” 
So Vinert said about the labouring peasant. 
May your toil be as hopeful, and more 
pleasant ! 








Some or Brrrawwia’s Haxpsurrs.—Her 


Tronclads. 


GOVERNMENT BY PLEBISCITE. 
In morals, Bend theology, and even | 


science, the biscite is getting recognised 
as the only sure and certain method of arriv- 
ing at the truth. Take a show of hands on 
any issue—and there you have it. Whoshall 
decide between Protection and Free Trade, 
Bi-metallism and Mono-metallism : Of courre 
the Dow 5 in plébiscite appealed t 
What is the real value of M Pasrsva’ 3 | 
stem of inoculation against hydrophubia ¢ 
Put it to the vote. Is Darwinism a mere | 
speculation, or are development, evolution, 
natural selection, and the survival of the 
fittest. the outcome of sound induction, and 
soonal verities Take a piébiscite upon it. 
Is the world not yet six thousand years old. 
or has it exi for innumerable ages? | 
Wait and see what the plébucite will say. 
Shall the te use of generous liquors 
S44 to those who like =, or ever 
be compelled to abstain from them by 
Local Option, or by the total suppression of 
| prectias nor traffic? Inquire of the plébucite, 


s it t and * be physio 
igh is it crust aud re foomnef 


ty vi 
and have any a “discoveries of any cunse- 


quence been made hy ex ents on living 
animals—yes or Sof 7 Saket te the the function 
of the spleen? How much truth, if any, is 

’ a it all’ humbug / 
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AN INTERIM REPORT FROM THE MANCEUVRES. 


4 2 
p 


‘* We ARE UNANIMOUSLY OF OPINION THAT THE BRITISH FLEET SHOULD BE PUT AS 
SOON AS POSSIBLE ON A FIRMER AND MORE STaBie Basis!!!” 





EXAMINATION PAPER FOR THE DULL SEASON. 


1. Have you ever heard of the People’s Palave ? If you have, give your reasons for 
supposing that you might do worse than spend half an hour in it, now that the Royal 
Academy is closed, and aJl your clubs are in the hands of the renovaters. 

2. Give a short account of the efforts recently made to establish Opera at Her 
Majesty’s Theatre, paying special attention to the reasons given for the occasionally 
abrupt and poo Bm erratic alteration in the ramme. Do you think that music 
will have a better anes in this house now that the columns of the exterior have 
been painted chocolate and gold, and the auditorium has been converted into a sort 
of theatrical edition of ‘‘ Ye Olde Englishe Countrie Fayre,” with gauze blinds in the 
shape of windows to the private boxes ” 

5. What do you know of the Victoria Steamboat Association? Give either (a) 
some account of the band on board the Cardinal Wolsey during a voyage from 
Pimlico Pier to Hampton Court on a wet Bank Holiday, or (4) a short essay upon the 
resources of the refreshment department of that excellent vessel Citizen A. 

4. Give your reasons for supposing that most of the evening papers commence daily 
with a ‘‘ second edition” because there can be found no one in town to read the first. 

5. Who is Colonel Norru, and why is he Vice-President of the Spanish Exhibition? 
Describe as fully as you can the various importations from the Peninsula to be seen at 
West Kensington. 

6. Give shortly the derivation of the following phrases, with examples taken from 
the amusements of the period to illustrate their meaning :—‘‘ Dull as ditch-water,” 
“A ghastly entertainment,” ‘‘ Quite too awful,” and “‘ A first-class A 1 send-you-off- 
to- Hanwell-raving- a” 

7. How many excuses are there for getting away from London? Select one, and 
trace it to its natural termination. 





‘‘Arrer THE Opera 1s Over.”’—The Director of Her Majesty’s Opera House has 
done well in associating with the production of the Grand Pantomime (due at 
Christmas) the name of Mr. E. Sotomon, the Composer of the music to Pickwick, and 
Taming a Tiger. is in the orchestra (or rather Sotomon) is certain to be a 
popular feature in the face of the difficulties of the situation. It will be no easy matter 
to T=! rival the long-established glories of the National Theatre, Drury Lane, 
and the Royal Italian Opera, Covent Garden. 





A WeisH AssruTion,—Great 7 4 y has been expressed at the line taken with 
regard to the QveEn’s visit to Wales by Mr. Gez. As a costermonger is wont to say to 
members of apparently the same family, ‘‘ Gee, wo!” 





A Goop ResetvTion.—In the House of Commons, that the Muzzling Order shall be 
the Order of the Day. 


“THERE ’S MANY A SLIP!”— 


(See “' L’ Audace!!" — Punch, Volume XCIV’., 
pp. 198, 199, April 28, 1888.) 


Wuatho! my “climbing C#san,” — climbing 
whither P— 
This is exceeding awkward, is it not ? 
Cliff-sealers count on many a slide and slither, 
Rasped knuckles, shins abraded, fingers hot ; 
But this looks like a most conclusive ** cropper .” 
And though, perchance, ‘“‘ things are not what 
_ they seem,” : 

It is a staggerer which might put a stopper 
Upon the most audacious clamberer’s dream. 
LT’ Audace ! But lately have you not looked quaky, 

A little less tenacious in your grip, 
With trembling toes, and knees a trifle shaky ’ 
The other day you had a serious re : 
And this—this is catastrophe, they tell us, 
Your enemies, who in your fall exult. 
No more the ‘‘ Sword of France,’ her great Mar- 
CELLUS, 

That stone, like rock from Titan catapult, 
Tumbles you downward from the midway station 
You had attained with so much cunning toil, 

And—is that really croaky cachinnation 
Comes ae the crownéd fowl you deemed your 
spoil 


Yes, “ there is many a slip” for climbing Cauz, 
And slips, his friends may say, bring little 


scathe ; 
But still, a headlong tumble is a teaser 
Even for friends of more than Punic faith. 
And his friends—well, they make a motley 
——— h h and 
oppers and tag-rag ; as they watch and wait, 
With clashing interests but common fluster, 
The progress of this challenger of fate, 
One thinks of a mixed pack, wolves, jackals, 
beagles, 
Following a new Acteon—to what end ? 
That is not the most glorious of Eagles 
To whose high eyrie he would fain ascend. 
A shabbyish bird, for all its Sphinx-like bearing, 
Cheap-looking, though it wears a pinchbeck 
crown, 
Poor quarry of such craft and so much daring! 
How feels it, as the fowler tumbles down, 
That old, old bird of prey, whose battered pinions 
Look sleek whilst folded close, but, boldly 


spread, 
Might ye int sham-C £saR and his minions ’ 
Yes, the cliff-scaler’s down, but is he dead ” 


**Dead as the dust of Paaraon!” shriek his 


oemen. 
‘*No, deathless as the Phenix!” shout his 
friends. 
“* So Nap. pag to stumble ’’—absit omen '!— 
** So wobbles a balloon, et still ascends.” 
“Bah! Rabagas - up like a fired rocket 
And then descends as quickly, like its stick.” — 
‘A rogue who ’d dip his hand in re {"— 
“A charlatan w policy ’s all trick.” 
** A scheming tyrant, a dull tool of faction,” , 
** Soldier dishonoured,” “‘ gentleman forsworn |’ 
So rings the Charivari! France’s action 
_ Meanwhile is not as clear as Attic morn. 
Would she enthrone the ‘‘ mountebank ””—or stone 


im { 
That ‘‘chunk of old red sandstone” near his head 
= — ; has > overthrown —y 
s Humpty-Dumpty down as good as P 
Stone-throwing i so easy from a distance. 
Meanwhile this is a cropper, that’s quite clear. 
Can he get up again without assistance ? 
That question rouses rival hope and fear. 
He’s not a noble ¢ , this big blunderer, 
And even such an le for its 
Requires, Punch fancies, an authentic Thanderer, 
And not a Jove rtre, whose bolts are sto 
In a mere Firewor! ; fizz and splutter 
Won't scare the Titans and maintain the Throne. 
The Climber ’s down,—and if his fall is utter, 
| Mankind has little cause to make a moan. 





— 
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SLIP! 
/*** Punch,” April 28th, 1888.) 
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capacity of a butler is he expected to preside over a cellar ot cxle- | 
WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. water and Apollinaris, and to furnish his employer's dinner-table with 
TWENTIETH EVENING. toast-and-water ? The duties such « butler is qualified to be up to 
9 meme jet guna teee in iheeetnet” off te te — be light, like the bev committed to his charge. If he 
“Up the hilf from the bridge the long High Street stretches, passi ee, ee, he could scarcely answer the purpose of a | 
under an old gateway, where there is a clock that, when illuminated who, although a member of the United Kingdom Alliance, | 
‘ ; as it is every evening, has does not himself scruple to drink and to supply his with wine 
. itch tem malctainen tet tne and spirits. To be sure, even a tippling master might think it advisable | 
hor citeatelaihed onda | O take an effectual precaution against possibly ing a drunken 
s pa sion te hae butler. Still, an inquiry for a butler pledged to sobriety may be re- 
ved. chureh-tower, with its garded as a gratifying token of the progress of temperance principles. 
weather - beaten statues, = 
which have sat for hun- aul ‘ . 
Spats of yon in Coote hy rHE TAILOR QUITE AT SBA. 
niches, and up beyond the/ Now that everyone is thinking of the Naval Mancuvres, the | 
pa ay Fag a mes spans mery of ome sailors are = than usuall interesting. he ‘me 
oubt has been expressed as to the meaning official description 
far over the pavement, and | oF the uniform great-coat, we think it advisable, at this important 








stone pillars. rowning | and pencil. According to The lations the 
: , t-coat has to be 
- » ah ae keep, | of “blue milled cloth, to come to fourteen Ne hy ae the ground.” 
os 1g a tall red | 50 far (as our sailor-boys would observe) ‘‘all is fair sailing.” 
oe roors Pan | f However, when we learned that it had to be double-breasted, and 
b Thich af dusk the emoke| 22? to Rave six uniierm Pago ” on on side, vie 
, ' , - - t of the hip, we felt t we n the 
rises in a pearl-grey mist. I love to look down into the main ee ee fee P ne 
street at nightfall, and see the old richly moulded ceilings in the ap eemenghen = b then ne te iy ree i bx pe ; 
upper rooms, thrown into high relief by the lamplight. There is p cage J wh .) eee ge 
a certain confectioner’s shop, too, close to the gateway, into which ae, & , ae the follow A apg equal to the 
I am never tired of looking; it is a queer old shop, with ancient blue . y wg = 
and white Dutch tiles set in the brickwork under the small-paned 
window, and inside, on rows of shelves, are ranged tin boxes, painted 
scarlet and labelled with the titles of old, old confections, the very 
names of which would make any confectioner stare if they were 
inquired for at the present day. But there are the quaint names 
still, full of old-fashioned associations: ‘ Platoff Biscuits,’ ‘Cobur; 
Cakes,’ ‘ Nelson Ribs,’ ‘Cardamom Comfits,’ ‘ Pippin Paste,’ thoug’ 
I daresay there is nothing at all inside — of the boxes now. 

“Outside this shop I saw quite a little drama enacted the other 

night. Three little girls had got a penny to lay out between them, 

| and they had decided to spend it at this particular establishment. 
They could not make up their minds what to purchase, and, after a 
great deal of discussion, had left this delicate business to the discre- | 
tion of the oldest and wisest of the three, who was commissioned to | 
go in and choose. The other two, being too shy to accompany her, | 
remained outside and watched her proceedings through the window 
in a state of the utmost suspense. I could see their little exci 
faces pressed against the panes, and lit up by the smoky lamp that 
burnt dimly on the counter, and [ could hear all that they were saying.| _ A . : ; ie p — 

‘** She’s asking her if it’s lemin-cushins she wants,’ said the first, | Front View of Naval Grant-cnat, showing U niform “‘ Buttons,” Flaps, and 
in a whisper, as the old woman who kept the shop fumblingly opened | Stand-and-Pall ” Collar. 
one of the glass jars. ‘ There ain’t no sense in lemin-cushins!’ |. Still, this spirited sketch scarcely explained the many strange 

‘“** She won’t have 0 to say to them,’ said the second ; ‘ it’s| details of this mysterious garment. The Regulations insisted that | 
ginger-lozenges she’s after 4 J ; ; a “* plait should be worn with an opening down the back eighteen 
ot oe my gh added ad ror run » and tell her not — jong, 4 — ot be ey mn a fy. and four 

, Bersy—tell her to buy pep’mints instead— quick now ! small plain ‘ buttons. oreover, Wi oe of ** two corre- 

‘**T shan’t,’ was the ; ‘I can’t abear ’mints.’ sponding uniform ‘ buttons,’” the waist was to be confined with a | 

‘* They were just x whey to fall out over Ap lll in taste,| strap. Again having recourse to our talented friend, he made 
when one of them drew a long breath. ‘She ain’t goin’ to have| another rapid drawing, which we subjoin :— 
neither on’em,’ she announced. ‘Oh, Betsy, look! Saran/s goin’ 
to spend the whole ae | in Parliment cake! She is!’ 

‘“And I was relieved to find that the mingled audacity and 
prudence of this decision on the part of their amb ress seemed to 
give general satisfaction, for the third child was Sg ary applauded 
as she came out bearing a paper bag, and when I last looked they 
were tripping up the hilly street, munching ‘ Parliament’ together 
in the most amicable of moods!” 4 . 4 


= hay a ie = 
A TEMPERATE BUTLER. b> Ware Mi MW Bt 
_Wuat is a Butler? ‘One who has the care of liquors.” Dic- et Dass aN LS 
tionary definition. But, as there are liquors and liquors, so likewise \ AZ MT 
it seems are there butlers and butlers, ordinary butlers and butlers | 
extraordinary. A butler of the latter sort appears to be indicated 
by the subjoined advertisement inthe Times :— 4 
yyoanive BUTLER WANTED, immediately, for a country house ; part 
_ of the year in town. Two footmen and odd boy kept. Must be an 
abstainer of standing, under 40 years of age, have good personal character, and - ni 2 | 
be thoroughly up in his duties. Back View of Naval Gott, Gees ee wus down — 
| A butler who is also an abstainer, one would think, must be one back eighteen inches ong,” “* Fly and four plain * Buttons,’” an 
of the ext i butlers; an odd butler who would be well corvenpenting enter Buttons, confining waist. 
assorted with an odd boy. The liquors he is required to take care of| After this short article, with its free-hand sketches, we trust that | 
can hardly be intoxicating liquors. What can a teetotaller know of | none of our readers will find — further difficulty in understanding | 
port and sherry, claret, burgundy, or cham e? His experience | the meaning of the words “ uniform ‘ buttons ;’” if they have, they | 
can have acquainted him only with nen -elechelle drinks. In the| can easily refresh their memory by referring to our pages. 


es. OX by clumsy | juncture, in the interests of our put tars, to explain it with pen 























‘ADVITIA IRGOK BOAO 





[Aveust 24, 1889. 

















< 
i= 
jo= 
| << 
| bad 
— 
| O 
7, 
| © 
Q 
| & 
o) 
r— 
| & 
== 
me 
fom} 
| © 
| 
— 
© 
vA 
2 




















"8. “ON ‘“SHOINSLXS ONV SHOINZLNI 




















Avoeust 24, 1889.] 


PUNCH, 


OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 














PUZZLED ! 
Policeman X Junior loquitur — 


Sranps Scotland where she did ? Lanvens, 
by that I means, stands Scotland Yard ¢ 

Well, howsomever it may be, hus Bobbies’ 
fix is getting hard; [do his duty manful, 

A young ic. say such as me, who wants to 

Don’t find his rtickler clear. Things 
isn't right—not by a can-fail. 

Where are we now? That’s what I ask; 
and if I get a answer, ’ang me! 

] find a few as plum me up, and many more 
as slate and slang me; 

But ~—_ I call +: a straight tip concerning 
of my proper duty, 

I find there’s scarce two thinks alike, which 
I consider fudge most footy. 

Look at this mad- bizness now, this 
blessed muddle of muzzle ; 

There may be sense in it somewhere—where 
it comes in, though, is the puzzle. 

Cur-hunting, at the best of times, is not nice 
sport, let alone rabies ; 

But- well, I think our bosses must be lit 
theirselves ; they act like babies. 


If we must lasso the stray tykes, and take 
our chance of hydrophoby, 

We may not cotton to the work, but if it so 
be, Jet it so be. 

3ut as it stands we’re in a fog, the County 
Councillors snub and slate us, 

And as for them as own the dogs, females 
pertikler, they just hate us. 

A. P.C.’s a Pill-garlic now, a general martyr, 
—that’s a moral. 

And why? Becos the various parties what 
should rule do naught but quarrel. 

Monro’s and RosEBery’s little lots are at it 
cats-and-dogs already. 

And while it’s so, can you pogo us Peelers 
to be straight and steady 


I don’t care much who bosses us, so as the 

bossing is done clever, 

And ain’t all shift and shindying. This style 
though can’t go on for ever. 

There’ll be a bunnick up one day, a general 
row, all sects, and sexes ; 

That ’s the opinion of some toffs, anyhow it’s 
Policeman X’s, 

Mister Mowro’s a decent sort, and Mister 
RosEBERY’s another ;' 

Sut party sperrit mucks up all, and makes 
a brother hate his brother. 

Can’t someone settle the whole thing upon a 
basis sound and stable ; 

And not keep up this bad old game of Pot 
and Kettle, Carn and ABEL 


If [_ lets a Street-spouter} rave, Property 
_ drops on me as . 
Whilst if I land him on the nob, Poverty 
calls me ‘* brutal basher.” 
If a Beak backs me from the Bench, scribes 
bully me in every journal ; 
And, if the pepe praise me, I may get the 
sack. The game’s infernal 

1 do not want tv brain stray curs, or biton 

ialists or Paddies ; 

That’s a wild fancy of the raving Reds, 
fierce Rads, and Frothin faddies. 

Salvationists may spout their fill for me 
with banner, drum, and trumpet, 

But I object to being blamed all round, or 
bashed into a crumpet. 


Gents, settle it between Jon please! I 
simply asks on ae 
What in these fe iar times is Police- 


man X Junior’s duty P 
At present it’s a Will-o’-the- Wisp, and I 


am weary of it. 
Jest tell me what my bizness is, my lords, 
and—back me up in doing it ! 











moved first of series of Instructions to Committee. Hancovrt, fresh from 
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“ HOPE DEFERRED.” 


The Rev. Mr. Quiverfull, ‘Au! 17's ALL VERY WELL, Ma, WurzeLt, TO BAY You ‘LI 
PAY YOUR TITHES SHORTLY—ALL VERY WELL! BuT YOU'VE SAID THAT EVER #INCE LAST 
CHRISTMAS, AND I REALLY CANNOT WAIT UNTIL THAT SACRED FesTivaAL COMES ROUND 
AGAIN |!” 





———e 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday Night, August 12.—Pity the Manxiss couldn’t have been 
accommodated with seat in Gallery whilst Debate going fors to-night on Tithes Bill. 
‘“*Can’t be done,” Oty Moraxity protested, when, one evening little more than fortnight 
ago, Marxiss said, ‘* We shall want the Tithes BE pape through ;” “* None of our men like 
it; the other side, of course, won’t have it; we 1 be kept sitting into September ; and 
then I doubt whether we can carry the Bill.” : ; 

“Oh, yes, you will,” said the Marxiss, drawing down his beetleblack brows in manner 
that makes Up Monratity’s heart sink within him. ‘‘ You must go on. Say the thing 
must be done ; and we’ll take a little holiday.” 

So it came about. Lords adjourned from to-night till Thursday, and Ory Monauirr 
left to struggle against friends and foes on behalf of Tithes Bill. Grawp Soups GaxpyER 

self-communing 












Sneenssegettineditees! tipetiniimeeniee tie coed 


| Op Moratrry to struggle against odds. One time seemed as if 


on it. 


| turned and left Chair, and before Cossuam quite realised situation, 


| earning an honest penny on the Stage, WiInTRRBOTHAM run a-muck 
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in New Forest, returns after ten days’ absence; finds all the 
‘ther Leaders gone away; only himself left in undisputed posses- 
sion ; spreads himself out on Front Bench, pre ed to make things 
hot for Government. Welsh Members gather under banner of 
Ospornwe Ap Moroax, and harass Government on flank. Irish 
Members turn up in full force; ararely united Opposition ; strangely 
hesitating Ministerial force. Not a man to say a good word for the 
Bill. Hanrtrxeton sleeps through speech-making ; goes into Lobby 
with Government in Divisions, and thinks nothing more can be 
expected from him. His own men Vote in other Lobby; even 
Wicors—"* The Wecxiess Wicetn,” as CuristorHer Sykes calls 
him—revolts. 

“T have travelled a hundred miles,” he said, “‘to come here 
to-day and vote against this Bill.” 

A hundred miles! Stupendous! Wish the Marxrss could have 
heard this. Bat the Mamxiss gone cheerfully off to dinner, and left 


Ministry would be defeated on Grayr’s Amendment. Whips from 
either lobby come in almost at same moment, indicating equality of 
numbers. When figures announced it appeared defeat averted by 
majority of four. . 

* And when we started in business,” said Orp Mora.iry, “ our 
majority was 114.” 

usiness done.—The Tithes Bill’s—very nearly. 

Tuesday.—This was Hawpet CossHam’s opportunity. Been in 
| a year or two now; om 
found appropriate opening for 
his superior talents. As he says, 
with his humour, “I’m 
really only man in House with 
a Hawpet to my name, and I 
ought to live up to my natural 
advantages.” ‘ . 

Ministry in increasing diffi- 
culties with Tithes Bill; majority 
: greene yee pearing; got 
{ down as lowas four. This was 

on Instruction moved yoctenteg 

by Gray. That’s all very we 
for him ; but supposing a man 
of commanding eloquence, of 
rofound knowledge, of graceful 
Sensing, deep pathy with the 
ple, should appear in the 
ists and run atilt at the shaken 
Ministry, where would they be? 
“T’ll do it,” said Hanper 





\ aw «= C0SSHAM. 
Zz 7 So put on radiant white waist- 


7 coat, pair of carefully selected 
sixteen-shilling summer trousers, 
. onli po re and early ired to House. 
Sketched on ¢ spot, or i ake } ; 

had ruled oud his A eines) a La. oak oe 
bably leading to overthrow and resignation mew to get a 
corner seat. CossHam secured this; borrowed copy of Orders ; found 
his Instruction set forth in beautiful print; the very first on list; no 
mistake about that. As soon as Tithes Bill reached Speaker must 
call upon him; then he would rise majestically, throw back the 
lappel of his coat so that the waistcoat could be seen of all men, 
and stretch out his right leg, with eight shillings’ worth of trowser 


Sir Handel Cossham. 


Meanwhile, sat in corner seat ; listened impatiently to long string 
of questions; then Tom Heaty got up with nonsensical Bill about 
Courts of Appeal in Ireland; but Eneat lane a turning. 
Speaker called on Orders of the Day; Clerk read out, ‘‘ Tithe Rent 
Charge Bill, Committee.” Now was Cosenam’s time. Rose, holding 
in right hand bundle of notes which, presently enlarged on, should 
convince the House, convulse the country, and coerce the Ministry. 
At same moment Spe, KER moved in Chair. 

‘Going to call on me,” said CossHam to sympathetic neighbour ; 
*‘name first on list, you know; save him trouble” 

Got up at once; rose to full height,—just in time to hear Srzaker 
rule Instruction out of Order; could not be moved. SPEAKER 


Covrtyey in Chair, House in Committee, and somebody else moving 
Amendment. 
1 usiness done.—Tithes Bill in Committee. 


Wednesday. — This the day set apart for WinrTeRsorHam’s 
Repentance. Last time Bill on to prevent children under ten 


at an honourable profession. In name of Morality (not our dear 
Leader), cast aspersion upon an indefinite number of Ladies with 
whose names or individual existence he was not acquainted. 
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wrote a few frank lines to Hon. Mem., which, with other things, 
convinced him he had made mistake. Came to conclusion had 
better put things as straight as they would go. This afternoon, 
when Bill came on for 
consideration of Lords’ ' 
Amendments, WuI*TER- 
BOTHAM withdrew his 
charges. House (which had 
not been assailed) cheerfully 
accepted apology, and Lords’ 
Amendments agreed to. 

Business done. Light- 
about-face on Tithes Bill. 

Thursday.—‘‘ Tony,” said 
Otp Morality, as we 
walked down to House this 
afternoon, ‘‘ why is a dew- 
drop round ?” 

“I think, Sir,” I ob- 
served, ‘‘the Right Hon. 
gentleman had better give 
notice of the question.” 

** Ah, yes, | know; that’s 
what AxTavr Ba.rour 
says; and perhaps you are 
right. I’m a little bothered 
just now; things not going 
straight; end of Session 
fully due; haven’t done 
badfy ; age good many 





Winterbotham ’s repentance. 


more B than the public bear in mind; should have insured 
. : ‘~- a Cage then comes along the. Egy with his 
i ill, which he insists upon ing. , we to pass it 
in one -_ Fix the liability for tithes upon occupier of tan 
doesn’t please Opposition; say landowner should be liable. Very 
; I’m aman of peace; anything for a quiet life; let it be the 
andowner. So yesterday put up ATrorneY-GENERAL to give notice 
of Amendments which shall fix liability on landowner. Specially 
chose ATTORNEY-GENERAL for work, because on Monday he was the 
man who most prominently and persistently argued in favour of the 
occupier. Only fair to give him a chance on Wednesday to appear 
on other side. What follows? Here’s Harcourt bouncing about 
all over premises, declaring that, on the whole, Bill is a little more 
impossible than it was before. It’s a hard life, sometimes I 
wish it were otherwise. Whether the composition of the. dewdro 
has anything to do with it, who shall say? A dewdrop is roun 
because every part of it is equally balanced, and therefore there is 
no cause why one part of the — should be further from the centre 
than another. The great globe we inhabit is, if I may say so, an 
enlarged dewdrop. The same causes operate upon its rotundity, 
and—and—there you are. Do you follow me?” 

** Yes,” I said, dropping a few paces to the rear. I always like, 
as far as is possible, to combine strict veracity with beaming urbanity. 
Otp Moratiry always most delightful when deep thoughts stir him, 
and he grows mystical. But in this mood one has to take time to 
think him out. 

Business done.—Tithes Bill postponed. 

Friday.—Crowded House. No one looking at it would think 
grouse has been daily on dinner-table since Tuesday. Questions 
over, Harcourt rose, and put supplementary one to SpeaAKER. Was 
it in order to proceed further in Committee with Tithes Bill‘ upon 
Amendments that made it quite a new Bill? Should it not rather be 
brought in as new Bill ? 

‘** Why, cert’nly,” said the SpeaKER. 

Then Otp MoraLiry came up tearful. In circumstances no alter- | 
native but to withdraw the Bill. But no one could fathom the 
poignant regret with which he yielded to circumstances. HaAkcovURT 
rose from other side of table. Yes, he understood Otp Moratiry, 
for he, too, was heart-broken at fate of Bill. Was it too late, did 
Oty Moratrry think, to resuscitate it? Yes—Oxtp Moratiry, in 
broken voice, thought it was. Then Harcourt, breaking down, re 
over the Bill, and Ocp Moratity mingled his tears with those the | 
fall of which sobered the whilom jubilant countenance of Harcockt. | 

‘*A most affecting scene,” said J. G. Tatnor, suspiciously 
sniffing; ‘‘ Reminds me of the words of the Poet :— 

“ For when we came where lies the Bill 
We lost in other years, 
There above the little grave, 
Oh, there above the little grave, 
We kissed again with tears.”’ 
Business done.—The Tithes Bill’s—quite. 


Scagcety worts its “Sart.” —The Standing Committee on 














Ladies, or some of them, subsequently remedied this omission ; 


Trade. 
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FOR LUNCHEON 
& DINNER. 


A Remarkable Red 
Wine 
30s. per Dozen. 
Of —- Bouquet 


and Delicious Flavor, 
guaranteed absolutel, — 


pure, and — 
the body — 


of Port. Though 
free from added 
Spirit, will keep 
good for weeks 
in the decanter. 
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Discounts for 12, 24, & 
48 dozens, or in Wood. 
Mr. CHARLES ESTCOURT, 
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FINEST OLD BRANDY. 
- per doa. im Cases as imported. 
Ww awd Le Wh Ne 28, Regent Street, W. 


MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


PP S'S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


OCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK. 
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Plate Powder 
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1S DELICIOUS 


S. & H. HARRIS’S 


HARNESS COMPOSITION 


(Warenrnoor). 


SADDLE PASTE 
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EBONITE BLA 


(Wartsarncor), 


gxiue. 
inc lanoaa 
POLISHING PASTE. 
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NEAVE’S FOOD sf 


BEST 


CHEAPEST. 





REDFERN, 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 
GOWNS 


“The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors 
in the World, and, be it said, the most 
original.’’ —Vide Press. 

COWES, LONDON, EDINBURGH, PARIS, 
NEW YORK. 


C. BRANDAUER & 60.’S 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


serum: DENS 


the point. being rounded 
C.BRANDAUER4C® 


by & new process. Seven 
CrsinntoPENS 


Prise Medals awarded. 

Attention is also drawn to their new “ Graduated 
Series of Pens,’ one pattern being made im 4 degrees 
of flexibility, and each in 3 widths of points. 
Amorted Sample Hox of either series, 64., or by 
post for 7 stamps from orks, HimmIwomam. 


BRILL'S 
SEA SALT. | 


14d. per Bath. 
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Would you have your baby 
Healthy, bright, and good? 
urse it well and feed it 
“On DR. RIDGE'S FOOD 
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“Don’t put off till to-morrow the daties of 
and clean your bouse. 
Utensils, Lavatories. 


Cleans Paint, Marble, Oil-cloths, Metals, Bath 
Useful all over the house for all cleaning except laundry. 


PATENT 
DIAGONAL 
SEAM CORSET. 


Will not spilt in the seams 

or tear in the Fabric. 

Exquisite Model. 

Perfect Comfort. 
Guaranteed Wear. 

THREE GOLD MEDALS, 


“i adiey Ouiatere. 
JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS' 


UPRIGHT IRON GRAND PIANOPORTES 
Prices from 40 Guiness upwards Jon» Baiwsmeap 
& Sons, Pianoforte Makers by Special ‘7a 
to “<= gm Highness the Princess of W sies, 16s, 

2, and 22, Wigmore 8t., W. Lists free. 
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GORDON'S _Flegant Pills cure BTOUTN P&S 
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and cond &. 6d. or lle to 
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NUTRITIVE HAIR 
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removal of Seurf — m, pre 
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tubs, Kitchen 


Sample (full-size cake) sent post free on receipt of 3/d. in stamps by 
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» PERFUME 


Always Refreshing, Sweet and Lasting. 


PRICE 4/, 2/6, 5/, & 10/6 per Bottle. 


To be had of all Perfumers, Chemista, $c. 
WHOLESALE—R. HOVENDEN & SONS, 
BERNERS STREET, W., & City Road, EC. 
LONDON. 
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Flatulence, Sickness, > A Cromp, 
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teop. Ss. $4, oe, 64, ana Die 
from the Laboratory of 
COOPER & CO., Pharmeceutics! Chemists, 
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“Get a Pot of SPIDA S 
Aspinall’s Enam 


Enamel.” 
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Made in all Colours and Shades, 


| THE MODERN RENOVATOR. 


TRAN‘ FORMS FURNITURE, WICK®R, 
CLASSWARE, METAL WORK, &c, 


N.B.—Faded Articles can be made into lovely 
ornaments, Try tt. You will be more than pleased, 


USED IN HER MAJESTY’S NAVY. 


‘Her Majesty the QUEEN of SWEDEN and 
NORWAY has used your Enamel Paint with 
much success, and has expressed her satisfaction. 
Piease send enclosed order direct to Her Majesty 
at Stockholm. 

(Signed) OTTO CRONSTADT., 
Oreg Head, June 7, 1888. Chamberlaiu-in- \ aiting.”’ 


Used by the Marchioness of Sali bury and all the ¢lile, 
Household Words says:— Never till Aspina ling came 
into fashion did «e realise how much colour could do to 
make home cheerful. In a drawing-room, tables, stools, % 
chairs, baske «, bookstands, screens, boxes, ail show 


@ | 
what Aspinall’s En»mel can do. In the bedrooms, dress- i “ | 
ing-tables, wardrobes, chairs, boxe:, stools, foot- baths, * 
water-cans, mantelpieces, picture-frx»mes, shoe-boxes, 
coal-scutt'es, and many ot er articles are brightened 
and renewed by one or more coats of this Enamel.” lu 
i... 
=. ° 


RFJECT POISONOUS SUBSTITUTES. fee you get“ Aspinall's” 
Fnamel, which is Sa’e ani Clean! Sold at all re -pectable Shops 
and Stores, vr in Tins, post free, 7d., le 6d..and 3e, For Baths, 
ls. Od, and 3«. 64., post fr-e from 
ASPINALL’'S ENAMEL WO<«aKS, LONDON, 8.E. 
Colour Curds, showing over 100 Tints, Free. 
NEW YORK Agent: E. ASPINALL, 98/100, BEEKMAN ST. a 
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Sir CHARLES A. CAMERON, M.D., x F 2 SIR CHARLES CAMERON'S 


Ex-President of the Royal College of os * Report continued :— 

Surgeons, Chief Medical Officer of atest a The points in the compositics 
Health for Dublin, &e., §e., aids this Soap that are most valuable 

REPORTS:— ; its freedom from free alkali, the 
per-centage of fatty acids which 

contains, and the purity of the = 
rials employed in its preparation 
EMPLOY THE SOAP, and from 
actual experience of it can strony 

recommend it. 


Februar / 15th, 1888. 

I hav» carefully analysed specimens 
of the ‘SUNLIGHT SOAP” sub nitted 
to me for that purpose by Messrs. 
Lever Brothers, Warrington, and the 
following are the results at which [ 


pens eanthlibe Ai on | (Signed) GHAS. A. CAMERI 


(From the Painting by W. P. FRITH, R.A,, Exhibited at the Royal Academy, London, 1889, the property of the Proprietors of “SUNLIGHT SOAP.’ 
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OUR CURATES. 


I pREAcH THrere TiMEs ON SUNDAY, AND Boss THE 
ENTIRE SHow!” 


“My Vicar ’s awaY¥! 








WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
TWENTY-FIRST EVENING. 


“I xnow a country village,” said the Moon; “‘it lies in a pleasant hollow 
clustering round the tall grey church tower. For several years now have i 
| ked down on the humble thatched roofs, and peeped through many an open 

| door, into the neat little room, with the Dutch oa ticking busily on Y the wall, 


and the best china and a Goo ; 


set out on the dresser. I know all 
inhabitants, too, and an watch them 
iggi in’ their gardens, or sittin 
hes of an — after t a 
*s labour in the fields. They 
, simple folk; and though they 
are poor "enough, some of them, there is 
nothing ugly or sordid in their poventy, 
and I do not think they are unhapp 
discontented, like too many of their bre an 
in the great cities and towns. The chil- 
dren, too, have sturdy and rosy faces, 
and shout merrily when they are let out of 
@ school. Just now, roe I notice faces 
|| amongst them that are pale and saa feat 
are very far from sturdy, but these belong 
to chil who have lived all their little 
lives in the smoky slums of this great 
, London of yours. Some philanthropic 
people have had the idea of sending them 
away, an, a fortnight or so every summer, into the fresh sweet air and the novel 
sights A. sounds of the country. The cottagers are pe atoage glad to have them, 
an f-crown a week which is paid for each child’s board and lodging 
representa an amount of kindness which no money could ever purchase. The 
heart of these good country people —~ touched by the wasted limbs and white 
aces of their a London gues they are never easy till they see them 
locking ~~~, and ruddy, like a own children, as is queedi the ease 
before the k. But these small ers 0 
own enseuall for they are a than the little rustics, and have more to say 








earn a welcome on their | 


for themselves. You would be amused if you could look 
in sometimes through the latticed window, as I do, and 
see ome little London Png enscon in the only 

on the ways of the 


, enlightening the family 
Town, while the a Spores children stand und by, open- 
mouthed or eyed, and the cottager’s wife exclaims, ‘Tar, 
now!’ ‘Marcy me!’ ‘ Well, to think o’ that /’ and the 
cottager says nothing, but = & his pipe on the settle, 
marvelling at the wisdom and know! of his youthful 
gu receiving enough new ideas to last him for a 
twelvemonth to come. 
“* Unfortunately they are not all like that. Not a 
long ago I saw a little scene at 
. one of the mg The or Wife was seated | in 
er pony- while a stou’ = — woman 
was denouncing the —- at % who had 
been billeted upon her Ly an “eye b with 
him. The first night he « ta ame, had refused to sleep in 
the room upstairs, because such a smell came through 
- be preery = it was > caly bine roa too! Then 
ad stoned the hens, and beaten 
red wiiihe girl till she ys and ag Um 
the turbulent little ruffian he was. 
listening sullenly to the o—- 
impenitent scowl on his en 
tenance—he was certain! ng-loo 
So the Vicar's Wife told him m that he i d not — 0 
stay where he was, and that he should be sent back to 
London the very next day. He mate no answer, but | 
knew what he was thinking that he 
thrown stones and ill treated the eninale animals beca 
he felt bad and didn’t know of 


him, but he didn’t care. That Be 
dey, his father would beat him, 
either. That 


er reins, having 

pte her mother 
when the little girl 
down to the carriage. 
‘ oh, if you 

‘What is it, 


it.’ ‘No, no, it beant that, Ma’am, please—he didn’t 
’urt me—leastways, he didn’t goa fur to ’urt me, an’ 
he didn’t knew as it was orule fur to ’it the pe peg... he’s 

he woant niver thraw stoans at the | 


. he | 
Ma’am! Mother’ll let 'im stay, an’ he’l! 
unl heyave if he’s let to stay, woan’t ee, 
lady!’ And here she threw her | 
10 | small bruieed arms round "he boy’s neck, and cried on 
his sulky shoulder. I saw his -sF-,. eyes blink and | 
his face twitch at this une. intercession, and then 
he drew his ragged sleove across his face and turned 
away. *Tain’t o’ no use!’ he pret ‘I’m a bad 
un, I hs A right down bad’un... I’d better go back 
’ome, I’ad!’ ‘No, no,’ sobbed the child ; ‘stay, Jiwmy, 
stay and be good. I'll show you how! 
So the end of it was, he was given one more chance, 
and, as the pony-carriage drove away, I saw sm kins 
the ‘little girl roughly rather sheepishly under her 
sunbonnet, and break away into the back =" I don’t | 
think he will do her or the ani any harm again, 
pemmow, however long he is allowed to Aen said the | 
oon 


De Omnrevs Resus.—Mr. Punch, Sir, wy is that 
stupendious eddifis of inginearin enterprise the Eiffel 
Tower, which has just bin struck by a wiolent flash of 
lightnin without being urt—cos wy, its made of ion— 
like yours truly ? Cos being a chap on the footboard at 
the back of a nal I ope I, too, eo | call myself, 

Goop Comrpuctor. 


Barricapes ws Lowpon.—For further particulars see 
the Strand and Piccadilly. 
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“ CANNIE!” 
Ticket Collector (to Farmer, who is constantly without a Ticket, and pays at the end of his 


Journey). 
Farmer. 


*‘ An say, Ma. TAMPSON, HOO I8 IT THAT YE AYE TRAY-VEL WiTHOOT YER Tick’T!?” 
‘*WEEL, you sgz, WULLY, AH TOOK AN AITH, THAT NANE 0’ THE DrRECTORS 


o’ Tats Luxe SHOULD EVER TOUCH A CuRDY 0’ MA SILLER !—AND AS LANG AS YE RE COL- 


LECTOR HERE AH DINNA THINK THEY WULL!! 





UNTILED ; 
Or, The Modern Asmodeus. 


“ Trés volontiers,”’ repartit le démon. 
aimez les tableaux changeans : je veux vous con- 
tenter.’’— Le Diable Boiteuz.’ 


I, 


Nrenr, and that nebulous mood, half thought, 
half dream, 
Through = the Ivory Gates are apt to 


gieam 
Most_like substantial portals ; 


* Vous 


| "Midst which the solid bounds of sense dis- 
And visionary flights of vagrant whim [limn, 
Seem gifts from the immortals. 


** Tf in purblind humanity's behoof 
| I, like old Asmodeus, might unroof 
The dwellings ‘of our C ity ; 
On lurid London I might throw some light, 
And mend,—but ’ tis impracticable, quite,” 
I muttered,—‘ more ’s the pity!” 


In audible soliloquy, I spoke, 
AsI me to my evening smoke, 
In cceming- “gown and slippers ; 
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tting dreamily the good old ‘irs 
en —t—- | guides te modish ways 
Were common as cheap-trippers, 


Rey 
Whe 


” 


‘“* Impracticable ? Nay!” a voice replied, 


And Something Shadowy wavered at my side, 
Its lineaments fantastic 

Seemed to suggest Lesacn’s 7 refined, 

Modified by the modern march of mind, 

To Art’s late impulse plastic. 





" Who may you be, and what is it you want?” | 
I asked. Well, not a fiend noctivagant!” 
Replied my vaporous visitor. 
“No; gy ey are wholly out of -% 
Trust ny as though I were a friend seda’ 
Or family solicitor. 


** A philosophic gentleman like you, 
Who pasnabied won ld intimately view, 
As you erewhile sug 
ier find -. useful ; : remember, please, 
m no soul-snaring Mep tetopheles, 
Nor with black arts invested.” 


I gazed awhile into that phantom face, 
And little in its lineaments could trace 
Of darkly melancholic. 
“* Suppose,” said I, “‘ that on year ot ai? I call, 
Pray = me, is your meaning literal 
Or merely parabolic ?’ 


** Voyons!” hecried. Andlo! my slippered 
toes 


Swiftly forsook the hearthrug, and we rose, 
My guide and I[ together, 
Sheer oe. the parting — It did not 


Nor = we suffer disarray, or dirt 
From shock or the vile weather. 


“You wish to see this City-world”; he 
smiled, 
** When, as Club scandal-mongers say, 'tis 


With none to ‘ blow the gaff’ on us. 
Well, you shall find when voyaging with me 
Stone walls and stucco will transparent be, 
And brick and slate diaphanous. 


** Behold!” I looked, and through the murky 


night 
A crystalline -, clear, pervasive light 
Seemed al 1 things to illumine, 
As though some oat glow-worm's phospho- 
rescen 
Made lucent with i its penetrative presence 
All haunts of men and women, 


**Seene First!” my comrade AY 
Scattered go 
Across a gas- goed table rolled, 
Clutched at by hands fierce-crooking, 
Glanced at by avid eyes. A callow youth 


Whose face Page move Sir Mutperry Hawk 


Well bed ‘well- garbed, well-looking, 


Shook back impatient from a forehead pale 
Damp -_ a Saytock with his 


And Testeetien steel, looked never 
More eager than the wolfish faces drawn 
About that board; some broad with sensual 
brawn 
Some Cassius—lean and clever. 


Others there were set in the vapid smile 
Of vacuous folly vain of fanci guile, 
The modish ape’s grimacing, 
Made up like histrion’s masks, to 
Like coats and collars. How those ool 


[worn 
ttern, 
hawks 


scorn 
The quarry they are chasing! 
The pretty sat gee pigeons that would 


The subtle capend in their simple way. 
London’s obseure recesses,’ 
My cicerone murmured, ‘* hold some shrines 
Of Eleusinian secresy. Good wines, 
Fair manners, modish dresses. 
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First Lord of the Admiralty (suppressing his emotion). 
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AFTER THE HARDSHIPS OF (EXCEPTIONALLY) CIVIL WAR! 
Ix SPITE OF ITS BEING QUITE ROUGH, You BorH 


‘*Biess you, Briess you! 
BEHAVED LIKE Heroes!” 


’ 


\ 


ut other scenes and actors crowd the stage, 








Pallid and prone, 
“ He 


Cracked like whi 
There by the grey slow-gliding stream 


| My guide commented thus: Nor seemed there ‘* B 
| Sardonic humours of a Gulden Age, 
‘*Mammon-greed | Saturnine not Saturnian. 
er phases,” We’ll mark the puppets dallying. 7 
t 


“Gold and gilded . , 
From dim Whitechapel rookeries shifting | 


To palaces Tyburnian.” 
(To be continued.) 


n 

nook. A shot Of ampler explanation. 

loudly. Has many strang 
he Pursued 


the Shadow. 
youth re. 
—“‘ At Lord’s, the other day, | Fill out this scene on which satiric truth 
Our curtain fitly raises. 








scored his ‘century’ proudly!” | 
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THE * LEVIATHAN BAT,” 


br Many-Centuried Marvel of the Modern (Cricket) World, in his high soaring, top-scoring, 
Summer-day Flight, (Dr. William Gilbert Grace.) 











A NOVEL MEDICINE, | 


(With Mr, Punch's Compliments to an 
Able Defender of Fiction.) 


+ — ae burdens pay be 

n Imagination men chronie, | 

Find a wondrous mental toos } 
To recur to, now and then. 


Every weird and wild narration 
Exercising potent charm 


Over our imagination 
Quoth the savant, does no harm. 


Even able men of science, 
Those who scaled her topmost | 


Se a 
So they tell us, placed reliance 
On imaginative flights. 


Davy, Newron, teste TYNDALL. 
Mighty men, well known to fame, 
Felt imagination kindle 
Ere their great discoveries came. | 
Cricuton-Browne then has no 
Of a very active brain, {terror 
Holds it is a vulgar error 
That such folks become insane. 


| 
Give us then our curdling fiction, | 
Though the moralist may frown ; | 
Since it gains the benediction 

Of our wisest, Cricuton-Browne, 


| 





tA nme heen 
on > 








As CHAMPION HIM THE WHOLK WORLD BAILA. If TAKES A WEEK TO REACH THE BaILs 2 ~— 
Lonps! How & SMITES AND THUMPs ! WHEN BE’s BEFORE THE StUMPs, Tux Paovrr or THE Last STRIKE. | 
“Chevy Chase” (revised), |—Docked! 








WAX-WORKERS AT PLAY; 
Or, a Day in the Country for Madame Tussaud’s Collection, 
At a time when charitably-disposed people busying themselves 


are 
on all sides in or; ing ‘a day in the country,” for the benefit of 
those helpless of the community whe would not other- 





been move- 
ment, but have afforded their 
estab t an “outing,” 
which appears to have come off 
the other day, under most en- 
oyable conditions, and to have 
hoon Y pronounced 











x course of the afternoon, and no 
sooner were the doors of the Marylebone Road Emporium closed at 
the conclusion of the evening’s entertainment, than there was a 
sudden rush of all of them from platform and ey to the Central 
Hall, and a hurried and excited discussion h for the purpose of 
| settling the programme of the projected holiday. 
| A good deal of time was consumed in fixing on a suitable locality, 

many of the Effigies wishing to turn the occasion into an oppor- 
tunity of visiting some familiar spot. Grorrrey CHavceR suggested 
| Canterbury as a delightful in which to spend a happy day ; 
but this had to be abandoned, not only on account of its ce, 
but also owing to the very strong objection felt by all the Plan 
net kings to travelling by railway. Wittiam THe Conquvgror then 
asked if they could not run down to ings. To this Narotzow 
sepned it, Me hac ~ Coton of an over-rated battle was to be 
ir guide, he might as Bere Gmecine Sho entice Calioction 
to Austerlitz, a suggestion which brought from Bismarck the 


handy,” which was with much laughter. CuARLEs THE 





rejoinder that *‘ they possibly would find ‘ Waterloo Bridge’ more | W 


Fret then made some cautious inquiries about Rosherville, but ' 


was assured by Suaxsreane and Arast Pasua that it was not at 
all the sort of place he would like, to which Queen Exizasers | 
added, that its only merit consisted in being opposite to egg £ 
but, t if they wanted to spend their ou on the river, she | 
would certainly suggest their going up-stream and fixing on Hampton | 
Court. igs a oy seemed to give general satisfaction, especially | 
to Hewny rue Eiouru, who, said he should enjoy ang up ‘‘ the 

seeing that he now ride | 


old place” again above anything, and 
down ina ~ abana with all his six wives , ** Bless their | 
dear hearts!” he h they might consider Court as | 
settled. After a little further discussion this arrangement was | 
finally determined on, and it having been intimated that for psycho- | 
logical reasons the start would take place in the early hours of the | 
dawn before cock-crow, the Effigies proceeded to make their pre- 
parations accordingly. : 
At the appelated Loar the next morning about ten vans and two | 
police omnibuses sta on their westward journey. The last 
named vehicles had been provided for the special accommodation of 
the occupants of the Chamber of Horrors, whom, spite a strong 
feeling on the of a large portion of the oe that their 
meng would degrade the pic-nic, it was not thought quite fair to 
ve behind. Some little judgment was necessary in the fitting 
selection of the occupants of several vans, so that no jarrin 


and | theological, political, or historical elements should have a chance of | 


introducing any t notes into the general harmony of the | 
day’s proceedings. Indeed, the Effigies themselves seem to have had | 
a keen appreciation of the situation, for Orrver CromweLt, having | 
by some mistake found himself seated between CuanLes THE First | 
and CHARLES THE SeconD, carefully avoided any allusion to White- | 
hall or the Long Parliament, but adroitly interested both the | 
Monarchs by an exhaustive account of the prospects of the London | 
General Omnibus Company, and a brief summary of the latest accounts | 
of the Naval Mancuvres. Equal tact and taste was dis- 
layed by a group of Churchmen. For Cardinal Worser, the Arch- | 
Fishop of CayTeRscry, Wiit1amM oF WrxerHaM, the Metropolitan | 
of Moscow, and Joun Kwox, who had by some am 
been p together in the same van, pu ly avoided 
a oe in their ae. In . 4 — did they — 
a common ground of agreemen they were 
apparently deeply interested in the durable qualities of ages oo 
ment, the advantages of which, when com to the ordina 
Macadam road, Danret O’ConnwELL to be expeining 
much earnestness of manner to James THE Second and Makr 
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B 
the vans descended, and 
in groups beneath the 
ike bumpers aids 
menaa te. 
striking would 
pic-nic is not to be witnessed every 
gracefully offering some lobster- 
ANNE accepting, 
GEORGE 
SxconD, held her 
Merchant, who was 


ushey Park, however, was reached at last, and the occupants of 
joy the delights of strolling 
of the great trees, 
till the supreme hour of the 
and the more festive portion of the pic-nic 
in earnest. Then a scene altogether quaint and 
ve met the gaze 
EORGE THE THIRD 
to Joan or Arc, and QuEEN 


e 


fe of EpwaRD THE 
to Hovava, the celebrated Chinese Tea 
Queen Evizazpers and 
Marre ANTOINETTE playfully declined the sandwiches offered them 
by LovsH«qy, the Russian 
direction. On all sides extremes 

is called, and a hush falls upon the scene. 
i and is about to make 


asHiNeTon, There, Isa 
it with Negus, while 


ted themselves in 
to meet. But silence 


h. On rising, he is 
udes that this meeting 
character, will still hold fast to the 

at least without the 
, “* The Crown!” 
saw around him, com- 
he thought he could not do better 


r g the health of his 
Gracious, but extinct Majesty, Wii11am THE Conqueror. (Cheers.) 
a. P apr t - so man 
y at being thus sing’ 

ear, hear !”) He d 

thought of him (cheer 
were other thanks due on this occasion—(prolonge 
and those, on the behalf of himself 
most heartily to offer. (Cheers.) 


delightful ing they 
I oyed as much ashe 
ffigies then 


eve 


though of no f 


of one toast—(** 
But in a gathering 


prising so man 


t 


J 


Wittum THE Cong 
Crowned Heads around him 
out for special mention. (** 
thanked them for their 


of the Establishment for the 
had had, and which he trusted they 
had. (Prolonged cheering.) 
i into groups until the time 
ENRY THE EieuTH, who 
over the Palace a: 


some of the Efligies showing 


‘ would have seriously interfered 
lexion, it was decided to return to town. The vans, therefore, 
ing again packed, the cavaleade took its d 
quaint singing of snatches, i 
centuries, on its way back, attracted a good deal of attention on its 
through the suburbs, arriving at len 
spirits, conscious of 
a most enjoyable “‘ day in the country.” 


of departure, a large party 

personally to conduct them 
The sun beginning to 
signs of an inclination 


sion of rain, which with their com- 


s, and rondos of t 


farylebone Road i 
rience of having pa 








SEWER GAS-TRITIS. 
(Jottings by a West-Ender.) 


Ccriovs that I should feel so languid just now. Call in Doctor, 
who says I am “bilious and want active exercise.” Recommends 
boating. Take a boat at Kew, and am found two hours 
waterman, who conveys boat back for me, 


and delirious by a kindly 
i Fancy there is something reall 


and sees me into train hom 
wrong with me, 

Languor increasing. Butler, in 
twenty years, just i 
told him not to 


valuable man, whom I’ve had for 
I merely said, ‘* All right!” and 
erme. He seemed both surprised an , 

know that I wouldn’t part with 


Under ordinary cireumstances I 
ys “‘he thinks it’s not 
” Recommends 


him for worlds. Doctor comes in again. Sa 
ight disorder of nervous system. 
y. Get Continental Bradshaw, and go 
ite. Limbs feel as if beaten with sticke. 
tt is the matter with me? 

Break out in a rash. Summon Doctor hurriedly. Orders me to 
bed. Says this time, that he thinks it or bili 


; . Doctor says, rash a sy 
an “‘ eruptive fever.” Then have J got an eruptive fever ’ 
who evidently feels he has become too communicative, says, ‘* No, not 
at all.” Believe he does this to comfort me. Hear him asking ser- 
vants down-stairs if sanitary state of house is satisfac 
¢ Don’t L live in the most fashionable part of 
in one of the best houses in it ? 

. Am allowed to read 

in ee as to “ out At 
reside in Mayfair!” Send for Doctor, Ask him peremptorily if I’ve 
that I have, and “didn’t 
did, till I told him. Any- 


biliousness, but 
salmon-fishing in 
sleep over it. No a 


nerves, but form of 


in bed. Ha! What do I see? Question 
id fever in Mayfair.” 


I| terer was fined 18s, for plucking 





mo uite bland) 
and I don’t believe he 


how, am obliged to have a couple of nurses. “Can't my drains be 
looked to ?” I want to know. ‘No, not till I am convalescent,” 
Doctor austerely replies. ‘‘ When I am better, drains can be trapped.” 
At present J seem to be tra 


(A few Weeks later.) . Five sanitary experts have bess 
ix 


sitting, as a sort of jury, on my drainage system. Si cesspoo: 
discovered under kite en floor. Perhaps this accounts for so many 
of our servants having retired to tals soon after quitting our 
situation. Send to landlord, and tell him of scandalous state of the 
premises, Ask him what he intends to do. He replies by ‘‘ referring 
me to Mr. Rrrcure’s statement in Parliament, the tenant usually 
aw poe r aX cm —_ that =y ere = oo be up, 
and he ppy to grant me a rene on terms.’ 
And on the old cesspools! I he would call this a “ happy 
fail of Contin ot cake Glee . aig English | 
ntinen i 
Shall give up my hous in Mastels , nd live in Paris for the fura 


and live in Paris for the future. 





THE VERY LAST OF THE NAVAL MANGUVRES. 
“x for the F1 
M i the Fleet, 
ai Teo 


and shall send you the packet that will con when the 


vres are over, By this 
means you receive a full 
account of one of the most inte- 
PAS See. & Soin times. 
I break off now to go on board. 


oC Such ey wel I 
m you —mus my 
word! Oh dear! I enrens 
meant for the sea!... How- 
that you may not be disap- 
ou I inclose | papmeny 
; engaged in the nava 
2 a2 tactics. ..... Has taken me 
Gnaw thumb—Ear! ‘and ! ten minutes to get so far! Little 
better! But such a headache very ill! I can scarcely 
MOT 'y v0.0 Inclosed sketches are by one of your Staff—Mr. D. 
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Howe? De vast A shun! 


Crapo, Jun. So know they’re safe! Sure to be like the ships— 
sure to be! Take my word for it, the very image of them! Fit 
them into the article in their ; — =~ - 
proper places—and I say—I .~ 
am 80 if !—torite the article 
yourself / 
Yours in a hammock, 
An Unase Seamay, 
Somewhere On-the- Sea. 
[We fear our unfortunate 
dent has been 
hoaxed. However, as there 
is no time to obtain substi- 
tutes = ng en we 
insert them for w ey : 
are worth—from an his- Her evel ease | 
torical point of view, of course, not much. As to writing the article 
ourselves, that is too absurd. Besides, the subject has been (admir- 
ably) done to death in the columns of our daily contemporaries, and 
we unfortunately have had no time to read the matter up.—Ep. | 


Tue Cricker on THe Bewcu.—When is a Metropolitan Police 
Magistrate like a well-bowled ball at the Oval ?—When he consents 


to take bail. 
.— At the Holland (Lincolnshire) Sessions a - 
Fens anv Pens. 0 ag ew 7 Fo the 
future, live geese will only be legally plucked at the Universities. 
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HAPPY THOUGHT.—STUDY FOR THE HEAD OF A “ HOUYHNHNM.,” 


(Our Artist means to Illustrate ‘‘ Gulliver's Travels.”’) 








LAW FOR THE LAWYERS. 


Interior of a Police Court. Prisoner in the dock. Magis- 
trate on the Bench, Listless audience. 
Magistrate. Now, I think it has me yy clearly proved that 
you stole a pair of boots. Shall I deal with it at once, or send it for 
trial ” 


Scene | 


| benefit of the doubt, we do not see our way to afford him relief. The 
| decision of the Courts below must be maintained. 

Queen's Counsel. As your Lordships please, but we must appeal 

| to a greater Jury—one who—— 

M. of the R. (smiling). Thank you—nisi prius eloquence is 
superfluous. Of course you can take the matter to the House of 
Lords. (A very long pause.) 

Scene V. anp Last.— The House of Lords. The matter has been 


Prisoner. lf you please, Your Majesty, I think I would rather | 
you—— [ He is interrupted by a Solicitor, who enters Court hurriedly. | 
Solicitor (to Magistrate). Your pardon, your Worship, but may | 


argued before the Judicial Members, and the Lonp CHANCELLOR 
has delivered judgment. 


I speak to the Prisoner ? [ Whispers to Accused. 
Priuae’ in an ecstacy of joy). What! A legacy of five thou- 

sand pounds! Then—— 

Solicitor (promptly). Exactly. We reserve our defence! 
(A short pause.) 

Il.—Central Criminal Court. Verdict has been received. 
Prisoner has been brought up to receive judgment, 
Presiding Judge. And now, all I have to do is to sentence you to 

two years’ imprisonment, and I may say that the Jury —— 

Counsel (interrupting). Your pardon, my Lord, but we propose to 
appeal to a greater Jury yet. 

Presiding Judge. Oh, certainly. Appeal Court No. 1. We will 

proceed to the next case. 

(A longer pause than before.) 


Scene Ill.—Appeal Court No. 1. Five Judges in a row. Strong Bar. 


First Judge. We have listened with great pleasure to the able 
arguments we have heard on both sides, and have come to the con- 
clusion that the decision of the Court below must be maintained. 


ks at Colleagues, who gravely bow 
Queen's Counsel (collecting his papers). Sat so, my 


course we shall appeal. 
First Judge. ey: Appeal Court No. 2. 
(A pause of some length.) 


Scene IV,—Appeal Court No. 2. Lords Justices of Appeal dis- 
covered in imposing numbers. 


Master of the Rolls. With every desire to give the appealer the 


Scene 


tescence. 


rd. Of 


| Lord Chancellor. 80 haying maintained the decision of the Courts 

| below, we have nothing more to do than to order that the sentence 

| shall be carried into effect. Where is the Prisoner ? 

| Queen’s Counsel (after consultation with his clients), May it please 
your Lordship, I am given to understand that the Prisoner died 
two years ago (just after I received my brief), in a workhouse ! 

Curtain. 


HOLIDAY TASK REFORM. 


Dear Ma. Porcu,—as usual—we’ve got to do a chunk of Tenxy- 
| son into Latin Hexameters for part of the holiday task! Here we | 
have our poets with infinite pains making their lines scan, and with 
|a fair lot of sense considering, and then we are set to knock them | 
all out of shape, and make them read like a verbatim translation 
of themselves in a common crib. 
Now, I’ve invented a far better dodge, which keeps the sense, | 
while enforcing the use of the Latin Dictionary, and at the same 
time preserving the rhyme and metre by a thousand tender 
associations. Young Brown is staying here, and last night we 
turned ‘* How doth the little busy Bee” into the new kind of Latin 
verse, This is how it begins :— 
“ How doth the parve, assiduous ape And collige mel the total die 
Carp quisk nitescent hore, From quisk aperient flore.” 
If you remember the sort of stuff you used to have given you 4s 4 | 
‘* prepared version” in the verse-books, you will, I know, acknow- 
ledge the superiority of this dodge, in sound and sense, and I am 
not afraid to say, in real scholarship. Yours truly, 
CrassicaL Sie. 
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“COME BACK TO ERIN!” 


Tue Conteen, “IF YE PLAISE, YURE MAJESTY, AS YE’VE SEEN ME SISTHERS AT HOME, SHURE WON’T 
YE COME AN’ SEE ME?—YE’LL BE VERY WELCOME!!” 
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_ Sportive ee ee a oe after invit- 
a distinguished ’ uding, 
oth a fem, Swe By Tre , =~ ew 














to uade 
as you hope to do, that they come 
genuine American wild turkeys, 
which you yourself introduced into the | 
local woods some seasons since, remains to | 





be seen. 
Tue Proper way of Maxine ‘‘A Hacats.”’ 
for making ‘‘ A Haggis,” since 
ed to you, as you say, by “the 
. . Head of a Hig’ Clan,” must undoubtedly | 
. RSS - be correct, though we admit it strikes us as | 
| . posssasing some novel features. The five | 
= == SNS pounds of pork chops, chopped up fine, half- | 
ose aa ; = SE a-dozen Spanish onions, quart of oatmeal and 
“SAV ESrt eet + SEW - < =. — whk ey tied up ia a sheep's 
mach, strike us as correct, the only un- 
SCENE FROM THE FARCE OF “THE SESSION.” familiar additions being the two pots of mar- 

, . ‘ 7 7 : malade, two-po ean of tinned lobster, 
(Comic business invented by W', H. Sm-th and talented assistants. ) congennoe, pint of olives, tin of dog-biscuits 
"on Shar .com & acer ae and jar of anchovies. You are quite correct 

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. in saying it should be boiled to bursting | 
gent, Se when the carving-knife is inserted, 
Tae Dirricuttres or Expiostve Resxarcu.—That you should have been petitioned | the ». and indeed everyone within 
by your neighbours either to remove your residence to some other locality, or else resign oisumaid distance of him, should be deluged 

= post as “ Scientific Examiner and Advising Analyst to the Anglo-Continental Hydro-| with the scalding gravy. It be eaten | 
ynamite Explosive Company,” though naturally occasioning you some personal annoyance, lates, with one leg planted 
can, we fear, hardly surprise any disinterested person who has read your own account of other standing on the chair. 
& Seer ear to have given rise to the agitation of which you complain. is how the national dish is dis- 
We fully understand the o tions forced upon you by your official position, ‘‘ to test,” as circles and highest ranks 

you say, ‘fully and com: gee gy value of the various compounds submitted for i . While it is in process | 
ap roval to the Company ;” but d not some blasted heath, far removed from human the Pipers should be 

habitation, be more suitable for our Lag! wed 5 ou the back garden of your little semi- i and give ‘‘a gude sereel o’ the | 

detached villa at Betchingham? That you have started with an accident, and ignited | pipes” to accompany the ceremony ; at least | 

mistake seventeen hundredweight of a composition an ounce of which you yourself | we think so, 

ege wonld be enough to blow the dome off St. Paul’s, only shows you how accidents| Foop ror Inranrs.—It is certainly to be 

may occur, spite all your precautions; and that you should, therefore, in the of a| regretted that, before pees popesie- 

fortnight, have managed to wreck twenty-three houses in your immediate vicinity, bring i ** Infante’ and Fat- 
down the church- unroof the National Schools, and blow your next-door neighbour | forming F tak 

completely out of his own premises to the opposite side of the road, though under the 

circumstances not a matter for surprise, is still one that you must admit cannot be regarded 
brings his threatened action for damages for ‘‘ shattered nerves, | } 

his system,” you had better hand the matter over to some | it. 

¢ oyooy: With regard to other matters, 

y: 

seem rather inclined to before you go, those 

been submitted by the South American 

inventor affirms, ‘‘ would bring an arsenal about your ears.” 

had better defer your examination till you | t 
unoceupied houses to which you refer ; for if you 

at least, do so without fear of danger to life or : j 

i your s intment, but as you seem disin- him ‘ | 








which you dise its duties t, and fairly 
-barge, and get a tug to post you some-| over,” seems to t to the fact that 
five miles off the coast every way, The|if you failed in gmt hing Se t try it 
case against you. But, if you will take|in the Prize Ring. Meantime, how would it 
ity ond quietly. do asa Dog-Biscuit? Think this out, 
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IN FRONT OF THE DOCK. LONDON, 1839. 











ROBERT ON THE RIVER. 


Ir was ony a week or so ago as I was engaged perfeshnally on 
board a steam Yot that had been hired for about as jolly a party as 
I ewer remembers to have had on board a ship, and the Forreners 

P among ’em had ewidently been brort for 

to see what a reel lovely River the Tems 

is. 1 must say I was glad to get away 

from Town, as I ’ad’ad a shock from 

seeing a something dreadful on an old 

showcard outside of the Upraw which 

they tells me is now given up to Prome- 

es. So we started from SxivDEL’s, 

at Madenhed Bridge, and took ’em right 

up to Gentlemanly Marlow, and on to old 

eddenham, and then to Henley, and 

lots of other butiful places, and then back 

to Sxrvper's to dinner. And a jolly 

nice little dinner they guv us, and sum 

werry good wine, as our most critical 

gests—and we had two Corporation cae 

among ’em—coudn’t find not no fault 

with. But there’s sum le as it ain’t 

; . not of no use to try to sattisfy with buti- 

ful seenery—at least, not if they bees Amerrycains. They don’t 
seem not to have the werry least hadmiration or respect for anythi 

as isn’t werry big, and Ee size to buty any day of the week. 

“* Well, it’s a nice-looking little stream enuff,” says an Amerry- 
cain, who was a board a grinnin ; ‘‘ but it’s reall quite a joke to call 
ita River. Why, in my country,” says he, “if you asked me for to 
show you a River, I should take you to Mrs. Srrry’s, and when we 

t about harf way across it, | guess you’d see a reel River then, 


| for it’s so wide that you carn’t see the land on either side of it, so 
ted|a Tems Yot, ‘‘ What time do we lunch?” And by 2 a clock sharp 


ay sees nothink else but the River, and as that’s what you wan 
or to see, you carn’t werry well grumble then.” I , most sut- 
tenly, have liked for to have asked him, what sort of Locks they had 
in sitch a River as that, and whether Mrs. Sippy cort many wales 
when she went out for a day’s fishing in that little River of hers, but 


I knows my pone, and never asks inconvenient questions. 
¢ was a smart sort of feller, and had ’em I must say) 


However, 





werry nicely indeed a few minutes arterwards. We was a passing a 
werry butiful bit of the river called a Back Water, and he says, says 
he, ‘ As it’s so preshus hot in the sun, why don’t we run in there and 
enjoy the shade for a time, while we have our lunch?” ‘*Oh,” says 
one of the marsters of the feast, ‘‘we are not allowed to go there; 
that’s privet, that is.” ‘* Why how can that be?” says he, ‘‘ when 
you told me, just now, as you’d lately got a Hact of Parlament passed 
which said that wherever Tems Water flowed it was open to all the 
world, as of course it ort to be.” ‘‘ Ah,” said the other, looking 
rayther foolish, ‘‘ but this is one of the xceptions, for there’s another 
claws in the hact as says that wherever any body has had a hob- 
struction in the River for 20 years it belongs to him for hever, but he 
mustn't make another nowheres.” r 

The Amerrycain grinned as before, and said, ‘‘ Well, I allers said 
as you was about the rummiest lot of ple on the face of the airth, 
and this is ony another proof of it. You are so werry fond of every- 
think as is old, that if a man can show as he has had a cussed noo- 
sance for twenty years, he may keep it coz he’s had it so long, while 
all sensible peeple must think, as that’s one more reeson for sweeping 
the noosance clean away.” And I must say, tho he was a Amerry- 
cane, that I coodn’t help thinking as he was right. 

It’s estonishing what a remarkabel fine happytight a run on the 
butiful Tems seems to give heverybody, and wot an adwantage we 
has in that partickler respect over the poor Amerycans who gos for 4 
trip on Mrs. Srery’s big River, with the wind a bloing like great 
fans, and the waves a dashing mountings hi. But on our butiful 
ittle steamer on our luvly little river, altho the gests had most 
suttenly all brekfasted afore they cum, why we hadn’t started much 
about half-a-nour, afore three or fore on ‘em came creeping down 
into the tite little cabin and asking for jest a cup of tea and a hegg 
or two, and a few shrimps; and, in fon a nour arterwards, harf 
a duzzen more on ’em had jest a glass or two of wine and a sand- 
wich, and all a arsking that most important of all questions on bord 


they was all seated at it, and pegging away at the Sammon and 
the pidgin pie, het settera, as if they was harf-starved, and ewen 
arter that, the butiful desert and the fine old Port Wine was left 
upon the table, and I can troothfully state that the cabin was never | 
wunce quite empty till we was again doing full justice to Mr. | 
SKINDEL’S maynoo, OBERT. 
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EESENGE OF ARLAPIE BT 
Crack A- from The Diary of Tory. t1.P 


me Cane Monday, suet, 19.—As 
this Diary bear oes rd, I have pro- 








yen Feopet 
His one city of mg ny his directness of pur- 
oS genial bearing, his enlightened mind, and 
he dm y- ever attract me. JoxY B., as 
was written long ago, is sly—dev'lish sly. "No 
peounions mean member of the community whose 
financial interests are entrusted to his care coming 
round him with pleas about drawing a month's, or 
even a week’s, salary in advance. without 
causing wise of of ay mes to moult a feather, ever 
understands thei ments. He knows what 
he’s about, a eau accomplishes his end, 
performing the maximum of public good with the 
minimum of estrangement. 

To-day Josern shines in new and ter light. 
Batrour, desirous of mixing little treac with the 
brimstone usually administered to ting neater, 
brought in series of Bills 
funds for local works in ¢ Imperial 


my Bill one of and Trt Light 
By eee ste sEctine twocede cost of Irish 
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railways. Patriotic Irish Members in a dilemma. The tempt- 

ing bribe is offered from Batvour’s hands. Shall they grip it 

and take the money, or shall they contemptuously beat it back 

in Arruvr’s face? After long struggle majority decided to 
turn 


their head away so that 
they shan’t see the donor's 
face, stretch out their hands 
and take the money. Even 
Tr Heatr yields to temp- 
tation of moment. Evidently 
uncomfortable ; perhaps a 


little ashamed of the situa- | Bradf 


> tion ; justifies himself with 
some ferocity of manner. 
British taxpayer, he says, 
extracted hundreds of mil- 
lions from Irishmen ; why 
shouldn’t Irishmen take this 
half a million now, albeit 
Batrour proffers it? So 
Tim and great majority of 
Irish Members go into lobby 
with Government, rubbing 
shoulders with Batrovr, 
hob-and-nobbing with OLp 
Morauity. But Josern 
Gritus stands aside, Sea- 
green and Incorruptible. In 
vain Soricrror-GEewERAL 
for Ireland, with left hand 
tatively extended 
and right hand gracefully 
i pe ang mnt 
question with him. Josep 
j Mr. Solicitor (Ireland). will have none of it, and, 
| when the Division-bell rings, walks forth to register anew his renun- 
| ciation of BaLrour and all his works. 
| 


Business done.—Irish Light Railways Bill forced through. 


Tuesday, 2 A.m.—Over at last. Irish Light Railways Bill reached 
terminus; a slow journey; many stop ; frequent attempts 
to shunt it. Half a dozen times found laid across 

| rails, with intent to upset it. But Arruur driving; generally 
| understood that, when he says he is going somewhere, he arrives. _ 

‘Must say,” Ricnanp Tempie hoarsely whispered, mopping his 
forehead, “think we might usefully have illustrated subject by 

| laying light railway round Division lobbies. Been on the go since 
four o'clock yesterday afternoon ; for nearly half that time trot- 
ting round the lobbies; seventeen divisions; taken part in every 
| one; send my record up with a bound. Shall beat everyone this 
| year; earn a niche in history as the Member who through long 
Session only missed single Division. Very interesting work ; plenty 
| of experience; no end of variety. What I do is, always vote 
with Government. Supported them in all Divisions on their first 
Tithes Bill placing ability on oceupier. Should have voted 
— them in — | of comme Bill, had —~ come on ; met. you 
now, Was on ex reverse princip making owner 
liable. So, you see, Tony, dear boy, on one hand or the other, I 
should have come out all right, besides totalling 7p my record of 
Divisions. You’ve been in House than me, I ; but you 
have other things to think of ; so, perhaps, youll excuse me giving 
| you a little advice. It is, always vote with the Goyernment. Keep 
your eye on Orp Moratrry, and Orp Monratrrr will pull you 
| through. You’ve no responsibility, no anxiety ; and, as I have 
| shown, you have plenty of variety. Besides, look at the exercise! 
A Division, as you know, takes from twelve to fifteen minutes, I’ve 
walked through seventeen. Call it four hours; say we didn’t exceed 
pace of two miles an hour; and there you have eight miles I’ve 
walked. That’s the thing to keep your wind sound, your flesh 
down, your friends in office, and your country prosperous and free,” 
Midnight. — Irish Votes in Supply; worrying round the Land 
Conant anes Oe a down Lord Lieutenant’ backstairs ; 
stuck in office Secretary w Progress reported. 
Axtuvr, with his back to the wall, parrying the attack with usnal 
pluck and skill, and more than usual urbanity, Almost deferential 
in his bearing towards Irish Members. Implores them to say which 
they will take first, Land Commission, or Lord Lieutenant’s House- 
hold’ Chief Secretary’s Salary, or Prisons Vote? Only desire in life 
is to accommodate himself to the fancy of Irish Members. Will 
ry ee Pe Fees Samet No? a 
“ Then,” says HUR, momentarily putting on uring air 
of a Waterloo-House-Young-Man, ees the Land Codiieioaion 
Vote, highly recommended ; or the Vote to complete the sum for the 
Lord Lieutenant’s Household, which we are now making a leading 
i Or there’s the Chief Secretary ; Chief Secretaries very cheap 
y. 








Irish Members nonplussed at this urbanity. Angry with them. 
selves and Artuvr that there’s nothing to quarrel about ; 
they'll take anything. Tix Hxaty discourses at large on 
Commission. Arruvur likes Tr, in spite of all his roughness of 
ton, and boori manner. 
** Knows what he’s ing about,” Anruur says; ‘‘ always some- | 
thing to say, and has the right to . Only wish he wouldn't 
think it nice thing to thrust both his in trouser-pockets when 
. a hen Suaw-L ppears 
ArTuvur’s face an i when Suaw-Lerevre a 
on seene. A man of few prejudices, but can’t abear Member for 


ord, 
‘* What right has he poking his oar in here?” ARTHUR says, with 
something like a scow! on his fair countenance, ‘‘ always reminds 
me of the little boy that howls at safe distance on skirts of a scuffle, 
and then goes away and tells big fibs of his prowess and his hair- 
breadth ‘scapes. Would have none him in prison when he 
was in Ireland if I had got the chance. But he was too wily; 
always kept just out of harm’s way whilst making as much noise as 
was safe. But I'll have him yet, if he doesn’t mind.” 
Business done.—Irish Votes in Supply. | 
Thursday.—Another long night in Committee of Supply. Chiefly 
Irish Votes; Tr Heaty making up for lost time ; | 
when Courts are sitting must be in Ireland look- | 
ing after business; in vesation, at leisure to look | 
after Batrour. Does it with great zest; 
half-a-dozen times to-night, giving it ’em hot al 
round. 
Benches nearly empty. 
half a hundred men 
But they prefer to see it from the 
smoking - room or reading-room. Sometimes | 
Member thinks he’s had enough of it ; done his | 
duty to House and country in manner that could 
leave even Otp Moratity nothing to desire. 
Thinks he’ll stroll home to dinner; makes his 
wey sofely into Lobby ; strikes bee-line for door; 
in a mement be ouliies, os ip wag-hone; 
ouiat dinner ; leave others to sit u outvote 
rishmen ; almost at door when slowly 
uncoils itself from Bench in recess. 





"Are you paired f” he asks. 
No; hapless Member wishes he were. Can't 


very sorry,” says Hitt, quite casually 
spreading himeslf across doorway. 
Hapless Member looks him up and down. 
C ’t, without ropes, climb over him ; can’t 
very well get round him ; so concludes he'll dine 
in House, and wait for Divisions. 
‘*Call him Artuur Hit,” says hapless Member, 
** Teall him Hiwataya M q 
P _ “T always plant Hitt.at the doorway on dull 
Are you paired?” nights, when Divisions are ing,” says 
Axrrs-Dovetas. ‘' Saves us at least a dozen votes; m better 
than a pallisade fence, or an extra bolt to the door.” 
Irish Votes. 


Business done.—More Iri 
Friday.—Everybody, more or less, in temper. OLD 

Moras.rry’s appeal to finish Supply that ferreatiy received. 

xplai ory bd was the of time ; or, 

less like one of the headings in his favourite -book, 

four hours of the holidays would be saved, i 

off amicably that evening. Op Moratrry quit 

amusing rattle. Rattling commenced, and 

of another amusing rattle—ConYBEaRE, ors 


was 

incur it again, would not . 
prison.” Very kind and though : 
their experiences of Derry Gaol, which 
in yery bad odour with everyone. Th 

Business done,—Supply. 

Saturday Morning,—I feel like one who-treads alone some ban: 
hee Re ie guests are ioe: oe gd 

e . House sitting to- ing up thi 

Only ook mall matters as Indian to be left to next w 
Business of Session practically over ; empty ; Corrido 
resound to door-keeper’s stentorian shout, ‘‘ Who goes home’ 
Well, I will. 

Business done.—All. 





—— 
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UNTILED; OR, THE 


MODERN ASMODEUS. 


“Trés volontiers,”’ repartit le démon. “ Vous aimez les tableaux changeans : je veux vous contenter.”’ 


Il. 
“Our Gilded Youth once 
more!” observed my Guide. 
Two friends, as men count 
friendship, side by side 
On a silk couch were sitting, 
Within a draperied chamber’s 
mellow gloom, room 
Of our intrusion in that cosy 
Complacently unwitting. i 
| Tall striplings, well set-up, ¢ \) 
and quite ‘‘ good form,” 
That is, with icy manners, 
passions warm, , 
And utterance slowly cynical. » | 
Dwellers in that 2g 
‘‘world” whose bugbear’s 
- a scrw 
ere purposes ma un- 
But manners must 4 finical. | J 
“These two,” remarked my ¢ 
Guide,‘ would not approve 
An unseen auditor. They talk 
of Love, 
In causerte confidential. 
These chambers have no Dio- 
nysius’ Ear, 
Save that soft-footed valet 
hovering near, 
Discreet and deferential. 


“Tf he should speak as freely to the world 

As to his ‘ chums,’ some idols might be hurled 

a From social shrines to-morrow. 

Nice rooms j with all of cosy and of chaste 

That Midas’ power, helped by modish taste, 
From the Art-world can borrow. 


“Listen!” And I lent ear. From polished 


ips 
What callous ribaldry serenely slips, 
When friendly ears are listening, 
Most of us know, but none may dare reveal. 
These eg % brains of ice and souls of 
steel, 
And eyes like satyr’s glistening. 
One holds a rose. He had it from her throat 
To whom he has despatched that tiny note, 
_. Whose burthen he is telling, 
With many a dulcet chuckle, to his “‘ friend.” 
Damon a vag ear will iend 
When Pyrutas is telling —— 
His love? his pain? his aspiration? Nay, 
But the nice tricks of passion’s mimic mm 
The jungle tyrant toying with fi 
ej ng with i ’ 
And the heart-chasing Lovelace of the’ day, 
Both find their sport ‘‘ so jolly!” 
“You hear their talk!” the Shadow whis- 


" _ pered low. 
Report it to a polished world? Well, no. 
I see it makes you shiver. 
To Caste’s cold zone you ’re scarce acclima- 


tised, 
Or chat that Casanova had surprised 
You ’d hear without a quiver. 


“Let ’s follow that note’s course!” —A 


‘ chamber smart, 
But in the style of cheap suburban Art. 
hose chintzes need some chastening 
To fit them for the nobly-born ssthete ; 
Yet he might own that girl is fresh and sweet 
Into its covert hastening. 
One of those native Hebes Nature’s whim 
Will waste upon the purlieus dull and dim 
Of Battersea or Brixton. 
But Mayfair seldom sees a softer throat 
sunnier eyes than those which that pink 


note 
So radiantly are fixed on! 


Le Diable Boiteux. 


What eae in those few words so coldly 


schem: 

Flushes into her face? She long has dreamed 
Of some such princely lover. 

And now? Heaven's dawn is in her cheek’s 


soft hue. 
Is the mist merciful that from her view 
The sequel dark can cover ? 


A foolish flush of ill-bred fondness? Yes! 
But how should she the strange vagaries guess 
Of highly-cultured Honour? — 
Or, born in prosy haunts of petty thrift, 
See in the lavish glitter of love’s gift 
The treachery of the donor ?, 


She kneels, poor child, by the white coverlet. 
‘* Prayer for a Prince who calls her ‘ peerless 

Is pretty if plebeian,”’ , 
Remarked my Guide. ‘‘ Enough! ell 


pass, and pa 
One visit more, before the flush of day, 
To Fashion’s empyrean.”’ 
Another chamber! Ay! Art’s ruling taste 
Rules here ; the queerly quaint, the choicely 
mpeccably are mingled. chaste, 
No Hebe this,—a Juno,—and her han 
Bears, newly-placed, a jewelled golden band. 
** How her proud pulses tingled ! ”’ 
My Guide ’s low laugh fell harsh upon my ear. 
“Tingled at calel ‘** Did ever happy tear 
Linger on those dusk lashes, 
Or dim those eyes as dark and chill as night?” 
He smiled. * eeuname, in which love finds 
eg: 
With hard ambition clashes. 
** Tingled ¥ Ah yes, with triumph. Such a 


catch ! 

The Town’s exclusive talk, the Season’s match! 
Yes, friend, ’tis genuine passion 
Gleams in those eyes to-night; an_ ardour 
Of exultation and patrician scorn, {born 

The Eros most in fashion. 


** No touch of tenderness will bring a flush 
To those oe one in this warm chamber’s 
ush, 
Poor cockney Hebe yonder 
Has that ; hers is the joy, shall be the shame, 
When Juno coldly bears a ‘ splendid’ name. 
A picture this to ponder ? 
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7 Ay, if you care for such wild waste of time, 
To chafe at cruelty which is not crime— 

By modish codes—is madness. 
If that patrician ~~ il two lives, 
What then? The fancy that with Fashion 

strives 
Breeds only helpless sadness.” 
(To be continued.) 








“RECREATIONS OF A (WELSH) 
COUNTRY PARSON.” 


Wuart induced Government to abandon 
that Tithes Bill, I can’t i ine. Fatal to 
tA, Clerics. Fed myself and 

y for week on rice - pudding. 
oe 
y.—Fainted to-day in it owin 

to want of food! Feshene Lo nd 
—¥- —- Shall try oatmeal next week. 

m sure Farmer Evaw Guirriras (who 
won't pay his tithe) feeds his cattle on better 
— a I give — P 0779 

Week Later.—Matters getting desperate. 
Children have taken to name porridge so 
ravenously that I can’t afford to buy enough 
for them. Asked for a subscription (by local 
Conservative Club) for ‘‘ reception of Lord 
Rawpotrn CavurcHi.y.” A sorry joke. Hope 
RANDOLPH will pitch into Lor Sasamenr. 
Feel that I am becoming quite a revolutionist. 
If still survi at next Election, shall cer- 
tainly not vote Tory. 

Monday. — Too weak to attend Church 
aT. No services held. Receive note 
rom Farmer Grirriras threatening to report 
me to Bishop! And he is a Dissenter! 
Think if I get much more emaciated I might 
earn enough to support wife and children 


by at fairs asa Skeleton, Or wh 
not a Welsh Fasting Man? _ 


Thursday.—Driven to tion. As no 
Sheriff dares come nese Gon , | determine 
to collect tithe myself! ly out to Farmer 
Guirrirus’ farms at Liangliwch, and faint 
twice on road, a to distress on an 
active cow. Cow far less di than I 
am. li eludes all my “ef 
it. Farmer’s men see me, come after me 
with pitchforks. Will my cloth protect me ? 

Friday. — No, it didn’t. And Farmer 

had me arrested for at- 
tempted robbery! Am 
now in infirmary of 


to capture 


tial dietary. Wish that 

AT) Lord Savissuny could 

/ seemenow. Probably 

he would only say I was 

At Nobody! hen I am 

better, shall send in a 

bill to Farmer Guir- 

yrrus for ‘‘dilapidations,” Not strong enough 
to write much, and I do hope Lord Ranpotru 
will give Government a good Welsh slating |! 








Att or A Row.—It has been suggested 
that Mr. Gee, of Denbigh, can boast an 
ancient lineage. The fact that he recom- 
mended that Her Masestry should be hissed 
argues that he should come at the end of a 
long line of Guxs. 


Ix a Sea or Troveies.—When His Emi- 
nence upon the Dock Directors last 
week in the character of a peace-maker, he 
was loudly cheered by the riverside labourers, 
then suffering all the privations inseparable 
from a strike. No doubt those who applauded 
the venerable ecclesiastic ised in his 
action a representation of ‘‘ Manning the 
Life-boat.”’ 
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MEMS. FOR THE MOORS. 
(By Our City Sporting Gent.) 


** FIRE INSTANTLY WHEN A BIRD RISES,—IF Y 








ALL IN PLAY. 


Tue Shaftesbury Theatre (no doubt named after the late philan- 
thropic Earl—how pleased he would have been at the compliment,— 
and the Avenue of that ilk) has, until quite recently, been a little 


tae Wi 
. Ex-Vittainy TRIUMPHANT! 
Sensation Scene, showing the now Virtuous Willard discovering quite a 


| little fortune. 
| unfortunate. Perhaps its 





best bit of luck in the immediate past | 
was the refusal of the iron curtain to go up on the first night of a | 
revival of The Lady of Lyons—a hint that, had it been taken by 
the then Management, might have been the possible means of saving 





ov Hit, vou ’’vVE A BETTER CHANCE TO KiL1,” 

considerable unremunerative expense. However. on Tuesday (as they 
observe in the weather re ) “* there was a change for the better.” 
Mr. Jonss’s Middleman is a sound piece of work. To say that it 
is entirely unconventional would searcely be fair. Before now the 
sons of rich employers of labour have been known to compromise the 
daughters of talented and im nious workmen. Were the records 
of what used once to be ed the Transpontine Drama searched, 
instances most probably would come readily to hand. Moreover, 
enthusiastic oak low-born inventors have existed in Stage-land 
before the days of Jones, as those who remember Tom TarYton's 
Arkwright’s Wife will be able, from their own experience, to 


testify. 

But for all that The Middleman (produced at a moment when the 
sweater is attracting more than usual attention) is a good sound 
ylcse of work, and as such the Author deserves the hearty commen- 

ations of the Press and the Public. And certainly on the night of 
the production of the piece and the morning of ** notices,” he 
received them. But if Jones is deemed wee applause what 
must be said of WittarpD? Good as The Middleman may be, it 
would have lost half its chances of success had the character of 
Cyrus Blenkarn been intrusted to hands less caqelte than those of 
the Co-Lessee of the Shaftesbury Theatre. Mr. Wittanp has made 
his mark in polished villainy, he has also to advantage in the 
pathetic comedy of such a part as the faithful retainer in the Amber 
Heart, but never before has he had a chance of showing us what he 
can do with an entirely sympathetic and meny-sided character,—a 
character which rises at times almost to the dignity of tragedy, and 
yet narrowly escapes occasionally the broad humour of old-fashioned 
farce. Now that Mr. WittaRp bas been seen in The Middleman, 
his future career will cause interest but no surprise. He will be 
perfectly safe in almost any of SHaxksreaRe’s creations, and the 
entire range of the Romantic Drama lies open before him. For the | 
rest, Miss Mavup Mitiett and Miss Awyre Huones are extremely 
good, Mr. GaRpEN amusing, and Mr. Macxrwrosn admirable. But | 
when all is said and done, Mr. Wrixaxp will be the attraction, and | 
consequently Mr. Jones cannot sufficiently congratulate himeelf upon | 
the fact of having been able to secure so welcome a Middleman to 
act as an intermediary between himself and the Public. At least | 


such is the opinion of One wHo Has Gowe To Preces. 
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A DEVONIAN PERIOD. 


Ilfracombe— Party— Characteristics — Personally Conducted — Other 
Climbe— Advantages, 


Tus year, not being inclined for foreign waters, and having had 
enough of ** traitements,” it occurred to me to “ treat myself” to an 
outing in England. A brief account of a trial trip to Ilfracombe in 

company with my 
friend Copier 
MARKHAM, was 
given in these 
pages a few weeks 
ago. Since then, 
have settled down 
a month in 
Ilfracombe, and 
the time is ap- 
proaching for 
‘ i up,” — 

and quitting. — 
= Our party is 
'& very pleasant 

tone. To i 
with, there is 
Cortry Marx- 
Nature's own little Bathing Coves at Ilfracombe. HAM, who, from 
the moment he 
had taken his lodgi for a month certain, ‘as far off as possible 
from our residence,—**‘ our” means the small party, under distin- 
guished leadership, with whom I have the pleasure of staying,—at 
once and on every occasion continued to regret that he "t gone 
to The Engadine, or the Italian Lakes, or Aix-les-Bains, or in fact 
any place abr not excepting Boulogne, which he says, appro- 
priately introdu a little French, *‘ faute de mieuz, gives you 
a thorough change of life, ¢ ter an ; eest a dire, it 
you caly keep away from the sands, the Ltabii , and the port 

where the Arries and Arrietts are.” 

The leader of our party,—to whom we have entrusted al! arrange- 
ments for our excursions, and who publishes a weekly list of what 
is to be done each day, which everyone of our party is bound to 
, study and know by heart,— we have dubbed ‘* Our Own Mr. Coox,” 
| because he personally, and somewhat arbitrarily, conducts us every- 

where. And that his amiable, accomplished and most considerate 
lady should be dear to us as ‘‘Our Own Mrs, Coox,” is nothing 
more than dust, seeing that she looks after all our creature comforts, 
and sees that our meals are always duly and «mply provided, no 
matter where they may have to be eaten, whether at ‘‘Our Own 
Mr. Coox’s” House, (Ehrenbreitstein Fortress, on an eminence out- 
side the town), or as a pie-nic in a wood, or as a luncheon on the 
rocks of that Rebinson-Crusoe-like Island of Lundy, or as a tea in a 
distant farmhouse, or asa dinner at a first-class »— wherever it 
may be, ‘‘ Oar Own Mrs. Coox” is a perfect manager. Her equa- 
nimity is never ruffled by the unpunctuality of her guests, nor her 
calculations for supply ever upset by sudden and increased demand. 
A table, at which colinasiiy four could dine and be incommoded 
if two were added to their number, becomes, when arranged b 
** Our Own Mrs. Coox,” capable of seating twelve comfortably, -wit 
room to spare in ease two or three should unexpectedly drop in. 
Not even Coptey Marka#am can grumble with any chance of success 
in her ~*~ as she immediately sympathises with him, under- 
stands his grievances whatever they may be, and relieves them, 
somehow, on the spot to his entire satisfaction. 

Have you ever seen a Mesmerist who gives a glass of water to the 
subject on the platform, and says to him, “ t’s excellent port, 
isn't it?” and the helpless mesmerised person replies, with gusto, 
“Yes, it is;” then immediately afterwards, while sipping the same 
water out of the same giass, the operator, with his mesmerising eye 
on him, says fiercely, ‘‘ Why that’s cham good dry cham- 
pagne,” and the poor creature returns, ‘Yes, it is good dry 
champagne,” and, being in a sort of trance, smacks his lips over the 
cold water as if it were the finest Pommery '74 (I wish we may get 
it, but this by the way), and is thoroughly happy. Now this is an 
illustration of ‘‘Our Own Mrs. Coox’s” treatment of any guest 
inclined to be fractious, only that whereas the Mesmerist puts the 
questions to his victim gn we and even brutally, our hostess 

| is all sweetness, softness, sympathy, and common-sense. PLEY 

MarkuaM, for example, at luncheon professes himself dying for a 

glass of champagne,—he has come in late, and luncheon is prac- 

tically finished. “‘ It would beso re ing,” he says, rather surlily. 

“It would, indeed,” says Mrs. Coox, y, “I am so 
| . oe Tuomas = ont some in a minute.” ‘* Oh = 

on’t r about me,” sa PLEY, at once mollified, adding, * 
| can do very well with a bottle of Bass.” : 

young man, 


Some one at table, generally Gritz Krve,—a flabbyi 
undecided character, who’s always taking 


| of bilious complexion and 


there | no hint to that effect, invariably saying to him, before all of us, most 





sly peeps at his tongue in the looking-glass, and straining himself 
to open his eyelids with two fingers, in order to y their 
colour if he is anzemic,—observes, ‘‘ Bass is much better for you than | 


cham e in the middle of the day, but neither is good. You 


| 
should never drink with your meals, but wait, and a quarter of an 


hour after, take a tumbler of hot water.” ‘‘ Bosh!” retorts | 
Copley MarknaM, looking about for his bottle of Bass. But in | 
the meantime ‘‘ Our Own Mrs. Coox,” having settled in her own | 
mind exactly what it is most convenient for her cellar that her guest 
should take, has produced a siphon and a bottle of hock three-parts | 
full, which some of the others have been drinking at lunch. “| 
think,” she says, sweetly, “‘ this will just suit you. You’ve hada | 
long ride (or ‘‘ You’ve been playing tennis”—or ‘* You’ve been 


I | writing or reading ’’—it’s all one to her), and you'll find this most 


refreshing.” 

““A Byronic beverage,” observes Perer Coksie, our great | 
authority on poetry—whose quotations are not always strictly | 
accurate—seeing his opportunity,— 

“ And after years of anguish, love, or slaughter, 
What can compare with hock and soda-water ? ” 


** That ’s not the right quotation, I ’ll bet,” says CorpLey. 

“How much?” asks ConsrE, penyee. But Correy will not 
back his opinion ; on the contrary, he backs out of it. He says he 
doesn’t care about betting on such a subject. 

‘Oh, never mind about bets,” puts in ‘Our Own Mrs. Coox,” 
“‘do let Mr. Mangknim enjoy his luncheon. Some of you want to | 
go out and smoke, don’t you?” 

No sooner has ‘‘ Our Own Mrs. Cook” su d that *‘ some of them 
want to smoke,” than every man at table is seized with a sudden | 
and uncontrollable desire for tobacco, and makes for the garden. It | 
is just as if *‘ Our Own Mrs. Coox” commanded on pain | 
of her displeasure, to go out and smoke, so rapid is the exodus from | 
the dining-room, where they leave the y grumbling Copter | 
Marxuam taking his hock and soda-water under ‘‘ Our Own Mrs. 
Coox’s” eye, and, without a murmur of regret at the absence of 
cham e or Bass, heartily thanking her for the refreshing draught, | 
‘“‘which,” he avers, under the aforesaid mesmeric influence of our | 
roy ** is far better than taking the ‘ fizz,’ or beer, in the middle | 
of the day.” 

The one influence is brought to bear on the little Cooxies. If 
a child Cooxre is howling, having tumbled off the walls of Ehren- 
breitstein House into the moat below (all grass, and as soft and 
impressionable as a feather-bed), his mother is out at once, always | 
sympathetic, and, in a second, the child becoming aware, on its| 
being pointed out to him by “‘ Our Own Mrs. Coox,” that no ead 
of its Tittle body is injured, at once sets to work to play at coaches, | 
alloping up and down the hilly path, and preten to blow 2) 
_ in imitation of the s on racombe four-in-hand 
coaches. Or some other little Cooxre wants a plum, and “* won't be 
happy till he gets it”—that is, everybody is sure he veeiedioned 


yt 
“ Here we go up, up, up!” 

his mother says to him most kindly, ‘‘ There, dear, there’s a nice 
biseuit,”’—which happens to be y,—‘‘ that’s much better than 
a plum,” and the little one takes her word for it, ceases its plaintive 

uests, and enjoys the eracknel as if it were the juiciest egg-plum. 
"Privately, I fancy that ‘“‘ Our Own Mr. Coox’s” earng arrange- 
ments are really mi by ‘Our Own Mrs. Coox,” though she gives 
cheerfully, ‘‘ My dear Joun, whatever you settle for the excursion, 
I’m sure will be by far the best. So we'll leave it to you entirely. 
You ’re ‘ Our Own Mr. Coox,’ and if you say Saturday for Barnstaple, 
Bideford, and Clovelly, and Wednesday for AS og and W a 
we will be guided and ‘ personally conducted’ by you. Only,” she 
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adds, ‘‘ it struck me that Monday would be a better day for Clovelly, 
| as there wouldn’t be so many cheap-tri about. But just as you 
| please.” And how does this ? hy, of course, “Our Own 
| Mr. Coox”’ sees the reasonableness of this suggestion, and the da 
| fixed for the excursion is Monday. Her day, you see, after all, an 
| not Mr. Coox’s. 
| Another lady of our party is Miss Bronpesty, Jennie Bron- 
ame ” yt utter three p cenassutive, sentensre, om any 
subject withouw ung, opening eyes, and raising her eye- 
brows, as if in a chronic state of surprise at the idea of p Het 
and everybody, oc y stretching a point to include herself, 
being so utterly She is most enthusiastic and energetic 
in her manner. She energetically affirms that she cannot possibly 
go up that hill—** He! he! he! Oh no!—I really can’t fo UP s 
w ! ’ 


sort of an ight ladder like that!—too a you 
Here she to a shriek of laughter, and tries to suffocate 
herself with her li scented pockethandkerchief rolled up tight 


into a ball. Then, having protested, with intermittent hysterical 

giggles, that “it’s positively impossible for her to climb an inch,” 

she suddenl dashes “4 the coors, paling her head well down and 

butting at hill, she takes, there and then, by assault. 
| On achieving a heightof quite fourteen feet above the level of the 
| road, she ~ short, puts her hand to her side, as if utterly 

exhausted, exclaims, “There!” in triumph, as she waves the 
| miniature pockethandkerchief, and, like the little dog in the nursery 
| thyme, ‘‘ laughs to see such fun.” 
| "Oh, I couldm’t jump down that precipice!” she cries, and is 
| then violently shaken Pap poe of la , as she stands on the 
| top of abank. “Oh, I ’t! Oh, Mr. Coox, you never expect 
| me to jump down , do you?” More uncontrollable laughter. 

“Why,” she cries aloud, convulsively, “‘I shall be like Quintus 
| What’s-his-name, who threw himself into the something or other! ” 
| Here she almost falls off, so overcome is she by the egregious absurdity 
| of S resemblance. 

_ “Nonsense!” says her friend BLancue Netiey, brusquely, 
in her short sharp way, which sways anundeasif she were dictating a 
telegram. ‘* Jump down, Nothing. You can.” 

“Oh! can L?” cries Miss Bronpesty, hysterically. ‘‘ Are you 
| sure *—well”—here a few bars of the gi symphony,—then she 
| continues, “I'll try—only—he! he! !—you of 

up the piers, and send them home to Papa.” And , with 

another hysterical laugh, she gives one hand to the Poet and another 

to CopLey, and down comes as light as safely as a gazelle, 

—a gazelle up toa ten stone nine,—on to terra firma. 

** You can walk, jump, and climb 
| As well as I can rhyme,” 

says the Poet, letting off an impromptu. 

* Oh, better, I hope,” retorts Miss Browpesty, and, conscious of 
ia me bs Set. hol she py AH lessen the 
sting of her resking out into a fit of quite uncon- 
trollable merriment, in which the Poet mildly joins. 

“You walk, and climb, perfectly, if you choose,” says Miss Net- 
LEY, severely, making up a telegraphic message of eight words. 








SS 
“ Here we go down, down, down—0!” 
“Oh!” exclaims Miss Bronpesty, ‘‘ how can you say so?’ And 


| she screams with laughter at so us a notion. 
You came on easily enough,” retorts the matter-of-fact Miss 


} Why,” returns Miss Bronpesty, with a ripple of laughter, ‘‘ of 

| course I oagne Gt 3 es Suey Suagens I’m going to be left behin 

| he ne top of «moun: in to be eaten by wild sheep,” and once more 

| she is convulsed at the ridiculous picture thus presented by herself 
be ty + being by sheep,” 

m your being eaten by .” says CoPpLEeY 

what ily,‘ icaling at ing.” 





djhe can arrest “‘ Jack.” 





he terms surlily, ‘* t 
“Why not?” asks Miss Bronpestr, isthe tating on him. 


, 
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NAVAL EVOLUTION. 


A Torpepo Ligzvrenant’s Dream or THE FUTURE, AFTER AN 
Anxious Stupy oF ADMIRALTY RKeQuiREMENTS, 








** All flesh is grass, and sheep could find plenty to nibble at on me” — 
and off she trips again, wevlag Ge miniature handkerchief in 
triumph, having fairly scored off Corpiry, and er it. 

‘Yes, you wouldn’t be ‘short commons’ for them,” Copier 
replies, trying to repay her in her own coin. But, from a short 
distance off, she only shrieks with laughter at him, and crying out, 
‘*Oh, Mr. Manxnam, how can you be so rude!” she giggles more 
than ever, and wanders down the mountain side, waving the strongly- 

rfumed kerchief, and walking with a sort of swageer, which young 

ARRY SERYMMAGER, our ing mountaineer, calls ‘‘ putting the 
mountin’ side on.”’ 

We all like Ilfracombe. First asa central place—easy to get to 
and to get away from. It has the advantage over Lynton of 


ing a railway station. Some that Lynton 
ce ae chventeao over Ilfracombe in thi — The drives, rides 
hought.— North Devon 


and walks are varied and all loyely. Ha; 

is so hilly, there being scarcely a mile of level road anywhere, that, 
“the Switchback” as a means of ye A a might be 
brought to ection here. The lines could be “‘ in pleasant Hsces” 
alongside of the high roads, . : 

Il mbe is described in some guide-books as ‘‘ this fashionable 
watering-place.” Thank geOnneNy, it is nothing of the sort; at least 
not what I understand by the term. But isa most delightful country- 
and-seaside place, of which and of our party more in my next. 





“ Ewotanp as HE 18 Liven.’—Jack L’ Bventreur has achieved 
great success in Paris, no doubt on account of the very faithful 
picture the drama affords of London life. The Head of the Police, 
‘ Sir Stevens” (assisted by a detective with the ay British name 
of ** Robinson Brown”), Bot five Acts seven Tableauz before 
However, all ends happily. ‘' Jack” is 
tation of the Police is saved, and ‘ ] Brown” 


shot, the 
A programme, printed 


ap means age © Ses cose Se aon 


i conclusion cannot 
the most difficult or critical spectator.” Under these 
it is unnecessary to exclaim, “Oh, shocking!” 
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DIFFERENT FORMS OF SELF-CONSCIOUSNESS. 


“Conrounp iT! Tose Grats Were Laveaive as I wext BY! Wonper iF I’ve cot A Suur on M¥ NosE, OR SOMETHING!” 


‘Trens! TrIENS ! Ces DEMOISELLES QUI RIENT QUAND JE PASSE! EVIDEMMENT ELLES TROUVENT QUE JE NE SUIS PAS TROP MAL!” 
[The Young Ladies are laughing at the antics of a Poodle in the middle distance. 











Var . Yet, if we strike, it ends in the upsetting Fact is, you think your Luxuries necessary, 
PACE TO FACE ! . Of—may I call it so ?—your kettle o’ fish. | Whilst our Necessities must be trimmed 
the well-meaning Workman thinks of it.| Your son, there, smart of rig and fond 0’ | and docked 


Or, Nhat 
Yes, here we are, Sir, face to face; that’ ting : To fit the wants you fancy cannot va 
Comte, : ory *| Your daughter, knowing no ungranted | And when we cut up rough, 4 
And may to mutual understanding lead. : wish, you re shocked. 
I'm no tierce Ked, and would not be a party | Feel the a presently, and promptly| If you must have your thousands ten or 
To ruffian vivlence or rascal " eat I twenty, 
Since here we stand, no Middleman between| At what I dessay they declare our cheek; | An extra bob for us you cannot spare: 
us, Ten thousand quid a year would like to| We think we’d get enough, and you keep 
I'll tell you what Z think, if you will hear. humble _ 2 ; 
If circumstances so had oftener seen us, The impudence of thirty bob a week. If only you’d divide a bit more fair. 
Perhaps things might not have gone so precious Nat 
queer. — 


y then 


ral, very! But consarning Wages;— (Strikes? Yes, they’re bad enough; and 
Pos You'd fix ’em, what you think you can where there ’s shindy 
The Agitator, Sir, and the Contractor, afford, | There ’s always babbling fools and rowdy 
Both Middiemen, though of a different sort, | And yet keep carriages, and nags, and pages, knaves. 
Have tilled too much the stage on which I’m Whilst we must share the leavings. While| Between the Sweaters and the Spouters windy 
_, actor, : ‘ Wealth’s hoard | We suffer, and our wives. hat Justice 
What 's death to me, to them sometimes is | Is a0 divided there will stil] be ructions : | craves 
sport. Your sort will think you're bound to cut a | Is that our true Necessities, reckoned fairly, 
Mean well, some of 'em, that is very probable, h, | Should have a chance against your Luxuries. 
—I've not a word to say ’gainst such as/|(ar sort will yield to Socialist seductions; | Then you, and us, and Trade would all gain 
BURNS ; Oar claims run counter, and our interests | rarely, 
But, whilst us chaps are gullible or robbable, clash. | Despite Greed’s tricks and Agitators’ lies. 
Middlemen at our cost will serve their turns. 








é Do you twig, Governor? What you can| 
Bat here we're our own spokesmen. Well, make out of us, | Srranpep.—It appears that the unpaved 
Sir, plainly, ep. Fair and square make, is fair and square | g+-and remains impassable, because the mem- 
Saving your presence, this is a smart place ; your own ; | bers of the local Vestry eannot obtain (strange 
I’m roughly togged, and just a bit ungainly, | But sweating us, the huge unordered rout of | to say) the necessary blocks. The way out 
Aud my old woman cannot boast the grace us, ; of the difficulty, however, is obvious. Let 
f you, good lady. Days all scant-paid reseeing the + and leaving us oe ae them lay their Peds ether, and then there 

dour t won’t work noways, not for lon : : : raed 

_ Don’t lend themselves to decoration. No! together. , © | will be no difficulty in obtaining wood. 

Toil is our lot, and poverty our neighbour ; We must have living wages ; after that 

in short, Sir, you rank high, and we range | You’re welcome to your finery, every feather.| Unper “ SeALED ” Oxpers.—Latest Ad- | 

low. 1’d put it civil, Sir, but plain and pat. _| vices to the North Pacific Squadron. | 
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FACE TO FACE! 





Worginc-Man (to Employer). ‘I DON’T WANT TO BE UNREASONABLE, BUT IF, IN A GENERAL WAY, YOU'D 
THINK LESS OF YOUR LUXURIES AND MORE OF MY NECESSITIES, 1T WOULD BE BETTER FOR TRADE 
ALL ROUND.” 
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WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
TWENTY-SECOND EVENING. 


early the other day!” said the Moon 

“so early, that the Sun had not begun to cool 
down, and it was really painful to see how warm he had 
made himself. I must say, for my own part, that I do 
not consider such unnecessar aso, and exertion as he takes at all 


dignified or in good fast, if I found myself unable 
for some db. who was more 


to do my g without overheating myself, I 
make wi: = ual to the 
owever, I am the last person to ob myself 
and, as he seemed determined to on with the thing, I 
had nothing to do but look on wait until it pleased 
him to retire. There was not much doing A » you 
men that afternoon; at least, i ye _ 
and sleepy about the old ruined astle, which I 
known in the days when it was strong and splendid. 
Just then the custodian of the small museum in the 
keep was dozing in the heat amongst the battered Saxon 
skulls, the rusty and shirts of mail, and tracin 
és medieval -—: w decorated the walls ; ou 
tood an easel, with a sketch of the 
pers —_ but the ter sprawled on a bench in the 
oh e, asleep, too. down i into the old tilt-yard. 
The only living ix to be seen there were a 0 aan 
Stork and a grey The Stork paced up and down 
slowly, absor in profound meditation: now and then 
he was obliged to stop and stand on one leg to recover 
the thread of his ideas. Foratime I thought it must 
be some mathematical om that he was L cmeovenns 
to solve, but at last I discovered that he was really 
trying to hit upon some means of jretting rid of the Gull’s 
society without hurting his f feelings for he was a con- 
siderate old Stork. The Gull, meanwhile, either did not, 
or would not, perceive that it was in the way; it kept 
pace with the Stork with an affectation of bein r- .. 
footing of perfect equality and familiarity, whic 
most offensive. 

“But what especially anno yed the Stork was that 
this ~“-_ oy of the *s was not even 
terested. Gull reall admired. the Stork, and was 
glad to be an aid with ; I believe it even ed 
that it might be taken for a distant relation of the 
Stork family, if not for a Stork itself, but that was not 
its main motive in keeping so near. Tt had found out 
that the Stork was partioularly quick at gee worms 
and slugs, and so it kept between his legs until he 
aimed beak at an 4 ag the Gull stepped 
i in and intercepted aoa 

At last the Stork, pend vay but always ye pre- 
tended to have given en up feeding for the day, and psed 
7 a reverie, until letely off 

ts guard, sat down and went to sleep in in the bie bigger 

bird’ 8 mo hy The Stork watched it cautiously out of 
- ore, fo make sure bay « it diecroetl and 

en sn 0 pees 5 way reetly o tiptoe, 
till he considered t of , when he 
scuttled to a spot where he ht he would tia 
from persecution. Presently the missing the shade, 
woke up and realised the position. a moment it was 
on its feet, and came pa’ Pe ite tal after the Stork, looking 
so smugly persuaded that its tall friend could not possibly 
exist Without its com: —so fat and and 

rky, that I am sure if I had een the Stork I d 

ve driven my bill right through its plump gre aes 
But the Stork was too high rio pled for } an 
be i avaing ye gb thes ed . 

invo resignation— was 
could never hope to escape from ney Se ig ! 
at least he could i ignore it. When I I last 
. had nine a Peholly i gentlemanly frm ¢ 
enge, in at 
quietly enjoying the Gull’s diomittone? = he 
hoped to tro if out in time—but there I fear he was 


‘*that I have observed 
ich were very much on 


“T was up P gui’ 


~ a fancy,” added the M 
some human com ips w 








ASSUREDLY.—A book has been recently published, | 'p 


| showing how's quarter of a million of money was lost| 


two years.” This seems like ose. Surely it 
** with two ears””—long ones ! 


ruins, all out of : 













































THINGS ONE WOULD WISH TO HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. 


Nervous Invalid. ‘Au, MY DEAR FrLLow, ONE OF THE WORST 
Atracks I EVER HAD!” 

Sympathetic Friend, ‘‘ Yes, OL.p MaN—I SINCERELY HOPE /T WILL BE THE 
Last! G@oop-Bye!” 


THIS I8 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE, 

Inpvucep by the paragraphic praise bestowed on Through Green Glasses, | 
tried it, and came to to the cone ‘lusion mn long before I arrived at the end of the 
k, that some of the humour might pos- 

vl be enjoyable, if short extracts were 
ably be ¢ d to me by a rollicking Irishman. 
There being no Iris _ rollicking or un- 
rollicking, at - 3 I put down the book, 
and cheered m yy! merits by recailing 
the fun of Charles alley, Jack Hinton 
and the rest of that family.’ Then I tried 
From the Green Bag, by the same Author, 
and couldn’t get a smile out of it. have 
an old-fashioned prejudice against treating 
~ tural subjects in a comical vein. It is 
very cheap wit; and I found in Mr, 
‘Aua's attempt at telling the history of 
NEBUCHADNEZZAR in py doggerel, 
nothing either in rhyme or humour which 
could excuse the Author’s selection of a story 
from the Old Testament as his theme for 
comic versification. Had the irreverent 
Reverend Tomas Barua chosen to versify 
such a theme, at all events the ingenuity of 
his rhymes and his inimitable humour would, 





Le we — extent, re lan auioe that ts 
GC which, as a matter act. t 
hn hemngunet Sem. confi himself to —y it is 


most unlikely he would have committed. However, Green Glasses and Green 

have their rapturously gushing admirers, whom, fortunately or 

ens (perhaps I may be“ colour-blind” wit regard to ** green”), 
reckoned Tax Banow ve Boox-Worms, 































(Serremner 7, 1889, 








8 hinted fA 


Vem 


. * 
oye 
* 


=, 
NS 


\ 
. — ’ $ 
i an Ms ! 
2 > > ‘, . =‘ : , . 
. 4 ~ J 
a eae ig nie | i 
; » - ) -_ ; | : 3 
Prete . 3 : 
. ! > 
| . : tr ’ : i ; bt) 4 > \ = Ti cr 
7 . 4 \} Y otf \\ 
. 4 f j 7 3 
: | : YAU . = I bt: 
< 7 -- a y a > § q : : 
| LE Lat laa . 7 Al ,’ myo Wt 
| ' - J ; ' =<) NS ; 
| : } 4 oe al « , \ aes a A P, NL . s QY 
740) i y - 
ve J : \ . ; | ; 
| wi : | > iy ‘ = J a", 
. | * : 7 
| ' Ae = ° , y 7 i. = :. he | 
| i Sol, . 4 », . d : : | 
| | | 7 2) ‘ “4 = \ 
| : ) 
ps oy 
, z . 








“) LV 
Rion Id xz — : - ‘YS - Ng ) Ms ¢ 
2B0d%S yo | Fag yp Veeeiaeo? yee 
| 1nono®d yoy " ; 


$3HLO019 




















= 
| < 
| =| 
| ee 
< | 
& 
| 
Z 
A 
Z, 
= 
_ 
ea) 
py 
ial 
= =| 
© 
ot 
OQ 
Z 
— 
au 











‘ON “SHOIN3SLXS ONV SHOINZINI 











SepremBer 7, 1889.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


119 

















SUPEREROGATION. 


“AND OF COURSE YOU WENT TO NIAGARA?—AND WERE MUCH 
IMPRESSED BY THE Faiis?” 
‘“‘A—no. I’p SEEN ’EM IN LoNDON, You KNow!” 








FROM THE MERRY MOORS, 


Being a few Notes on the ‘‘ First,” contributed by our own Special 
Chokebore Reporter. 


You asked me, if 1 chanced to get an invite to any “‘ shooting” for 
the First to let you know, and post you upin the results. ell, I 
did,—and here youare, The thirtieth 
having arrived without any invitation, 
I had just given up the idea as hopeless, 
when the evening’s delivery brought me 
a nice kind of pressing letter from a 
sporting friend who had rented 30,000 
acres, or 3000 acres,—or, could it have 
been 3 nro Bh the > for the 
purpose, as he expressed it, of getting 
a ‘‘ downright oul blaze bang into the 
\, middle of the partridges,”—(on second 
thoughts I fancy it must have been more 
than 3 acres),—asking me to put in an 
appearance for the First, and telling me 
¥in the most generous manner in the 
world to bring a friend or two with 
me. 
“T can put them up,” he ‘added 


7 = en ey. ‘*T want to make a 
o-~ of guns, and surprise the county. Mind you bring your dogs 
you. 


I accepted, and took down with me a Bulgarian Count and an 
Indian Chief, whom I happened to have staying with me. I fancy 
my sporting friend was new to the work of entertaining a shooting 
party, for when we assembled on the lawn after breakfast we made 
127 of us, all told. He a to have written to all his 
friends, and to have told them, as he had told me, to bring a 
friend or two with them, a privilege of which they seemed to have 
taken the fullest advantage ; though they all scowled angrily at each 
other, evidently regarding the presence there of any others besides 





themselves as an unwarrantable intrusion that must have resulted 
from some gross miscalculation or mistake. The head-keeper, abso- 
lutely declining to arran truly described as a “* whole 
regiment,” my sporting ho pay © ismiss the bulk of his 
guests, s to a riot, and a of them, in a furious ill- 
humour, ted all over the blazing away in all 
directions, and knocking over anything, from farm poultry down- 
wards, they happened to come across, Talking of ‘* knocking over” 
brings me to my own weapon, in oomnng which, not being a 
sportsman myself, I flattered myself I had made rather a find. 
; fet it from an advertisement, which I subjoin. It ran as 
OLLOWS :-—— 





ARE SPORTSMAN’S OPPORTUNITY.—A double-barrelled big game | 
fowling-piece to be disposed of. Was made for an Indian Rajah, but 
returned on account of its proving too powerful a weapon for elephant chasing. | 


Splendid spreader. 
small flower-pot. 


Will carry a six-ounce bullet, or may be loaded with a | 


I lost no time in securing this, as it struck me with its ‘ spreading” 


wers, it was just the sort of gun for a inner. The Bul 


unt, too, seemed well provided for sport, for he took with him his | 


chalgzar, or native mountain blunderbuss, a formidable-lookin 


weapon that has to be fired from a large iron tripod stand, and will, | 


I fancy, much surprise and annoy the other “* ” told off to shoot 
with him in his batch, The Indian Chief, on the other hand, simp! 
armed himself with his chil/iwallah, a sort of erang, with which 
he expressed every confidence he would be able to knock over a 
partridge without killing the dogs. Talking of dogs reminds me 
that I must not forget to mention that, having no sporting dogs of 
my own, and not knowing where to find any in a hurry, | closed 
with a bargain, and at the last moment purchased three black 
poodles, which, however, the vendor assured me were “‘ up to any- 
thing,” and would easily pick up both pointer’s and setter’s 
business, and understand being shot over in no time. Thus equipped, 
I presented myself at my sporting host’s place, and found myself, 
as I have already stated, the next morning after breakfast, one of the 
remnant of the 127 guns left waiting on the lawn to begin the day’s 
sport. And I will here just jot down my notes of the day’s pro- 
ceedings, taken on the spot at the moment, 

10 a.m.—Some commotion caused by the Indian Chief! having 
tried his chilliwallah on a peacock in an adjacent field, and hit it. 
He had taken it for a partridge. I have explained the 
him, and he has promised not to let fly at anything again until 
I give him the word. Head-keeper still 
our set is made up, and consists of myself, my host, my Bulgarian 
friend, the Indian Chief, two Dukes, a Baronet, and a couple of 
other guns, and we all set out in charge of a keeper, and begin a 
heavy trudge through a rich damp turnip-field, the mould of which 
clings to our boots and over our ancles in a way to render 
locomotion difficult and laborious. Still we toil on, but there ’s not 
a bird to be seen. p 
become of them. He shakes his head ominously 
suppose the recent bad weather has left a sing] 
but if it has, and we do come across them, we may depend upon it they 
will be so wild that they ’ll give us some trouble to get near them. 

Noon.—Am afraid the keeper is right. Here have we been creepin 
over wet turnips in a high wind and pelting rain (the day has turne 
out hopelessly wet) for the last two hours, and not a winged 
creature of any kind has presented itself to our expectant guns. 
Halloa, though! What’s this? A chance at last! There's 
something coming out of thathedge. Bang! Bang! To the right 
and left. We all fire. The Bulgarian Count’s mountain blunder- 
buss has kicked and knocked him over backwards, My fowling-piece 
has certainly gone off, but it has stunned my shoulder, But dear 
me! what’s th 
hand? I’m afraid that, owing to that confounded sp 
of mine, I have hit him in the leg. I have! And the cove 
we bagged any? No. ; ) 
they go away over yonder field. The Indian Chief has followed 
them, clearing the hedge at a rush with a wild yell, but he won't 


and says he doesn’t 


? Have 


catch them up. The Dukes are swearing ‘ 
the general character of the day’s sport, which they pronounce to be 
‘*mere swindling.” Our host intervenes and proposes lunch. We 
second the ition, and fall to. . 

3 P.M.—btill blowing half a gale, and pelting cats and dogs. 
Excellent cham e at luncheon h, and any one can ke 
out the rain with whiskey. Have another glass? Certainly. Drin 
host’s jolly good health. Also old Bulgarian Count’s, and Chief's. 
Here’s the same, too, to the two and the keeper. Here's 
health to his leg—and many of ’em! hat? Time to be on the 
move? Allright, then. Forward! Just one more glass whiskey, 
to put me on my shooting legs. Thanks. Strange, the ground seems 
shifting under one. ‘Spose it’s the weather. Halloa! What's 
this? More birds? Here goes to blaze into’em. What? Shota 
couple of dogs that time, did If Well, come, that’s better than 
nothing! Two of my own poodles, were they? Well, it will teach 
’em not to get in the way, and be shot over properly another time. 


difference to 


very grumpy. At last | 


I ask the keeper jocularly what he thinks has | 


e brace anywhere; | 


is? The keeper limping towards me holdin Lo 


There were only three of them, but there | 


quietly to themselves at | 
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Just one more glass whiskey? Thanks. Think I’ll go home now. Wish ground would 
keep steady. Bag might have been bigger. One cheeper between nine of us. Not much 

| that. Still, might have been less. Better luck to-morrow. That’s my motto. Better luck 
t’morrow. Good night for the present. That’s t’ say—Good nigh! 

My ‘‘random” notes end abruptly as above, but an official account of the day’s proceed- 
ings, given in the sporting column of a local paper, which I subjoin herewith, may interest 
you. Here it is:— 

“ Mcoc ieswortu, Mip_anpsntne.—These grounds were shot over yesterday by a party of nine, 
including the Dukes of Botcureter and Bancovagr, and a couple of distinguished foreign celebrities. 

| Owing to the frightful state of the weather, scent was so bad and birds so wild and scarce, that the 
| whole day’s sport only made up a bag of one cheeper, two hedge-s ws, a yellow-hammer, two 
poodles, and a keeper. No disease, but the prospect for to-morrow is not encouraging.” 


If I have any further news, you shall have it next week. 








FAREWELL TO THE FOREST. 
By a Modern Reviewer, 
The wind is singing o’er the|Larks sing the same old songs, lambs the 


same capers 
Cut on the turf unchanged since Apam’s 


FAREWELL! 
downs, 
Just as it sang the year that WitiiaM 


anded, fall ; 
And the great, simple landseape smiles and |The world-old sun is veil’d with the same 


frowns, [candid ; vapours ; : 
Storms that to-day the vicar’s wife appal 
Sounded the same to prehistoric man, 
Who to the nearest cave for shelter ran. 
Still the stars kindle their too 
constant tapers, 
The leaves of spring in autumn 
duly fall ; ; 
Nature is still the same, while all 
the papers ‘ 
Find some new thing each day 
for boys to call: 
Oh, that the seasons, aad the stars 


Smiles when it flatters, frowns when it is 
With moisten’d finger History turns its page, 
Nature alone remains behind the age. 


iy" 
’ i} 








supern 
Would take a hint from, any even- 
ing journal! 
There is a white-throat’s 
amid the thicket, 
As any year might be, since 
white-throats were ; 
Could I but reach, I’d tear it out 
and kick it — 
It almost makes a Light of 
P. ss swear 
To think how, since the white- 
throat was evolved, 
It builds, and sings, and leaves 
itself unsolved. 


Out on the dusty road the sun shines 
hotly — 
Here in the dappled shade how 
fair and cool! 
And yet the sun-fleck’d stream is 
clad in motley 
And the thick-headed bulrush, 
like a fool, 
Nods wildly to the unresponsive 


\ fluid, 
Just as it would if I had been a 
_ ’ Druid : 
Here the tall grasses wave their gracious! While children, if by that time we have got 


heads, an 

Too fair for such a man-abandon’d lot, Revel within on ’ologies and botany. 
For on the meanest of them Science sheds Farewell! I go to life, and life’s sensations ; 

Her blessing, in a pet-name polyglot; Police-courts, politics, tight-hats, and boots: 
And here | wave, undried, ungumm’d | 7). glorious racket of the railway stations, 

unclassified, é 2 And all that raises man above the brutes ; 
Till Science rages, and will not be pacified. But, leaving you, my molecules wax warm 
Why, little wantons, will ye not develop |? yours, although in vegetable form. 


Your monads into trumpet tongues of truth? | g44 where the useless streamlet idly chimes 
ou poke ee ae well up, th Mid the forget-me-nots’ wm he blue 
‘ or by of those who in the race's you I gently lay this morning’s Penny Times, 

pens b ees time, ’mid stratagems and | And this month’s Half-a-crown Advanced 
> Review. 
Weaving elaborate myths about the seasons. | g5 may soft dews distil the printer’s ink 


Poor foundlings, crooning your untaught 7¢ | Inform your plasm, and lead you on to think. 
um, 
I love you e’en in your neglected state, 
I yearn to store you in a vast museum, “Haytt oy THE SHave.”—Dauring the 
Deusing your slattern mother from the gate. intense heat of her periodical revolutions. 


nest 














FISH OUT OF WATER, 


«Def fish feel? Well, being } vertebrate | 

ey possess nerves of sensation, | 
although, as they are cold-blooded creatures’ | 
it may be rather low. But, if you scoteh | 
them, do they not squirm, if you peek them | 
do they not flinch, when you hook them | 
don’t they wriggle ? 

Lord Byron was a bard, and not a natu- | 
ralist, but. speaking of Izaak Watton, he | 


said :—** That quaint old cruel coxcomb in his 
gullet should have « trout, with a small hook 
to pull it.” That would have made Wa roy 
feel; but Watrow was no fish, and we can’t 
quite argue from the angler to the trout. 

Eels are commonly skinned alive. Lobsters, 
too, boiled before being killed, a sus- 
tain some inconvenience. Whether or no both 
suffer much or little, might they not at least 
be allowed the benefit of the doubt ? 

Mr. Lawrence Hamitton, M.R.C.S., ina 
contribution to the Lancet, avers that fish, 
transported from the fisheries to the markets 
by sea-carriage, packed in “‘ fish-trunks,” are 
subjected in the meanwhile to starvation, and 
get infested with parasites and bacteria. Fish- 
eaters, make a note of that. They undergo 
** the horrors of the middle passage.”” Hunger 
makes cannibals of them, particularly cod- 
fish, which have to be tied in the ‘‘ welled 
boats” by their tails to prevent them from 
eating one another. 

Diseased fish, diseased food. That they 
are sensitive creatures non sequitur ; but that 
they do feel, and that perhaps acutely, the 
pangs of being starved, and soe me and 
pee and crimped, and eviscerated quick, 
and boiled to death, is highly probable. 
Under these circumstances should not the 
name and the aim of that excellent institution 
the Royal Society for the Prevention of 
—— to Animals be extended sufficiently 
to include under its merciful guardianship 
the floating population of Billingsgate ? 








VERY INGENIOUS! 


Scewr—Corner of a Street, Tim a on 
Intelligent Constable and ctable Per- | 
son discovered near Police Pillar-Signal. | 


Respectable Person, Marvellous! And 
so I can send a message to your station-house 
at any time by telephone ? 

Intelligent Constable. Yes, Sir, but to pre- | 
vent false alarms, the box is so construc 
that the private key with which we supply | 
citizens will not come eut until the Police | 
come with theirs to liberate it. (Smiling.) | 
So be careful, Sir, how yon summon us, oF | 
you will get yourself into trouble. al 

R. P. (smiling). Be sure I will use my privi- 
lege discreetly. I will detain you no longer. 

I. C. (touching his helmet). Good-night, 
Sir. x ‘rit on his beat. 

R. P. At last alone! Now to my plan! 
(Opens Signal-box and speaks through tele- 
phone.) fire—send all your men to Isling- 
ton. (Leaves key in box.) And now, I must 
to Pentonville! (Throws off his disguise.) 
Thus triumphs Hawxsuaw the Burglar! | 





[Exit to burgle. Curtam. 
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not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. 
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NOBILITY OF LIFE! “oP. 8" 


The Victorian Reign is unparalleled in the History of Great Bmpires for tts Purity, 
Goodness, and Greatness ! ! 


ABOVE ALL!!! 
A FEARLESS DEVOTION TO DUTY, AND UNFLINCHING TRUTHFULNEss | 


THE QUEEN’S PRIZE! 


The Conditions laid down by the QUEEN for thé Prize given by HER MAJESTY to the Marine Boys are these :— 


Cheerful Submission to Superiors; Self-respect and Independeneé of Character; Kindness and 
Protection to the Weak ; Readiness to Forgive Offence; a Desire to Gonciliate the Differences of 
others; and, above all Fearless Devotion to Duty, and Unflinching Truthfulness. 


i. heiples, if evoked and carried into action, would produce an almost perfect moral chatactét IN EVERY 
CONDITION OF LIFE.”—Smives. 


SHAKESPEARE AND DUTY. “S:dssSstiiginrcteth wane orn, 


Ivy Exotarp to Haasecy po Rest set Teves.” 


THE PIVOT OF DUTY.—Stérling Honesty of Purpose; Withotit it, Life & @ Sham! 


WHAT HIGHER DUTY CAN MAN ATTAIN, THAN CONQUEST OVER HUMAN PAIN? 













E BATTLE OF THIS “FRUIT SALT” is an imbishdtire hygienic need or necessary adjunct. It prevents fevers, and 
r= acute inflammatory 1159 injurious effects of stimulants, narcotics sich as alcohol, we coffee, by nator “ahens Pies itor the a= Fo ne 
system to its normal yrre by ae of poisoned blood ahd over-terebral activity, sleeplessness, erkevigy, worry, &c 
QUPERIO® OTHERS 8 “* Dear Sir,—Having takén your ‘FRUIT SALT’ many yoase, I think it right to om that I Bane: Iuah! 
medicine, BTR Lar © other . Lam never withont a bottle of it in ie pense. It possesses ne most @ 4, to the 9 
B ioet efficacious, eaves no Ps ao —A Dsvonsuiee Lapt.—Jantary 25th, 
PEE GREAT DANGER OF SU’ aK, OF C CHEMICALLY -@ OURED SHERBET.—Experience shows our, Chéemically-coloure:! 
Sherbet, Mild Ales, Port Wine, Dark 6, "EN Sth Ay sil very apt to disagree, ae te ax, ma Gin or O14 Whiskey 
isrgely diluted with Seltzer- ater, will be f pean EN * 1&8 peculiarly adapted for any constibationk wenknaed he liver. It possesses 
the power of reparation when aigdhtion has been the right track to health. 


HOW iia le WAS WON. 





“During the Afghan War we were before Katidghar, and had beet reconnoi a position with Colonel M——’s splendid corey to ctr pperrissent, 
the Colonel S eauae a bottle A BNO: ° ays Vr de * Take,’ he Said, ‘an old valora bavice 80, to please him, we did. We ‘emptied th 
another bottle to P. ’s men. endly thes mh and awoke fresh as paint. Two days afterwards, the Colonel said at mane,” ma ery Py es 
ENO’S “FRUIT SALT,” but it was as monly gave you, ae ely geet) endid deeds that day. Personally, ea said sd the Colonel, “L nbre » ind 80 do the 
officers of my regiment, ‘and we ‘Marshall, fe engoner ai on ee @ Colonel was always called ‘ Old & Paorevs, Pp. 128, 127, 
published by Messrs. Simpkin, Mars! Co. ers’ Hall C 


CAUTI —Examine cach Bettie, and see that the ‘on peut te eaeeed “ ENO’S FRUIT SALT.” Wit t it, you have been tnposed on 
om. ws @ worthless and cosastonatlg potsonous imitation. SOLD BY ALL CHE ISTS. 


PREPARED ONLY AT. ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” ws LONDON, S.E, BY J. C, ENO’S PATENT, 


— SS 


THE “DIABETES” | QLD HIGHLAND | [ror Luncheon /— GLARNIGO JELLY. 








































SCOTCH WHISKY ||| & DINNER. 
Catan vo Sugars aot Stored tn, Bhbbry Cae WHISKY. | | A Remarkable Red sia gt ais Sl 
- mene Pag t the Liver. Sut Sent. | Wine hem Wale ad tes 
"CARRIAGE PAID. Age 7 years, Very Fine, 48s. 22s. | |) 30s. ee emery aby Saemliee 
GEORGE BACK & CO, | | 10 ,,  ExtraFine, 60s. 28s. ei fay Lis Ta 
Devonshire Square. : “Fist, all-in aD Stpaes, 
s Quart, 2 » * y Sample 


Bishopsgate, London.| 1 19 For Invalids, 72s. 346. 
MADE WITH BOILING WATER, ”) 25 ” Finest Liquewt, 120s. 


E pe P 3 ’ Ss MOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTINC. wie SPALL MALL, 


C O C Oo A wong: ate Sie, ehtie, N.B. 
1 TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


NOWARD) oe 
oe eidth: tem oath 
PLO | G HS. Store Street, Beford Square, Lendos, ¥.0, 


TE DIANOND wane, | BANITARY SURVEYS, 


— LT 
70 RIAN API THE PEST —- Report and We 


AM AZEIENT WATER, | "ue anny fa, 
OIA Ma MARK, BRILL’S 
GARIAN APERIENT WATER FA SALT 


SOLD BY THRE 


pollinaris, Co. Co, Limited, 


ssi ek aya geenEBNNG |" 9 





te Manene— 


CLARKE, fic pf COOMBS, LTD., 
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THE REAL “cup o KINONESS. " 


A Vesieet Kending o ear wRay Ds 
of the # net Casa ot Ola Whekies . 
thew & Pority, as prodeced cotand 
sheotueete ate i with 
18 TEARS OLD Axe vely guarent-ed 


A LUXURY IN PURE S coTCH WHISKIES, 





BLENDED OLD SOUTCH 
Ar squ site Biending 6 hermostous m com 
mo ev nly ba anced—Soe del at y toned 
A 6 ar so rare—So ta talierngiy peasant on 
he Poe ng 
ne ve? nov on 





#0 entirely ite «wn that 
A ma, fairty ¢ ain tee 
“ place among 


| Merchunt, or will be forwarded direct, * 
Carriage Paid in Cases of One Dosen 
and w) wards. 


,= Years 01d, 50s. per doz. | Mey be ordered through ony Wine a Th 


aa 
oa 
7¢ 
P| 
1 
as 
am 
B.0.8. ie sold in Squere White Ho tle (* to the 
Galion) labvetied and cap uled Ca-es charved 2 
per ee allowed tor when returned, and <4 
dus aliowed for empty BRO868 Korties 
rrop vteto sare skil ed bienders of Beotch Whistles ; 


and so confident are they of ite a) preer po by 

canes Se Say send a sin 

Kotte, carriage paid avywhere is the Unit. 4 

Kingdom, on receipt « of 4s 4 Se, Od., and Ss. 6d 
respectively 


PEASE, SON, & CO., 
LEITH, SCOTLAND. 
Taglish Brasch, DaRLINaToy, DUREAM. 


Pease mention Fe» cn when ordering. 


SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGH EoT AWAKD=s of ALL INTEKNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 











Rest modern-made Violins. Grand tone, skilfully 
fivished. H nie socemmendes by Sones or Sarasate 
Prot Witheimi, Sivo Leowhard, Pollitser, and 
ry | other great orti- he Introduced m most of 
« Ew opean Conservatories and Orchestras. List 
of lestimeonivis and Prices post free at all Agents 
throughout the kingdom, and of 


W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 


1 & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
Genuine Old Italian Violins, from £10 and upwards. 





Would have baby 
Healthy. br right. ‘nd ed 
Nurse it well end fred } 
On DR. RIDGE'S Fooo. 
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BROOKE'S SOAP The World’s most Marvellous Cleanser and Polisher, 5 |s 
Makes Tin like Silver, Copper like Gold, Paint like New, fim * |- 
(MONKEY BRAND), Windows like Crystal, Brass Ware like Mirrors, Spotless $ 
4d. a large Bar. Earthenware, Crockery like Marble, Marble White. 
Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, and Chemists. If not obtainable, send 4d. in stamps for full-size Bar, Free by Pot, 


or for 1s. three Bars (mentioning *‘ Punch”), to 


BENJAMIN BROOKE & COMPANY, 


36 to 40, YORK ROAD, KING’S CROSS, LONDON, ¥. 
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oe | 
Gold Modal, ZAMS S, Panis, 1875. | | WALTON BOOT, PRESERVEL 
JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS. roR EEEPiMG LB LRATHER a corsrummoss 
Bamberg Tew Htely | Fine Points, for ARCHITECTS, ENGIN ENGINEERS, Agent, RB ~~ J 4. 20, Sheep St. Rat 











ESTABLISHED 1825. 


NEAVE'S FOOD cx. 





so gan Health, Strength = Maltly, wear one © 
housends 





BEST AND CHEAPEST. 


UNLIGHT SOAP 
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m= PUMP-HANDLE COURT. 2/Arwon «Beceere [Shilling Books 
BU RGLAR BILL. By the Author of “Vice Versa,” Ge. OEP ae ptt 


ROBE RT. Notes from the Diary of a City Waiter. —Two Volumes. “PUNCH.” 
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AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS, 


/FRY'S PURE COCOA\ 


To secure this article, ask for “FRY’S PURE CONCENTRATED COCOA.” 
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PARTRIDGE & & COOPER, 
100, FLEET STREET. 


THE MAT MATRIMONIAL | HERALO ANO 


AL ror oly pts a for Hign tae 
iv actions The largest end most successful 
Metrimon ia! Aquney @ the World. Price 4... in 
envelope, 444 —Addres Editor, @, Lamb's Cond wig 
Steet, London, W 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


fewest Trere sare Mr. Koesell’s aim ie to 
PRediests, to cone the dlecese, and that bis treat 
ment is the true*ene seems beyond «fi dowk: The 
medicine he prescribes does sor LOWER BUT BUILDS 
OF 4D Towes THe Sreren.”—Hook (128 pp.), with 
recipe and potes how to pleasantly and rapidly cure 
OBESITY averace ves tion in fir st woek is b ibe ° 
post free 4 stamp: 


YF. C. RUSSELL, Woburs Bouse, 
trove Btrost, Bedford Square, London, W.C. 


EA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


LEA& PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


Purchasers should see 
thet the Label on 
every bottie of the 


original 
Worcesfershire Sauce 
bears the signature 














bmn AD by the 
Propeiesone, 
Crosse & thaw 


Reta. everywhere 


LEA & PERRINS’ | SAUCE. 


/LEA& PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 
A Da r 
TIDMAN’S #2225 


1% not only prevents — 

cold, but peratoe the the ‘SEA one 

skin, ~~ Aw 

forties the 

organs, ond give gyno ++ ryaney to SALT. 
t 


bold saa Bewere of Ilmitations. 











CHANCELLOR 
CIGARETTES. 





OLD JUDGE 
TOBACCO. 











First produced and designated CORN FLOUR by BROWN & POLSON 
in 1856. 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


Was in the field sometime before any other was anywhere heard of, 
and no other has now an equal claim to the public confidence. 


FITZGERALD'S SHIRTS. 


44, P STREET ranch House at 
6 69, FENCHURGH STREET, LONDON, E.C., 
These high-class and w oy fine | Where ovecy size is kopt tn Steck ready for wea, 


ce a e Sales in “Prening Collar fits to the | end a Cutter is at work who will take orders. 


Sifts at's Sopdet’ gesaes tot | Pieee—W/6, 1/8, W/8. Leaking pie, 7 


two days after receipt of order enclosing postal FIT7CFRALD, Shirt Maker and Hosier, 


note for amount 








MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


SPOONS & FORKS 














JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 
MILWARDS’ NEEDLES. | precious cuiseusupwerie ony Dusnminan 


YX @ Bons, Pianoforte Makers by Special Ao i 
CAL PATENT 


EYED | Sak ee te 
ee Tansee Patten i] FT S gig —— hy 
— pur tee, | CLARK, BUNNETT & CO., Lim., 


DINNER and INVALID LIFTS. 
WASHFORD MILL8, REDDITCH. RATHBONE PLACE, W. 


THE BUSH HOTEL, FARNHAM 


A fine old-fashioned ee with modern coer standing in its own 


beautiful grounds. 
LAWN-TENNIS COURTS, BOWLING GREEN, BILLIARDS, CAPITAL STABLING 

AND POSTING, PRIVATE SITTING ROOMS OVERLOOKING GARDEN. 

“* They reached the ‘ Bush ’ at Farnham, under which name a famous Inn has stood 
in Farnham town for these three hundred years. . Round about Farnham the hops | 
were gloriously green in the sunshine, and the carriages drove through the richest and | 
most beautiful country.”—Tmacxzaar’s Virginians. 

For terms, apply CHARLES HART, Proprietor. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. C. BRANDAUER & 00.S 
Bors | ULAR POINTED 








































C.BRANDAUERZC% 

JRCULAR 

SShartoP ENS 

OTHING. They | Attention is aiso drawn to their new “ Graduated 
leased to | Seri-s of Pens,’ ene pattern being made im 4 degrees 

send, upon a: tion, | of Gexibdility, amd each in 3 widths of points 
f 


ateniats | Assorted Sample Box of either series, é4., or by 
post for 7 stamps from the Works, Hiawrwowan. 
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ROYAL BATH HOTEL 


Petronised A LAS R. Fie ot Wales. 
ahs 34 ‘past Chit” Piste Calis 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDyY 


WHITAKER & GROSSMITH 


~ EUCALYPTUS" 


SANITARY SOAP. 


Parifies the Skin and Heautifies the Compieria 
1/6 Box of 2. Chemists,Grocers Stores direct post tne 
22, SILK STREET. CITY. LONDON 


CONDY'S FLUID 


USED IN ALL HOSPITALS. 
Conpr’s Remwepiat Frew 














for Sore Throats, relaxed Throats, 
Uleerated Throats. Safe, speedy, cheap gargs 


Slight cases cut short at once 


CONDY’S 


Ig the well-known Cleansing Healing Lotice 
Invaluable as Lotion, Gargie, or Injection 
bottle, or free by post on application to 


CONDY’S FLUID WORKS, 
«4, TURNMILL STREET, LONDON, x¢ 


THE BEAUTY OF THE SKIN ENHANCED 











ETRE h nor spurt, i 
SCHOOL the point. being rounded k E N S 
by & new process Seven 
OUTFITS. Prise Medlis awarded. 


POUDRE D'AMOUR 


(Prepared by Pica ap Pauars. Parfumeur 
A Toilet Powder every 4 
H pnd Commeme, § for ta pele Toe ine | 





yeienic 
ing Ro Se. 1 will be ot Furst 
pt , 
bp pa most soothing and piesast 
—— aS 


hree tints; anche for fair skins, Nate 
lor yo complexions, and Machel for w W 


By Post, free from observation, \s 4 
To be had of all Hairdressers, Chemists, &¢ 


Whslesalo Depot: B. HOVENDEN ¢ om 
Dz. BERN STREET, 
at ‘eines: CITY ROAD, E.C., LON DON 


HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATE 


Daily yield 507,600 at a temperate 


* te 
Baths founded at Bath by the Komans ia the Mint 
Century. Thewaters ave well bnows en being mS 
valuable in cases of 
Aaeett 















Get a bottie to-day of oo, + DAVIS" PAIN- 


“Brom” Suir. D WEAR. KILLER, the 0 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., " 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lowpow, E.C. | $5) Ghemist cas suppir itat It ond te nes tena” 


“ EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889. 
CONCENTRATED Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


PEPTONIZED © wits 
cet. COCOA ano MILK 


Tins, ls. 6d. and 2s, 6d. each, ebtainable. everywhere. 








il recei mp hoon, aim 
Manager w ve « 
information. 


—— 





THE SPECIFIC FOR NEURALGIA 
eeeceeoooooooos | ': 


maint 


Congai= 


09 2eeecesee 22 ee. cad 


prescribed it. Pease. 
2s. 94., ue and lle Of all Chemists 














SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. nunc bite sMesblotn88 





BOURNEMOUTH. 


SOBRE THROATS CURED IN A FLW a i 


For Wounds, Foul Sores, Ulcers, Cancers, Bam | 


ik of directions and medical reports with eas i 
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Nico 


Which, like 


withdraws from sight 


| The 


| A veil a to our wan- 


dering glance.— 
“How droll the universal 


u 
| of Mammon’ s motley crea- 
tures ! 


So my guide whi 


These sum the salient ques- 
tions of the Age. 
| To fix a 4 right relations 
| Puzzles 
— most wise 


UNTILED; OR, THE MODERN ASMODEUS. 


« Trés volontiers,” repartit le démon. “ Vous aimez les tableaux changeans: je yeux vous contenter.’ 


III. 
Tt once again, dusk un- 


revealing night, 
okanna’s veil, 
city’s foulest features, 


pet-dance 
“Wealth, Work, Wena’ 


pundits self- 


In all the esoteric mysteries 
| Of Socialist equations. 
“Study the problem here, 
| friend.” Overhead 
Lush roses like a sky of crim- 
| gon spread, 
| —_ = the snowy 
| Of ahantie blooms ; bright hues and balm 
Lend . long vistas green of fern and palm 


And 


Have 


Finds 


From 





peep of 
et with blind passion for that g gir’ 
thrilling 


“ A Bendemeer in Baby 
Chuckled A strange 


In such an artificial one 
Present a pregnant pi 


“Such are 

cri 

“ And what are 
Look 

The Shadow ans 


Ani nan =e 
Doubtless. Batts it is —? we vt to-day 


‘* Her sister now, 


The sort of den where Toil 


we 


Voluptuous comp! 


A hard-faced man, yet with the r eyes 
Of elderly love-fever, we, toe and tries 


To snatch a 


a, 


His every pulse seems > 


And she is poor in all save beauty’s dower, 
And he a cockney Croesus. Danaé’s 


shower 
Such wooi 


bolises. 
a sh oddering, yet perforce must 


All lesser fa ae from the field. 


So Fortune deals her prizes. 

is it not ?”’ 
uctor. ‘' Passion 
And chill indifference meeting 


Avt—with eyes— 
Might fix the | — 


r ee 8 wet” “True,” 


's, the huckster at her side ?”” 

friend, and reckon,” 

** Forty years his feet 

followed, followed, maste’ and fleet, 
Wherever gain hath beckoned. 


“Wealth has he, wide-spread power, and 


fair renown ; 


Now — Ln his Patient work to crown 


porate ve bad same 
id and clay ? 


Crowned with Catullian 


child of the same a sire, 
on Wages ; hers the starveling hire 
Of dull, unlovely labour. 

A ——, small, suburban wm, 
pon in gloom, 
Rens, Poverty for neigh 


-draped dim- vs wre cold! neat, 
ay! rosebud looks less pve 
Set on that work-piled table. 

scarce competes with smiles 
or ee ga wiles, — 


wee 





Le Diable Boiteur, 





** Toil and self-sacrifice,” my Mentor said, 


** Seek way + a stipend here. And, over- 
Talent is ‘sitting—idle. 
Soot iD B+ pe —. s beneath feet: ound 
ut the wrath of us in ir 
Is difficult to ot Th = 


** He had the incommuniecable gift, 
Invention. _ self-seeking, cautious 
thri 
Capricious Fate omitted. 
Our Croesus yonder sucked his brain, and here 
He hides, a thrall of blank despair and 


T 
Unmarked, unpaid, unpitied. 


most unjust’? Good friend, the 

fortunes built 

On such cold theft are many, and the guilt 
Sits on Wealth’s conscience lightly. 

In yonder book-lined chamber sits 

An honest soul, geld would not buy or bribe 
His pen alert and sprightly. 


“* Draw ant and over his bowed a r 
900) 
‘ Men who ‘Succeed,’ The name of his new 
Run down the lines and ponder. 
He writes of Croesus on this very page. 
Think you he’ll give e’en honour’s barren 


wage 
To his poor jackal yonder ¢ 


** He knows him not ; for it is not Success 
To serve another in the press, 

And miss the glittering iguerdon.” _ 
The scene o- swiftly. ‘Tis a thing of 


To see a radiant brow, a golden head 
Bowed beneath sorrow’s burden. 


So gay a chamber—and so sad a face! 

So grim a skeleton ’midst so much grace! 
RaHwas amidst the roses 

Shows bravely ; but alone, at dead of night! 

What presence on her shrinking sight 
spocteal pre shape discloses ? 


These be her Wages! 1 ones hers and milk, 
In passion’s promised land, poor thing of silk ; 
But solitude’s rev g8, 
Amidst the fripperies of her flaunting state, 
Show Pat, io h peenet with flowers, 
a! 
Is deadly in its a dealings. 
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“The great Wage Question,” quoth my quiet 


guide, 
" Confrente a hurried age on every side. 
J offer no solution. 
Showman, and not Phil , am I, 
Judge ee *twixt radiant seality 
nd ruthless Retribution ! "’ 


(To be continued.) 








“Tae Mornmor or THE SHELL.’ PB pagal the 
“Consular Reports” it appears that a 
pletely new trade has eg lately developed 
in South-Eastern E ex- 


have 
It is the oy 
- “piace, and not the home-bred fowl, 
ote y to ou some startling develop- 
ments in the trade of South-Eastern Europe. 





LOVE A LA MODE. 
He. 


ight ’s on the sea, and on her hair ; 
beauty! How they 'd stare, 
I iiemon eile—beb there 


THE m 
She is a 
The boys, if 


What bosh it is to think of love and | 
marriage ; 


’d want a house, 
we'll sa Ny wen 


venor 
Ascot and Goodwood, 
one must go the 


A t,+- fashion- 

le Indy’s f ace 

Mant smile upon the 
world from out a 
carriage. 

SHE. 

The moonlight’s on 
the sea. know 
each word 

That trembles on his lips, as igh I heard 

Their passionate utterance, @ thought 





absurd, 
That we two could join hands and live 


together, 
ful life, 


Through all the coming years, a 


As happy husband and conten ife, 

a - the wild world’s ceaseless 
st 

Love would find blue skies e’en in stormy 
weather. 


He. 


The moonlight ’s on the sea. I feel, by Jove 
That vn those poet-Johnnies have call 


Lo 
Does dae al 5 heart, 


move, over : 








I think if she would 


And look at me once more, all would be | 
Yet, after all, whee souls one's Speedem bef 


While a amount of yearly £6 Le 
Would suffice, that’s Pa. for her 
a me; 
And wild oats seem uncommonly like 
clover. 
Sur. 
The m me fede hwy What idle tales 
The lof moonlight. What avails 


My love and his?— my love ee these ) seve 
eraon 
Though girls would risk it to gain love's 
He thinks that I want diamonds; and I, 
Who for his sake and love's would gladly die, 
Know that between us must for ever lie 
His coward fear lest life should prove a 
burden. 





** Courcayr” Lig gt OF THE ay 
MLyISTER.— , of course, hasn’t he j 
prov ided the very "Cabinet with a Cnart om ” 
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‘ 
UPON HIM!” 
(Professor Snoozle hates Music, and thinks he has discovered a safe retreat from the Enemy. 
Brigand (from round the corner of a Rock), ‘‘Take FoR THE Banp, Str?” ! 








“ URN-BYE” AS IT IS. 
(4 Communication from the side of the Dear Sea Waves.) 


Wuen my Doctor told me that the air of this place would soon set 
me upon my legs, he was quite right. It has, and my legs are now 
most anxious to take me away. Not that itis altogether a bad sort of 
town-— when you know it. There is some very decent bathing, and a 
circulating library and a clock-tower; but perhaps the great feature 


Entertainers both Civil and Military. 


of the epot is the Band. It is a military band; not an imitation, like 
‘Some: ody’s Heavy Infantry,” but a real lation regimental 
band. Caps, badges, piping-trimmed tunics, snes belte—queafiing 
complete. I am not sure how it got here. In the morning it seems to 
feel the want of the battalion very deeply, and marches through the 
town as if it were followed by a pi Awe: 4 two majors, sergeant-major, 





| one halfpenny) that it is to have, before 





eight companies, colour party, and an adjutant—all en régle. Alas! 
the colonel down to the adjutant are phantoms of the imagination, and 
the poor Band resembles net a little a locomotive engine which has 
lost its attendant train. However, after two or three progresses in 
correct military formation, it takes its place resignedly within 
measurable distance of the bathing-machines, and discourses sweet 
music for the benefit of the children on the beach. It is then that 
the niggers and clowns vanish, to reappear, strengthened by a foreign 
copnjuror, in Court evening dress, at the other end of the promenade. 

I am glad to say that the Band does not descend to collecting 
coppers; but I rather fancy, from what I read in a local paper (price 
the Season closes, a two- 
day benefit of some sort. Well, I hope the two-day benefit will bea 
success, for the poor, lone, melancholy regimental band without the 
regiment is a very good one. 

And this reminds me that one of the great attractions of the town 
is the local halfpenny paper, which is sometimes distributed gratui- 
tously. It is nota Ae, sheet, but it contains a mass of valuable 
information. We have, for instance, the band programme, the 
railway time-table, and the announcement of any such wild dissipe- 
tion as a flower-show held in the Town Hall, ora performance of Miss 
Ros ’s excellent Theatrical Company in the Assembly Rooms. 
latest news outside our immediate neighbourhood is certainly rather 
condensed. Asan example, were the Autocrat of the Great North 
to be assassinated at St. Petersburg, our paper would, I fancy, 
announce the rather startling intelligence briefly,—** Czan was mur- 
dered this morning,” while devoting a ten-line paragraph to the 
graphic description of an accident to a local goat-chaise. Well, we| 
are perfectly satisfied with this distribution of intelligence, for 
while we are here I fancy we take greater interest in local goat-c 
than in Czars of Russia, however they may be murdered. 

I have incidentally mentioned Miss Rosz’s theatrical company, 
which I have truthfully described as a very good one. It consists 
of a large number of ladies and gentlemen, many of whom I fancy, 
must have only recently adopted the Stage as a profession. 
this company visits us, we have a very varied programme. On Monday, 
for instance, we are introduced to a startling melodrama with some 
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hte peo on eats aa nimecaseitens 


FANCY PORTRAIT OF MR. BALFOUR ENJOYING A HOLIDAY. 


The Right Hon, Gentleman is depicted kindly giving two of the Attendants, supplied by Scotland Yard to protect prominent Members 
of the Cabinet in London, a little Uuting. 








| such title as The Band of Blood; on Tuesday, Hamlet; Wednesday, 


| {two pieces) Cor and Bor, and A Sheep in Wolf’s Clothing; 





Thureday, The Rivals; Friday, London Assurance; and Saturday, we 
ome to our old love (a sure draw), The Band of Blood. Thus the 
dl ies and — of the company have plenty of practice, and if 
7 us say) Mr Gannick Macueaby Roscrvs is not quite in his 
} a as Sir Ralph Ruthven, the wicked baronet in the melo- 
me, he often has a chance, before he is many days older, of 
Thee & very favourable impression as Boz. 
(shilling there and back-~ehildres helf-prise) te'c very popular suiee 
-price) to a very popular ruin, 
pa ot pe 
wi e friendly a vener- 
able caretaker, and (once a year) we have a Regatta. This Season the 





Regatta would have been a stupendous success (we had enough flags 
to have paved Cheapside) had not a dead heat between two rival crews 
led to a contest on land, which was not included in the programme, 
and which was even more exciting than the contest on water. 

Then our visitors are most delightfal. We have Hazy without 
his ‘“‘h,”’ and Emrcy with a supplementary aspirate. "Anny wears 
white flannel trousers, and Hemity a cricketing cap that bursts 
into blossom just over the peak. Their conversation proves them 
both to belong to what the ginghouse-keepers call *‘the ’igher 
classes.” 

And this reference to the Lodginghouse-keepers reminds me that 
perhaps the most startling thing in the whole place is the price 
asked for apartments. But here I am obliged to stop (or rather 9), as | 
my legs will insist upon hurrying me off to the railway station ' 
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NO LIBEL. 


PORTRAIT OF A RECENT Bare-racep Impostor. 








A DEVONIAN PERIOD. 


Advantages— Per Contra—The Mountaineer —Geology— — Proposition 

— Wasp — Excursion— Watermouth — Entertainments — Torr’s 

W alks— Ha’ porths— Sunset. 

ILrracomBe is decidedly not a fashionable watering-place. By 

** fashionable” I understand such places as Eastbourne, Brighton, 

Folkestone, Ryde, Cowes, Dieppe, Trouville, Deauville, and so on 
where Society rings the changes on costu and lives Town life 
| with additional excitements, and under im ting climatic 
| influences. If there be a beach, sands, and a pier, then there are 

the inevitable nig; exers, heat Sallies, and all br stale tomfooleries “ 
| the Derby Day. Of course, there is the usual prome: 
and the tall hat and gloves ‘show for Church Parade on Sunday. 

Now from most of this Ilfracombe is free, with the exception of 
the traditional top-hat and shiny best coat of the highly- a 
tourgeoine, on Sunday; but these seem to be worn with erence, 
more out of respect to the day than for mere Vanity Fair's sake ; 
though, of eourse, being out in such complete smartness, Jack an 
Ju, and Jack's and Jrut.’s worth parents and and sisters 
feel themselves bound to walk up Capstone Hill, just toe shake off the | | 
drowsiness caused by the Rey, Proser’s discourse, and to obtain 

a que appetite for the half-past one meal. 

e curse of Ilfracombe on Sunday is that uncom: , un- 
charitable, intolerant Salvation Army, with its rising Ku 
been ate, sad i bree eng sad feta ~~ 

eir p rs, p only to their own are crest 
nuisances, and, on the rocks, where you would fain retire into 
80 litary communion with your best self, these i t, , con- 
omnes ‘sectarians come ranting and roaring, to utter discomfort of 

_gaiet, reti contemplative persons. 

There “is enaien conminal occasional nuisance in orthodox imitation of the 
Salvationist otam ¢ — ok ft service i= children on the rocks 
every mares pa ya position. Their emis- 
saries ask little children to join them in hyte-daging but, with 





satisfaction I have noticed ey ere ones A pte Sl 
but officious amateur Apostles a d ead. 

The amusements are of such a ~~ kind as give —_s 
to those who come to Ilfracombe to enjoy ev on | 
and who, being contented with rides, Slices, and = avoid hot | 

rooms, crowds, music-halls, and theatres. 

me The country is. Fimply. too beautiful for anything!” exclaims | 
Miss Bronpesty. y ng off int an insult to call it a miniature | 
Switzerland,” she says, goin _ a wild dengh at the idea. 

Tt isn’t Switzerland at pe Corptey Marxnam: “| | 
wish it were.” And he suddenly j jerks out his watch and consults it 
gravely, as if considering whether he would just have time to cateh | 
the next train to Switzerland or not. 

** Splendid ferns everywhere,” says Miss Netter, who i is seldom | 
out without an ; 

Alpine-stick and 
a , as if 
she eng going to 


mar 

oD tell you 
where there are 
lovely ones,’’ cries 
our mountaineer, 
Srre Harry 

KRYMMAGER, 
who is always in 
full climbing cos- 
tume, with a for- 
midable knife in 
a sheath, 7 
into some m 
terious part of ie 
back. ‘* Most use- 
ful thing,” he 
explains. “I 
at 7 ut 
speaks 0 e 
knife as if it were 
a musical instru- 
ment—‘‘ when I 
was in Norway. 
You stick it into 
— che The Wild Fern Gatherer. 
handle, It digs up roots, opens gates—and it’s no end serviceable. 

Young Sxeymmacer is full of useful information. He has recently | 
passed an examination for something or other, but happening to | 
arrive in the first three, and there being, unfortunatel iy, only two | 
vacancies, he finds himself temporarily cast adrift, literally crammed | 
with stores of useful knowledge, which he takes every opportunity 
of distributing in small oo so to speak, to his — on every | 

sible opportunity. I suppose it is owing to his having been so | 
ong and closely eng ed in + 4 that he f he is now so ess as to | 
be unable to sit still for more than five minutes together, even at | 
meals. He is politeness itself. ‘‘ Let me hand this,” he says to | 
Our Mrs. Coox, jumping up from his seat suddenly, and soizing a| 
dish of hot potatoes. Vhereat, of course, Miss BronpEsLy gives a} 
little scream, — “Oh, that Harry Sxrrmmacen! He’s 
quite like a whirlwind!” and then she is shaken with one of her 
irresistible laughing fits at the absurdly striking resemblance which 
young SxrermMaceRr, politely handing a dish of potatoes, must 
evidently bear to a whirlwind. 

Immediately the meal is over SknymMaGER draws his weapon, 
takes a stick, puts on his hat and asks, ‘‘ Now who’s for Score Woods 
and for fern-collecting? then on to Lee, and peshags, round by 
Morthoe and Woolacombe Sands, and so back to dinner 

“* How far is that?” inquires ‘the Poet, cautiously. 

** Oh, no distance,” replies Harry SKRYMMAGER, vaguely ; ‘‘ but 
it’s lovely country. There are Silurian rocks, and then there is that 
red strata peculiar to — geological period called Devonian. Fancy 
ee = and lions ha been over the place.” 

p the biscuits in the sideboard, Y ema in horror. Elep 
and Hemel When? Where ?—and to of all the little Cooxres 
about? She had not caught exactly what Mr. Skrrmmaczn was 
saying, and supposed that the beasts got jeree out of a travelling 
menagerie, ‘as they. did once at so I somewhere 
in Kent,” she says; ‘‘ and a lion cane fe at the leet of b ouse where 
three old maids lived, just as they were quietly at tea.” 
“Oh,” says SxeyrMuacmr, “I meant thousands of years ago. 
There was a skeleton of a lion from here maw ig by Lynton, : and 
there’s a pebbly beach right at the . a hill, showing,” he 
continues, dealing out a pareel or two tran his useful-know- 
ledge stores, *‘ that, at some time or other, all this was under 
because you'll find corals, enorinites, trilobites and shells, and the 
discoveries in the Siluro-Carboniferous interval are still more 
interesting.”’ 
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‘‘ Good gracious, Mr. SxrymMacER!” cries Miss Bronpesty, gasp- 
ing as if her breath had been quite taken away by this sudden 
avalanche of inf “‘ what terrible things you are telling us! ” 


frightened manner, as she places her mini 
to her lips as if to repress a coming shriek. ; 

Dasar SKRYMMAGER is in a generous humour, and he is 
going into further interesting details about ‘argillaceous slates, 


a icein” cueticren tie. Counstmuameietin: “1 ve snrenged 
w . Cook, sa) » “I’ve 
‘or you all to go down to Watermenth Caves os the sea- 


There are two ~chairs coming, and a spare donkey for those 
Le ea mp Po We start in half an hour. It’s low tide 
at four, and just the day for the excursion.” 

“Oh, Mr. Coox!” exclaims Mies Browprsty. ‘‘ Am I to go into 
a cave—into a dark, horrible cave—on the sea-shore — the 
pirates and lers? Are there any smugglers? Oh, my ear,” 
she turns y to our hostess as Mi BTLEY refuses to listen 
to hens ae aren’t frightened ?”’ and she flops down on 
the eet Orth sleet tenes, Leaghine: Lodlilealiy oll a tien 
hands as 1 a e , 
Our hostess takes ae her protection, pee =! A soothingly, 
“Dear Jennie!” as she protests if there were anythi 
terrible in the caves, her husband wouldn’t have arranged for any- 
one to go there, which is at once a common-sense and yet sympathetic 


view of the case 
“Oh!” exclaims the impulsive Miss Browprsty, kneeling up 
suddenly, and folding her hands like a pretty nursery picture of 
“the little one at her s knee,”—of which, perhaps, a glim- 
mering recollection oceurs to her mind at this moment,—‘* I’ll 
wherever you go.” She says this with a little tremulous laugh, as she 
looks into Our Own Mrs. Coox’s quiet eyes. Then she smiles a smile 
of such sweet and tender confidence that it would have softened even 
the heart of Hubert, if he had had to 
deal with Miss Bronpxsty instead of 
little Prince Arthur—or would have 
irritated him beyond all control, and 
made him do something desperate, 
‘““We may find some octopuses,” 
a 7 _ us 
as he s ns his knife on 
the leather sheath. 
a ana poche ve and pouts, as 
ggi im not to try and impose 
s on her with his nonsense about octo- 








* ‘*There are ectopuses about,” says 
Miss Neriey, ‘‘ just as in Jersey,” 
» and Our Own Mr. Coox presumes it 
is not improbable. Cortey MarkHAM 
wishes we were on the coast of Brit- 
} tany, and Gitte Kuve recollects 
mm) ha heard of several being seen 
re about, though on reflection 
' he rather ny — must have Seon 
porpoises. e is recalling that 
scene so graphically described by 
Victor Hveo, — Miss .— 
starts up, nearly upsetting Own 
SSS Mrs. Coox, crying, *‘ Oh, a wasp!” 
Devonshire Grass Lane. Short ,, °° D0™'t hit it!” “Don’t touch it!” 
Cut for Two 3 Miles Length a — ge Saale ht me is it “ 
without Neg very shou ’ room 
cleared. A start is made for Water- 
Bn rn ate about three miles and a half, with a visit 
to the caves in at sixpence a-head. ‘‘Interesting, but not 
remarkable,” says Graze, “ Better in Brittany,” says CoPLRy. 
You didn’t come with us,” I observe to one of our party, 


Mr. Ropotrn Savy a rotund, -bearded, and middle- 
aged gentleman, whose life's studies have been among the driest and 


mustiest works on the eal and theo- 
ul subjects, and w. is derived from 
contributions, under a well- and highly r nom de 
7 , to all ches of the ligh' terary ¢ work 
e carries about oT tin 6 aulees ct bask.ee sun, in 
antique b = andl bee pancile, noje-beel, and portable iction- 
about his in all sorts r eothac ms Bates | 

pockets, He does not care for “' views,” except i 


theological ones, and rarely accom us on any excursion. For 

the greater part of the day he on the rocks, “and,” he says, in 
steplying to my observation, ‘‘ when I am fatigued with that, I assist 
at a most interesting —— of Punch and Judy, which takes 
Place on thes rocks at 12°30, 





d she glances round one to the other in a pla timid | V 
And she 0 etd iorahiet | 


. | earth 


must come to Ilfracombe before Professor SurrH with his Royal Panch 
Show—which he carries, as a snail does his house, on his — leaves 
the place. Or he must follow him through his tour in the provinces. 

re are two ‘ on the one provided 
b the strong man, who ties himself up, and unties himself, and 


shore. une I don't Sate a great following, as I have frequently seen 


slowah hate, and dark.‘ who travel with «grand | 
1. ’ -blue tra ith iano, 
and call themselves ‘* The Oriraal Myris Minstre » One of 
them is a powerful tenor, who does the sentimental part of the 
formance, and the other, a fat man with a husky voice, is a 
tone, who as the low com » sings Conwey Grarn’s and 


ything | Grossmrrn’s 


There is a good town band, who’are not on speaking terms with 
the Mysterious Musicians ; and, in fact, the Jeaioney between the 
two parties of entertainers reached such an acute point as to threaten 
the harmony of the place by splitting it up into factions, When, 
indeed, the ments met under one rook and some wanted the band 
and others the singers, it was evi we couldn’t have ‘‘ songs 
without ‘words’.” A truce, however, was proclaimed during the 
remainder of the Mysterious Minstrels’ sojourn, and all ended well 
without the intervention of the police. 

Where le most do congregate is a miniature Crystal Palace, 
called the ‘‘ Jubilee Shelter,” to which admission is free, (and no 
Tig ee 

» when the , eS 
stormy winds do as 
suddenly blow, ox 
and the rain un- 
expectedly de- 
seends in tor- 
rents, It has a 
hot, passionate 
| ema 
this North De- 7 
von; it is all 
smiles, radiant ; 
all of a sudden it 
frowns, it looks 
black, there is an 
awful row, and 
then it bursts 
into tears—a de- 
luge — it is all 
over —and out 
comes the sun 
sain, and all is 

right, joyous 
ro happy, an 
cd 

e Capstone Hi 
blesses the au- (SRE a? PA 
—— an ap A Ha’p’orth of Sunset on the Torr’s Walks. 
much gratitude as, proverbially, the North Briton blesses His Grace 
of Ancytt. Every evening we go on to the Torr’s Walks, and have 
a ha’porth of Sunset, a ha'porth of North- Westerly Atlantic 
breeze, and cheap at the price. ‘*It is very wonderful,” . 
Miss Je~xre Browpesty, for one instant tful, as she takes a 
last fond look at the setting sun. ‘* Now it’s to the Antipodes. 
I su it’s beginning to be daybreak in A ia.” 

. Not exactly,” replies Hanzy SxxywMagrx, = oppor- 
tunity of getting rid of some of his scientific cargo. “* You see, the 

s motion round the sun is in this way’ And he commences 
an illustration with two pebbles, which he picks up for So peapene. 

“Oh, don’t iton me!” Miss Browprsiy, exploding wit 
merriment. ‘‘I don’t care to know how # conjuring trick is done. 

i it goes—and the people in the Antipodes 
have the use of it when we’ve done with it. 1 think it’s very nice 
that we should have it first;”’ and, with her own sharpness 
in putting the solar system into a m and 
Harry SKRYMMAGER a6 wey she runs up half a scale of laughter, 
waves hes puget rail yp may ~~ to sun, science, SxxYm- 
MAGER, argumen steps out briakly 
what became of her, even if she over the edge of Torr’s 
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Walks into the sea. 
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UN BON MAUVAIS QUART D’HEURE. 
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(WAITING FOR ONE’S BATHING 
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TENT AT THE DIEPPE CASINO.) 








FROCKS IN FRANCE, 
A Respectful Protest, 


O Lapy, when leaving our England to visit 
At French seaside -Snt how strangel 
We look at your frock, and we murmur, 
A bathing costume, or attempt to express 
Your scorn of the frog-eating natives, by wearing 
A mixture of hues inexpressibly vile ? 
With true English insolence haply not caring, E 
Although well-dressed Frenchwomen sneer with a smile, 


And why do you semi-convulsively wriggle, 
In aimless contortions of pleasure — P 
' 7 


ou dress ! 
hat is it, 


How is it you try on an infantine gigg 
Oh, elderly ingénue, prithee explain ! 

When at home you are not so aggressively skittish, 
With antics hke monkeys when learning to dance; _ 

And there ’s one sort of ‘augh, only heard from the British, 
That makes you the terror of masculine France. 

Autres pays, autres moeurs. Does the air change demeanour, 
That you “ gallivant”’ in unfeminine way ? 

When at home, you ’ve an aspect more staid and serener 
Than that which you make us ashamed of to-day. 

To the country of Worra why bring frocks so appalling, 
And hats so outrageously little or big, 

That the very street-boys can’t be scolded for calling 
Out words of disdain of your insular rig! 








“In rae Heat or rae Moment.” —The chief commiseration for the 

| honest Jack-tars returned from the recent juvres must 

reserved for the stokers on board the Nymphe, the ventilation of 

whose engine-room was so deficient that the temperature rose to 113°, 

while in the bunkers 180° was registered, a heat which it is not 

surprising to hear caused the coal to become ignited! Itis not stated 

| clearly what remedy is proposed for this state of things; but if the 

| Lords of the Admiralty turn another crew into the Nymphe without 

thoroughly overhauling her, they will certainly be fa a it hot for 
them (and it is to be hoped for themselves) with a vengeance. 


be | field, which we commend to all students of un-Natural History. ] 


“BETWEEN YOU AND ME AND THE POST.” 


Mr. Poncu, Srr,—I have been much exercised bya een! 
lately saw in an evening paper, in its summary of the Postmaster- 
General’s Annual Report on the work of his office. It seems, according 
to the veracious journal in question, that there exists ‘‘ a tomtit, who 
builds her nest in a private letter-box byafarm-gate. For two years 
she resented the intrusion of the letters, and ed them out as fast 
as they were placed in the box. This year, however, she permitted 
them to remain, and successfully hatched five young ones,”” Now 
Sir, this may strike the Postmaster-General as merely a curious and 
entertaining fact, but he does not seem sufficiently alive to the grave 
inconvenience that would be caused were the example of this misguided 
bird to be generally followed by the feathered tribe. Speaking for 
myself, Sir, as one of the Public, I wish any letters I intrust to the | 
| post to be duly delivered, but 1 emphatically object to their being 
| hatched in course of transmission by any bird whatever. If a letter | 
is posted ** young,” as I presume is the case with all properly posted 
missives, how long will it be before it is able to leave the paren 
pillar-box ? and, again, how can we be sure that it will retain | 
sufficient instinct to fy to its original direction? And—a more | 
important question still—what manner of fowls will letters posted | 
eal | hatched in this highly irregular and officious manner turn out 
on breaking the envelope ? ili you kindly relieve my natural 
anxiety on these important points, and ow me to subscribe 
myself, A PEeRpitexep ORNITHOLOGIST. | 
(The last point is the only one to which Mr. Punch can offer 4 | 
reply with any confidence. Letters hatched as his correspondent | 
describes, would probably turn out either Tell-tale-tits or Round 
Robins. However, such queries open up a wide and interesting 











Verb. Sap. 
A LITTLE more love between neighbour and neighbour, 


In Trade, would work change to move cynics’ as ent. 





Were Capital not so dead set on Hard Labour, 


And Labour less eager for Capital Punishment ! 
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THE GUINEA-FOWL 


Mr. P. “DON’T LOSE YOUR HEAD, 
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t a iy my m 


(sop slightly altered.) 


MY MAN! WHO’D SUFFER MOST IF YOU 
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GOLDEN EGGS. 


KILLED IT?” 
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THE MODERN HEADSMAN. 


| CELEBRITIES BEGGING FoR MERCY OF THE CARICATURIST. 
WHILE YOU WAIT, 


HEADS TAKEN OFF 








| THE MUSIC AT THE GLOUCESTER FESTIVAL. 
| (By One who was sent to take Notes.) 


|  GLovucesTsR, celebrated for its cathedral and its cheese, had put on its gayest 
aspect for the Festival of the Three Quires, so called from the | ma of sheets 
of paper which, on the average, it causes each correspondent writing about the 
Festival to consume. The architecture of the old city seems in many places to 
have been imitated from the new decorations of Her Majesty’s Theatre. Of 
course there was a god deal of ‘‘ bunting” about, though the famous critic, Mr. 
JosePH BENNeEt?, failed this time to enlarge on the subject. I can fancy 
J. B. apostrophising his once well-loved ‘‘ bunting” in some such strain as the 
following :— 
Bye, bye, baby Buntine, | Picking up some newer chaff 
Joxgy ’s gone a- ' For the Daily Telegraph. 
r J. B. i eodens serious work for the Festival in the ‘‘ book” he prepared 
| or Mr. Lee Wrii1aMs, a Composer whose music possesses genuine charm, and 
whose fame alread , not to Gloucester alone (where he is Cathedral 
| —— but to all 1. I had expected from him a Cantata on some local 
| subject—a glorification, for instance, of Gloucester ’s unrivalled salmon, endin 
| with a septett in which some of the leading inhabitants of the river should wi 
| one voice utter the touching declaration, —‘‘ We are Severn!” Mr. Lee 
| Writs had been furnished, however, by the said J. B. with a poem of solemn 
import, which he has set to Loy mew | pathetic music. 

Among the big fishes ri Ey prevent (see the names in the programme) was 
- Fry, who persisted in ing something throughout the performance 
¢ Dr. Macxenzre’s beautiful and irene Dream of Jubal. Jubal never 

reamed of small Fry, and it would well if some ent could be 
- ys by which this really clever reciter should his_recitation finished before 
music begins—or afterwards. We had two Fry days in the Festival week ; 
onday, when Fry rehearsed, and Tuesday, when he publicly recited. 
Dr ere is much to praise in the music, and much to object to in the libretto of 
.- Husert Parry’s Judith, All that is dramatic in the admirable story 
Fe the Jewish heroine has been carefully expunged by the Composer, who is 
7% own librettist ; and by mixing  —~ remainder with the revolting story 
0 Manashen, the degraded Jewish king, he has produced the strangest of 
—_. If Dr. Husert Parry does not like the slaying of Holofernes by 
5 ith, neither do I like the massacre of those Innocents Ab Master 
a and Master Lexsow, at the shrine of Moloch. Besides Master Jonzs 
Master Leeson (such, according to the Book of the Words, were the names 
High Priest take part in the 
the propriety 


| 


The great day of the Festival was Thursday, when 
Sir ARTHUR SULLIVa's gal Son wrtormed 
in the i i 
evening. 
increasing the population of Gloucester for twen 
hours to such an extent that the cheese-famed city 
Gloucester 
is a tra- 


’ by an 
hotel-keeper during the Festival week ; while the Prods f 
Son, is the sad _of a young man who, in spite of his 
father’s warn ved an entire Festival week at a 
Gloucester Inn, e execution of the Prodigal Son 
leased me. Not that he is put todeath—you know what 
mean. was one remarkable defect, however, in 
the singing of Mr. Epwanp Lioyp. The P 
after his brief period of plunging, had lived on husks. 
It would have been at once realistic and subtle to have 
indicated this by a little huskinesse in the voice of his 
representative. Far, however, from being husky, Mr. 


Epwarp Liorp sang his with provoking clearness. 
I must not forg bt , introduced by Car- 
ropvus Juni irrah Bernnarp CaRrropvs. ring 


the performance the E string of Sirrah Brawnann 
Carropvs’s violin suddenly snapped. Having now only 
three strin goto his bow, the aay oy Aang his father 
—and might have fared worse. Governor, as leader, 
was close at hand. He passed his instrument to his son ; 
and the orchestra’s first violin became the soloist’s secon 

fiddle. The playing of the youthfal Carnopus quite 
carried us away. 








BLACK AND TAN. 
(A Pedestrian’s Paan,) 


Biessrves on him who furnished forth our lives 
_ With comfort hitherto absurdly lacking ; 
Furthered that ease for which man fondly strives, 
And dealt a blow at that dark despot—Blacking ' 
No longer need we be the suffering slaves 
Of a gregarious folly, and foul weather, 
We find the freedom every walker craves 
In pedal coverings of russet leather. 
A certain portion of pedestrian travel 
- Everyone’s destiny plays some one part in ; 
Now may we on pavement, asphaite, grave 
Defiant both of dirt and Day awp Martin, 
Boot-blacks Pay mourn and Blacking-makers moan, 
Others hail all that helps man to abolish 
That dual despotism, dreadful grown, 
Of needless nigritude and futile polish. 
Blackness is dear unto the ish man 
Who is more servile than a well-trained terrier ; 
But now we have a choice 'twixt Black and Tan 
Life will be easier and humanity merrier. 
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from every gully and drain-opening that he passes on his 
way, and he asks in despair for a remedy. It is much 
to be feared that his question will meet with no reply. 
He might, perhaps, personally assault the Sanitary 
Inspector of the District, which would at least accord his 
grievance the notoriety of a Police Court, but it must be 
admitted that, beyond getting fined and bound over to 
keep the peace, er satisfactory could really come of 
oak a proceeding. course the thing is to get 
the V to take the matter in hand, and immediately 
volo.» handesme ones Sas Bho eseeten of 0 sem here, 
ventilators to carry the poison away into u air above. 
But will the Vestry take the matter in’ hand. That 
is the question that the my, A wanderer must ask 
himself, and answer, we fear, in negative ! 


A Survival of the Fittest. 
(By a Cricket Enthusiast.) 
(Mr. W. G. ons heads the cricket averages of the 


loucester Eleven. } 
'T1s true, as Pox said, that the ads are gone 
1s true, as Po Dry il fed from 


That the Nymphs and the Fauns have 
their 











ion, 1am that the Composer did not of writing 
the part of the Priest for the alto voice, Dr. Hosear may parry some| But Fate (which untimely ived us of one) 
my objections. But Punch and Judith will never agree. At least leaves us two of Graces! 





Tue unhappy wanderer in the back slums of Bel- 
ia i in complaining of being stifled as he takes 
is walks abroad, by the intolerable stench that proceeds 














“HLOAOS—t “ON “ALAWAR NOANOT 
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CHANCE. 


** Hutto, FRED, WHAT ON EARTH ARE you Firing at?” 
‘*On—zR—I THOUGHT A HARE MIGHT BE COMING THROUGH THAT GAP In THE Hepor |” 














WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
TWENTY-THIRD EVENING. 


“Some nights ago,” said the Moon, ** I looked down into a London 
Music-Hall. It had a glass roof, and so, though the tobacco-smoke 
was rather thick at times, I could see a food eal of what went on. 
I suppose I have no sense of humour, for I could not understand 
most of the jokes, and those 
I understood did not amuse 
me very much. There was 
a stout woman without a 
voice, who sang a son 
which had no tune to 
of, and then kept everybody 
waiting while she put on 
another frock to sing a 
second song exactly like the 
first. There were funny 
men, who looked quite 
different from any real men 
I have ever seen in the 
streets, who told the audi- 
ence how they took too 
or kissed other wives, or quarrelled 
. true, but it was certainly 
not interesting. There were people with pomatum on their hair 
and pink legs, who hung by their heels from a bar high in the air, 
or stood on the stage and bent themselves into attitudes that were 
not at all ee Close by the orchestra sat the Chairman, with 
& great jewel ling in the midst of his white shirt ; every now 
and then, a young man with his hat on the back of his head would 
come up to the table where the t man sat, in the hope of 
receiving a shake of the hand from him, and if he condescended to 
accept a cigar or a glass of something to drink, as was sometimes 
the case, the youth felt that he had not lived in vain, for when one 
md A. = admire Pe to comepety- m audience 

m -fed, ctable looking ; 
they liked the entertainment—the men, use they ool smoke 





much to drink, 
with their own, It may have been 





and drink while it was on—the women, because they were 
not obliged to think, and there was no trouble in understanding 
what any of the performance was about. 

** But none of the songs and none of the feats of skill and daring 
aroused any enthusiasm. I thought that they had into a state 
in which nothing pleases or excites very much—but I was mistaken. 
Presently a girl came on the stage, who looked more natural than 
the women-singers who had gone before her. She forward, 
and began in a y areet wanee, to ding &. Singh —I have 
known it a hun years and more the words are innocent and 
pretty, and the air has a tuneful quaintness that is somehow 
pathetic. And so the audience felt it ; the Chairman gazed up at the 
roof with so sentimental an expression, that a young man who was 
just about to take the coveted place at his side it better of it. 
and retired. A tradesman in the Stalle put down his cigar and 
looked at his stout wife with a sort of humorous affection, w ich she 
returned by a glance. Both were remembering the days of their 
courtship long ago, and the old touch of romance in their work-a- 
day life came back fora moment. The young clerks sipped beer 
solemnly, and looked down at the tables instead of at the females 
with eyes and unhappy faces, who were pacing restlessly about 
under the balconies. The barmaids at the refreshment-counters told 
their admirers impatientiy Oat did not want to be bothered 
just then, they wanted to listen to 
Gallery who attempted 
neighbours, and one or two 
bok OOVLn tho cong andoh, ond te rod, Goan notes ied 
then. en the song ep away, 
there came a great roar of — Let TA this time, convey- 
ing an intense desire to hear the song once more, and the singer sang 
again and again for them the same song, for it seemed as if the 
could not hear it too often. At last she retired, and the hand- 
clapping subsided, and the Chairman rang his bell, and another 
of the fat women came tripping on in short petticoats, with a leer on 
her painted lips, and the audience settled down into its 
frame of mind again. I don’t know what the next « 
said the Moon, “‘ because I did not stay to hear it. However, I 
imagine that I did not lose very much.” 
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AFTER THE SAUCY SALMON. 
Reporter. 
N the unfortunate 


pletely stranded, 
as it were, with 
ny. two 


ble ex 
of British 
It is true 
t the African 
Chief had man- 
F : aged to get a 
little enjoyment 
out of stalking some pigs at a neighbouring farm, and knocking them 
over with his chilliwallah, but this merely led to di bles, and a 
heavy claim on me for damages. Immensely reli ‘ore, was 
I at getting an unexpected invite from an old friend—a Scotch 
Laird—who owned a place in the Perthshire Highlands, to ‘* look up 
my rod,” as he put it, and just come and help him to “ whip over” 
his salmon run, adding that the fish were rising in first-rate style, 
and that if I was ‘* keen on a take,” he could ise me rt. 
I must confess to being rather ignorant on the subject of angling, 
my only acquaintance with the sport being derived from watching 
little boys fishing with little bobbing floats in the Serpentine some 
ears ago; but I felt the chance was not to be missed, ially on 
shalf of my foreign friends ; and on mentioning how I was situated, 
I was delighted at getting a reply by te ph telling me to bring 
them by all means. The despatch concluded, ‘‘ Short of tackle here. 


Bring yours with you.” 
This led, of course, to my having to ide my “ y” with the 
or salmon-fishi rable 


nearest approach to proper “‘ tac ~ — ror 
at a moment’s notice at a country vi : i iffi- 
culties that encountered us into consideration, think we may say 
that, on the whole, we were not badly equipped. Our rods gave us 
the greatest trouble, for I gathered that having sometimes to stand 
the strain of the tugging of a hundred and eighty pounds amt 


least so I und i 


R) rience 


d irom my informant, a farm-la Ww 
a friend whose cousin had an uncle who kept a fish-shop in Glasgow), 
they must be of a certain reliable stoutness, yet, if possible, pliant 
as well. I therefore contrived my rod out of a thirteen-foot drawing- 
room ceiling mop, to which I attached a second-hand heavy 
waggoner’s whip. The only trouble with it that it would not, 
of course, double up, and so being rather y, got a good deal 
in the way when travelling, especially when I to to take 


Muggie, our Scotch 


comms, Hs brush,—of oeive inate, which, AT fone 

affo quite a magnificent-looking it may prove 
a little heavy in the hand, and somewhat difficult to with 
an artful fish at the other end of it. As to the African Chief, he 
declined any rod at all, saying, that all he wanted was a -sized 
* pitehfork,” with which he to dive after the himself. 
This appears to be the way in which salmon-fishing is i 

ene ey , the from which the Chief hails, in Sou 

= Afeiea, en 3 ound it hopeless to persuade him to try any 
other m * 


For our lines, we were fortunate in securing two hundred 
ary window-blind cord. It isa little stout, per to 
ut if the fish at Glen-Muggie are as lively as our host hints, i 
be none the vy for > 2 
g to matter of “ flies,” we found our ingenuit 
a little taxed. The ian Count 
use before. | 


at 


at, 


x 
| precisely the same 





foreign | equal : ; . 7 ‘ : 
A couple of the feathers of two old quill eu 
y 7 isk 


it with me inside the four-horse coach that deposited us at Glen- 





used was raw pork-chops, tinned lobster, and cocoa-nut paste, and | 
I had some difficulty in explaining to him that, there would be not 
the slightest use in providing ourselves with several hundrod- | 
weight of these commodities. 

I saw that for the manufacture of the flies I must rely entirely 
my own resources, and knowing that the great aim to be 
view was as faithful an adherence as possible to nature, I set to 
work and turned out what I really think are some successful speci- 
mens which would not be a disgrace to any angler’s “‘ Book” in the | 
kingdom. Putin the form of a Recipe, this is how my book would | 

I subjoin it, as it may be useful, specially to ers:— | 
es <p =z} tn! a _ a cham- | 
pagne cork, and paring it evenly along, wrap it up wi in | 
shreds of fiuff torn from an ordinary woollen -mat. 
represents the body of your fly. Now take four stout hairpins and, | 
forcing them through the cork, let their prongs protrude at about | 
distances from each other, which will supply it A. legs. 


sticking out at an angle, into the k, i Now | 
insert a good-sized curtain-hook into the head and at tail of 
rae fly, and finish, for natural colour, by dipping the whole into 

lue-black ink. en dry you will have a reugh, and but for its | 
oy ry yom a per nen . the —_ — oe 

y t may be guaran to deceive and land the most experien 
and cautiously inclined salmon. ; 

Having heard of a salmon “ladder,” and not knowing exactly | 
how far this might not be expected to come into a guest’s “ tackle,” | 
for I don’t exactly see how you can use a ladder at fishing, unless it | 
be to descend from some overhanging crag down upon the fish, I | 
nevertheless determined not to present myself at my Seotch host's | 
retreat unprovided ; and so, chancing on a second-hand fire- | 
escape for sale, I thought I should at least be on the safe side i 
investing in it. Add to this a wheelbarrow, which the ian | 
Count assured me would be necessary for landing the 
picture all this strapped on to the top of the coach, and you 
able to appreciate the ap ce of the Scotch Laird as we 
and he welcomes us at the gates of his Highland box. The Chief, 
who I have persuaded to wear a kilt, has leapt from the top of the 
coach right over the leaders’ heads, and greeted him 
friendly war-whoop. I have introduced the B 
but I notice that all his attention seems f ‘ ‘ : 
which, together with the rest of our luggage, is being deposited in a 
heap at the side of the Lodge. I say, in an off-hand way, “ 
told us to bring tackle, you know; and I’ve got the ladder, 
see;” but he only looks seared. I wonder why ? 

So much for our preparations, and our arrival at our destination. | 
But of our first day’s sport in pursuit of “‘the Saucy Salmon,” I | 
must tell you next week. 


you 
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HEAD OR TAIL? 
(By a Puzsled Party-man.) 
‘* Tue Liberal Van,” is a new party plan 
To further our fortunes, which somehow look queer, 
But it is a bit odd that the Liberal Van 
Seems coached by the Liberal Rear. 


I should have in our more faith, for my part, 
If the Horse wore not found at the tail of the Cart. 
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SMOKE PLAYER'S Mars ¢ CUT, beautifully Cool 

and Sweet Smoking. at all Tobacco Sellers, 
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Nav: Cor.” ty im 1 os. Packets, 205, Bones, 
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MAK, is instant bres ready for b 
naw. AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


THE KODAK 


Isa HAND CAMERA weighin 
ready loaded for making ONE UN ty a TrOSURES. 
No knowledge whatever of Photography is required— 
No dark room ar Chemicals. 
TH HBee OTIONS ONLY. 
HOLD IT STEA a4 A STRING. 
PRESS’ A BUTTO 
This is all we ask of YOU ; the teak WE will do. 
Bend or call for full information. 


THE EASTMAN DRY PLATE AND FILM | 80., 
115, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 
See MMestration of M.M.#. “ Senspareli,” lctcstastsn Lox pow News, Mareh 16th, 1660, pages 095 and 986, 
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Tnternational Health 
Exhibition, London, 
has been awarded for 
this Food; 
and it is recommended 
by the LANCET 
and the 
entire Medical Press. 


PECTS TST T TT TTT rT TTT 








a 


A WEW INVENTION. CHANGES COLOUR AND 
DEVELOPS OZONE IN WATER. 
SALT REGAL is quite distinct from and superior ¢ 


to all other effervescing 8 «lines, and occasional use does 
aes lead to habitual requirement. It is a new prepara ; 
, nd purifies the system without violently purging. 4 
It aun not irritete the mucous membrane, nor cause { a4 
any anp easant after-effects. It assists nature to restore @p 
the bodily functions to their normal healthy condition, $ q 
and, unlike most other salives, it coniains no injurious 
ingredient whatever, while the highest medical autho- 
rities approve of its use. 
A Sample Bottle will be sent, Froe of Cost, to any Medical 
Practitioner on recept of his professicnal sddrcss. 
Patent Rieuts rrorsctep THROUGHOUT THE WoL. 


SALT REGAL 


Dr. Guswcsoss 
says :-—~ “ Pleasant 
and easily retained. 
I think it will prove 
a great favourite.” 
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Mr. Lestre Crorrr 
Oar Rosa Opere 
Co.) save *Invala- 
able to the commu- 
nity at large. lt 
eflecta are marvel- 





“A Crear Heap.” 


SALT REGAL may be obtained of all Chemists, 
and at the Stores, buat, if any difficulty, send either 
le, 6d, or 2s. Od., addressed to the Mawseer, Salt 
Regal Works, Liverpool, and a bottle will be 
forwarded in course of post 
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Tasteless. Pure. Active. 
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USED by HER MAJESTY’S SERVANTS; 


Gold Medals and Diplomas of Merit at all Exhibitions, 
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The reputati-a of nearly a erntury as the most reliable prepa 
ration for cle. -ing and brill antiy polishing prass Copper, Tin 
B htannim Meta, 4c Can be btained retail every «here, in td 
and ls. Pote, 2+. and | tine; and id. Cardboord | oxes 

Inv: wroes axp Sore Mar vtracruners— 

JOSEPH FICKERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. 


LON: ON OFFIC! “9. Geoner’s Hower, Faercner KC 


wert TTTTTTT TTT. 
prs hbhbhbbbbpbppphpp pp» bb jb 





pwerrTTTTT 






















































a S re 





7 
ty 


‘oods are rejected.” 
Tins— 


of Chemists, &¢., Lverywherg, 
WHOLESALE HOUSES. 


ae ae 





Woe 
wae 


Bh 

















~~ wr, “eevee. 





PUTT TTT TY VVTTTT FRVTTTT TTT PRCT TT TTT TTT TUT TT 


4? 
4? 
4? 
4? 
4? 
4? 
4, 

a 
4? 
4? 

a 

a 
4? 
4 





~wTe 


CADBURY 8 


| COCOA IS ABSOLUTELY PURE 








yw, 


age Bairwe Medica. Joma 
or & Food has by & 
repatatie 


Lompow Mupteat Recosy 
“it is retained whes 4) 
ete 


Is. 64, 25. 64, Se, sof Ite, 


THE TRADE SUPPLIED BY ALL 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 
— un | 





i i hh ld wv" wv" i hl 








Foes an a Sk As aS a PLAN SPE 


ount of Middieves, ot me Pus Seer 
be Parish of 6 Bride, City of Lendom. —Sarvapat, M4, 1888 
















=, 


i 














JOHN LEECH’S “PICTURES OF LIFE & CHARACTER.” 3 fine vols. 10/6 
RES 3 ea. 
sae G. DU MAURIER’S PICTURES OF ENGLISH SOCIETY.” Sup. roy. 4to, 42/ 
wr. puNcH’s | CHARLES KEENE’S PICTURES OF “OUR PEOPLE.” Royal sto, 21/ 
HARRY FURNISS'S PICTURES, “M.P.’S IN SESSION.” 4to, 6/- 
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COLLECTION. | MR. PUNCH’S “VICTORIAN ERA.” 1000 Cartoons. 3 royal 4to vols., 42/: 
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AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


===. §OHWRPPE's TABLE WATERS 
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L_PARIS EXHIBITION. Sales during 1888, 12,404,820 Bottles. 
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oc ctes| eure sowusee GQCQOA) GRAND ‘HOTEL 
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Oe conan | BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
: LONDON i 
‘| “lt is admirable.”"—BritisH MEDICAL JOURNAL, arias 


Store Girest, Bedford Square, Lendcs, W.C. | 
THE STANDARD | FINEST a:TUATION 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY Web &L;S ee a 


COMFORT. 
Is 
ESTABLISHED 1825. MOST RECHERCHE 


y >» 
Accumulated Fund, ‘7 Millions Stg, . 70 oueme. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S VERY MODERATE 


| LIGN - ALOE. °PSiDIUM | TABLE KNIVES. WHITAKER & GROSSMITE 


FRANGIPANNI. —— | 66 p U R F WH ITE 4 


GLYCERIN E SOAP 


Softens and Preserves the Skin and Compiler, 
ls Boxof3. Chemists ,G rocers, Stores direct post fee, 
22, SILK STREET, CITY, LonDOos 
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8 Pall Mall Bast, 5. W. SCHOOL Coxpr's Ri Pier 
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freshly - roasted Coffee Berr.es — are 
served and permanently retained, prov ing 
& superb article of diet. | 
A Boon to Coffee Consumers. Purity Guaranteed. | 
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Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. Gd. each, obbaimnble, everywhere. 
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| debater in all that relates to Naval Defences—that’s 
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ACHES AND BAINS. 
(A Story of a’ Ed ad a Tail.) 


Aiz-les- Bans, Monday.—Hadn't been here twenty-four hours 
when, as a popular novelist remarks, Lo! a strange thing hap ned, 
Standing at bed-room window ; loo on scene sp out before 
lendide Hotel; the Dent du Chat (a tooth no artist has 
ever yet drawn), the Roche of the King, the Mount of la Chervez, the 
Mount of St. Sumain, the Semnoz Alpes, the Valtec d’Annecy, and 
below, the Lac de Bourget, this yeoening lyse. as Sir Siras Weee 
MP., says, “‘like a big turquoise in bosom of the everlasting 
bills.” Known Weee many years, that is to say, as one knows 
a man he meets in London; a celebrated constructor of Ships, a 
writer of letters to the 7imes, once a Lord of the Treasury, a weighty 

Ae . } Sir Srias’s 
standing at home. Here quite another man; always dropping into 
poetry, «scenetimnes other people's, often his own. Occasionally gets 

i up: quotesa line or a stanza; doesn’t know if it’s SHELLEY 
or SILas, Wonpewourm or Weee. Best of it is, there’s no extra 
. Accustomed to me work gad awe Castner | 
along, poetry or prose, same measuremen o 
et Oageeet comfort to a retired 
| Dustman in quest of literary 
instruction. 

On way to Baths from Hotel 

ye every day narrow thorough- 
called Ruedu Puits d’Enfer. 
Rather an odd name; wouldn’t 
like to have it for home address. 

“A little premature,” says 
Mytes Fenton, who is here 
studying management of French 
railways, bearing of officials, 
arrangement of trains, and treat- 
ment of passengers, so that he 
may learn what to avoid. 

Address certainly has that 
among other objections, but not 
without its appropriateness. 

to entrance to Baths; 
atmosphere redolent of sulphur. 
‘* Brimstone, brimstone every- 
where, and not a spot of treacle,” 
says Sir Siras Weee, M.P. 
— the impression that he is 
ping into poetry. 
eer day I sit by the half- 
hour with more than my toes 
in a brimstone brook. And if 
capone a we a why, I ~ 
: im a crack with my croo 
br Fc ra “Tis Bracaet that cures me,’ 
: says I. This a very moderate 
performance, suited to my absence of complaint. Others take more 
serious proceedings, in the douche, the vapour-bath, the i i 
room, and the needle-bath. The brimstone enough for me. 
Got rather a shock passing one of pover  -e this morning. 
h a door, partly opened, observed human head placed care- 
y on top of a box sta in middle of room. Knees shook ; tail 
; hair stood upright alldown my back. Fresh horror ; seemed 
to know face. Had often seen it late at night beaming over wide 
waste of wrinkled shirt front; looked hard; no mistake; it was 
Tory Lompxin, M.P.! The same expressive and expansive mouth ; 
the same smooth ; the unmistakeable eyes, and the agitated 
hair. Stood pani ; what could this mean? If we had been in 
Ireland and Tony an Irish Member, I would have guessed that this 
was Batvour’s work. But Towy sits on Ministerial Benches; votes 
straight on Irish Question ; always to be depended upon, save per- 
in matter of new staircases in Westminster Hall. Couldn’t be 
AxTuur. Must be brigands. Found Torr out late at night ; cut off 
his head, and casually left it here. Continued to gaze with sicken- 
ing horror; presently fancy saw head move; unmistakeable wink 
from left eye; then familiar voice rolled forth :— 

* Hullo, Tony, dear What you doing here ?”’ 

m going to my bath,” I said ; ‘‘ but, per I may ask what 
part of you as remains—do here? Where, my dear 

| 02 —where’s the rest of you ?” 
| .““Ha! ha!” Towy la with hilarity quite unpleasant in the 
circumstances ; ‘‘ as ,1’mall here! Vapour box, doncherno; 
| ome in here; man opens the door; you get in; accommodated with 


= 





reports ; leave your head out of 


it was all right till later in day came upon him, fully dressed, with 
head in al situation, his pan hoch ae hidden. 
. Wonderfal young-old fellow is Tony,” said t MuwpDELLaNI, 
M.P. ‘Been in House to my knowledge for quarter of century ; 
but same rough-and-tumble boy he was chen be used to howl at 
Spy ws ing in his firet Irish Land Bill.” 

** Yes,” said Sir Srras Waco, “ he’s ing into a standing con- 
eodiation, of the poet’s dictum, that fouth and Age colt deal 

er. 
unt MunpELLANI, beginning to get over his wrath with Oxp 

MorRatirr ; threatened at onset to interfere with oure; happened on 
eve of Prorogation ; Technical Education Bill brought on ; Count, 
ee pene? instructions from Doctor, had started on long- 
defe journey for Aix-les-Bains. ‘‘ Where is Right Hon. 
Gentleman?” Otp Moratrry had asked in course of debate. ‘‘ He 
foiees peated, tetenent in the Measure. Why is not he here to watch 
i ug 

“*That’s all very well,” says the Count; ‘only, would you 
believe it ? Immediately after making this speech, Op Mensirrr 
went home, packed up his copy-book, and posted off by night-mail | 
for Scotland, leaving Goscuen to do remaining work ion | 
Wrote to him, pointing out this peculiar peroration to his little | 
speech ; have long letter in reply ; just like one of his answers to 
questions in House, Here it is:— 
“My Dear Count, ** Steam Yacht ‘ Pandora,’ Uliama Thule. 


**T have received your letter in which you point out—or, 
puhage, I should bet b endeavour to point o-nenee diversity | 
tween my personal practice and my public versions, In | 
this connection I would recall to your mind a passage wherein | 
Emerson (an American writer of some ay age) aye to the fact 
that we do not dig, or grind, or hew, by our m strength, but 
by bringing the weight of rod my ay bear on the spade, axe, or | 
bar. Precisely enaieyene to this is the tion upon my dail 
action of my sense of duty to the Queen and the country, temper 
always, I trust, by my desire to meet ‘the views of gentlemen 
having seats in all parts of the House. 

‘*T am sorry if, in yielding to this impulse, I have offended you ; 
but I have nothing to hide from the House, or from any Hon. or 
Right. Hon. Gentleman who may hold a seat init. I have been per- 
fectly frank with you, it being my habitude to abhor all concealment 
where no real disgrace can attend unreserve. To aim at the restraint 
of sentiments which are not in themselves illaudible, appears to me 
not merely an unnecessary effort, but a disgraceful subjection of 
reason to commonplace and mistaken notions. 

“*T will only add, that I have not had an opportunity, owing to 
geographical situation, of consulting my colleagues on this question, 
and if there is any failure, it reste entirely with me. 

“IT beg to move—I mean, I beg to remain— 

** Yours faithfully, W. H. Su-ru.” 


All this, by the way, ig oy days after that following on my 
arrival, when, as aforesaid, I was ctanding at window looking down 








on the Lake. The door 


ed; thought it oe eeree 





ee ao Rey say in Police Court 


| op of box ; turn on steam inside; and there you are, doncha ; 
olled, done to a turn. Very glad to see you ; excuse my not) 


| Shaking hands ; see you later. 
Glad to find It—I mean him—in such good spirits; not quite sure 


i in 

letters; still feasted on tonntlee of sunlit Lake and Valley; a 

thumping tread; a stumbling as of men coneying beovy burden ; 
| turned quickly ; discovered two strong porters in blouses 

| sort of tent on stretcher; didn’t see me behind window-curtain ; 
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(By Our City Sporting Friend.) 
‘Iy YoU HAPPEN TO WING A BIRD, CATCH IT—AS YOU BEST CAN!” 
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rather glad of it; didn’t like their looks or goings on. They opened 
tent ; discovered human body closely swa in kets and winding 
sheets ; evidently on track of tragedy; was this Jack ? Eventreur 
or, seeing they were two—and French so particular about the plural 
—should I say Jacaues? Only it occurs to me that “‘ Jacques” is 
‘* James,” and so—but no matter,—to my . Nota word spoken ; 
Jacaves lifted the body between them and laid it on my bed. Drew 
the cere-cloths ; I caught sight of a pair of brown eyes and cheeks, 
remarkably rosy for a corpse. Perceiving me, the Body gave a pier- 
cing shriek—** Mon dieu! Ce n'est ma chambre ! 
** Mais vous avez dit soizante-diz fe 
*“* Non! non!” cried the Corpse, burying its face in the pillow, 
** Soizante-diz-sept.” 
‘Without more ado, Jaceves took up the bundle, re-deposited it 
within the tent, dow thio custainn, onl tential ofl. 
A puzzle to me 5 ay a eee © Bree patients pring to 
et td JS 
ng them put them in : y necessary they 
should have correct number of room. Never forget look of terror 
in brown eyes when, fixed on me ing at window, discovered 
stout Cortez,” Srias 


Weee said, when I told him of the adventure— 
“When with eagle eyes 
He stared at the Pacific, and all his men 
Looked at each other with a wild surmise— 
Silent, upon a peak in Darien.” 
1 say ‘‘ Yes,” tho’, to tell the truth, I was not thinking of Correz 
at the moment. 








LANDING THE NOT OVER-PARTICULAR PIKE. 
Some more Sporting Notes from our Special Reporter, 

3 P.M. --It seems to me that we have been now “whipping” this 
pool for something like seven hours and a half without any result, 
and though I have got no less than three of my capitally made blue- 
bottle flies attached to my line, I am positive that as yet I have not 
ned G2 cqrenem t 0 rise.” I of course with one fly, 


finding the drawing-room ceiling-mop not pliant, coupled 
with the fact that I was new to the work, I could not “‘ play” my 
fly very well, but dragged it about in a series of wobb 
splashes over the surface of the water in a way ce y 
«ah to attract the attention of any observant fish 
a beneath, still I could not get a bite, » 
tacked on a couple more. As I swing and 
whirl this handsome “‘ bait” about, at one 
\\/ moment bringing it down with a regular thud 
upon the of the pool, and at another 
jerking it upward again with a sudden 
y that raises a great wave as it quits the water, 
i ged babar eee 
Ym, pidity of the again agail | 
To the chance of securing such a reall 








j as much to th 
; called a ‘‘ Gillie”—who has been most con- | 
siderately told off by the Laird to look after us and assist us in our | 
preparations for our fishing. The Gillie, who, ever since he set eyes | 
on our tackle, seems to have been completely awe-struck, and has | 
rved a grumpy silence, merely mumbles something in very | 
road Seotch, from which all I can gather is something about “ 
a blather wi’ such a bit teckle iss enuff to scare effery blessed fusch | 
whateffer clane richt out o’ the pool al er.” } 

And here I must say something about our “ tackle,” which I am | 
afraid has somewhat seriously discredited our reputation as sports 
men. You may remember I noticed how m our host seemed | 
to be Pale =. { I feared, not favourably, on our arrival at the | 
Lodge on the previous evening, I soon di when we) 
assembled at dinner, that at least three of the party staying in the 
house were distinguished rods, keenly alive to the very latest 
improvements in tackle, and regarding angling and all that con- 
cerned it from a high stand-point that looed it almost on the 
of a science. I felt instinctively in such company that it would be 
worse than folly to let it be known that the Bulgarian Count’s rod 
consisted of a chimney-sweep’s apparatus, though I felt, if the | 
worst came to the worst, I might manage to convey the impression | 
that the formidable size of the fish in the South-East of Europe 





began 
and though, it being as large as a small Bath bun, I thought an 
ordinary salmon might have noticed it, especially as, owing to my 


necessitated the use of a thoroughly tough tackle of this description. 
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disgosed relish. 
here was nothing for it, of course, but to acquiesce 


weight of 
| ip. reseuin 


| The Indian Chief I have lost si 
| and as he came provided merel 
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I was not, however, far out in my calculations, for on the Laird 
asking the Chief what fly he used, and the latter jumping up, and 
seizing the carving-fork, and saying, “‘’Im no fly but this. 
yah! In je oe, oe is golly into ’im stomach. Yah 
yah!” I could see that, though our host endeavoured to tone the 
observation down with a “‘ Dear me! You don’t say so!” he was 
very much annoyed, and evidently considered that, in introducing 
this sort of epost into te eotinary and acs mpteaioct ommactans 
salmon-fishing on « Highland I ‘run, taken quite an ue 
advantage of ty. 


therefore, i hen, holdi brief 
Fe Br = = surprised w ding a brief converse 


been more 

and might probably like to conduct our i 

be proposed to divide the party, and take the left bank himeelt, with 

place phe amy 
self and my two foreign 

bit of water that he thought 


a 
a 


how it has come about that I have, as I have 
now about seven hours and a half hanging 

slipping down every minute on 
foaming torrent that seems i 


twice y the 
his rod, to which, however clinging ing, as it kept him easil 
afloat, he has both times been washed throug eam into 
my water, from which the Gillie and I have had no li 
him, and he is now somewhat exhausted, 
time on the bank as well i 

of 


ht 


the secon 


as he can 
for the last 


5 


bs 


knife, and, after pl sev 
that he could find 1 no 
tions, to join the other party, and as I fane 


. . 


the sound of an uproar of angry voices 


way, and occasioning 
thought so! For here he 
bank, flourishing in one hand the 


yes, it absolutely is, the tatl of a large-sized 
But, dear 1 er er is A Why, ing y 
tugging at my line. Yes, there is no mistake about it. Jt never can 
be a bite! Halloa, wait a moment, though. By Jove, I believe it 
is. Yes, and if I don’t take care, it will have the w er’s whip off 
the top. There must be ing up, for the Gillie, who has pre- 
served a stolid and sulky silence all the morning, is on his legs now, 
watching my with a show of interest, and is bawling out 
some directions to me, but I can’t catch what he says above the roar 
of the waters. ‘‘ Pay out more, mon!” or is it, *‘ Haul in more 
mon?” I can’tmake out. By Jove whatever itis t is tugging will 
have me off this rock if it keeps it - **Pay out?” Ihave 
the last yard. I must let go, or I shall be in. Ha! the Chi 
seen me, and is coming to my assistance. He has given a wild war- 
whoop, sprung into air, and disa with a header like a 
flash of lightning below the surface. But, by Jove, I can’t stand 
this. Yes, he must have got held of the fish. The tugging is fearful. 
I feel I can’t hold on m longer. I thought 80! *m mn ! 


Half-choked and blinded with the swirl of waters, I find myself 
being up cn the bank by the Bulgarian Count and the Gillie, 
a few feet further down, ling with an enormous fish (my fish), 
that he has got round the the Chief is also emerging from the 
water. In another moment he deposited the creature, which is 
still leaping and bo about uncomfortably, before us. 

Well,” I say, in triumph, “‘ it has taken some time. But three 
cheers for me, I have landed my first salmon.” 
ba notice a nasty twinkle in the Gillie’s eyes, ‘* Salmon,” he says, 
sure it's nae salmon ye ’ve just got here.” 
Not a salmon!” I ask with indignant incredulity, ‘‘then what 


is it?” 
‘cy What iss it ?” continues the imperturbably disagreeable Gillie. 

Why it’s just a puir deil of a twen Vike, and to have risen 
to that teckle of yours, not an over-parti fusche neither.” 

I am about to reply, when I notice that the Laird and th 
other “* rods,” have come up, and are eabieg enerty So the Chief. It 
is evidently something about the tail of that salmon. It is really 
very awkward. : 

I wonder what mischief he has been up to! 


out 
has 
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A MUSICIAN OF THE FUTURE. 
(Zarly Playing at Sight.) 


ore 


—_— 








THE DISPASSIONATE SHEPHERD TO HIS LOVE. 
(Modern Style.) 
Ir is not that I do not love you, sweet, 
That I have been so niggard of love's gold ; 
The world, and ht’s world, nothing like you hold. 
Wrapp’d in love’s royal robe from head to feet. 


If many times a day we chance to meet, 
The flame of joy grows not with custom cold, 
As Summer's throngi lendours still unfold 
A light more perfect, a vines heat. 
Yea, and I hope, with reverent delight, 
That if I dared to ask so sweet pe, 
You would be brave through bl , and your eyes 
With a serene delight grown brilliant 
Would, like an angel’s in the vision’d night, 
Look their clear love, unchidden by restraint. 
Ul. 
Yes; but the prize obtained, the atmosphere 
Of mystic anew round shrinéd saint 
; M4 ~ d _ perforce the gt ey taint, 
nd love less precious prove, though n 
Your sweet rth ma that I thrill to hear, : 
Would mock the memory then with tinklings faint 
In some trim villa parlour, fresh as paint, 
Where all things look too new, and all too near. 
So Summer wanes, and leafless are the boughs, 
And all the sunny bloom and colour dies, 


And my queer tempers try you, and your eyes 
8 of poor household cares, ’neath tow d brows. 
No! let us the immolating vows, 


And keep love sacred from realities. 





Srrixine Ossenvations.—Mr. Bunns said last meg Oot the 
lesson of the Strike was, that ‘‘a man on cold water—he meant 
himself—could do more than a man on beer.” He subsequently 
remarked that there was still ‘‘ a good deal of the Old Adam in the 
Dock labourers.” Naturally, after so much Adam's ale. 
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A DEVONIAN PERIOD. 
Lundy— Comparison—The Island—Pic-nic —Sport— Clovelly— 
Hobby—Kingsley—Hooking It. 
| As in certain of Scotland the object of everybody is to show 
everybody else Lomond, to rash round corners and surprise the 
unwary traveller with a sudden view of or, if Ben 
| plays hide-and-seek with them and from view 
hind impenetrable mist, the onl ime i 


~ an pf yf general making id 
| clouds would only lift, a way ing Old Ben th 
ott » culjest Ff a 2 ios | North Coast of 
nobody is 
my h Py fe fF AY 
| forecast of the weather from its appearance. 
Perer Coxsre, our Poet, who is well u 
| that there is an old tradition about L 
| like this 
When Lundy is clear, » When Lundy is When Lundy is low, 
Then rain is near. It 's sure to be d Look out for snow. 
| “T always thought that Lundy was a place where they made 
snuff,” says Gitte Kine. 
| . “Good for pic-nic,” observes Miss Netiey, telegra: her opinion. 
|  Sheis right. Itis. A few days later, under the w of a rock, 
| Miss Neriey, who delights in appearing as a female Robinson 


Ben Lomond, 
conceals himself 


in folk lore, informs us 
y which, he thinks, runs 


high, 
ry. 


The Pigeon-Pierates of Lundy Island. 


Crusoe on a desert island, deftly spreads our table-cloth, arranges 
the bread and fowl which have been deftly cut into portions under 
the personal superintendence of Our Own Mrs. Cook, and places the 
hock and soda-water in a natural wine-cooler, formed for the nonce 
by a miniature cave. We have had a three-hours’ voyage on an 
exceptionally lovely but broiling hot day, and having left the 
majority of our party at Clovelly, Grtre Kuve, Miss Netter, Tom 
Trower, and myself, are enjoying ourselves heartily, and two of us, 
speaking for Griiie and self, reposefully. Tom Trower, however, 
is never absolutely in repose. If Hanrzy SxaymMMacer were here, 
he and Tom oat go bound off together without stopping more 
than a second for a snack. In the absence of Harry, Tom is 
comparatively quiet. Tom is a type of a young sporting English- 
man, who, being of opinion that wherever he goes must be 
something to be caught by line, or net, in river or sea, or something 
to be shot and cooked, or ridden after or run after, to be chased, 
killed, stuffed, or eaten, never travels anywhere without rods, lines, 
cartridges, guns, nets, boots for fishing and hunting, spearin 

tackle and various other mysterious appliances, and so is pre 

for every kind of sport, from butterfly-hunting to mole-catching. 
On this occasion he has got a lot of warlike instruments with bim, 
and no sooner has he swallowed a mouthful, tossed off a pint of Bass, 
lit a pipe, and sat still for at least three minutes, than he is away 
across the island, fully equipped for sport. Only half-an-hour after he 
has started, ‘‘ The horn of hunter is not heard on the hill,” but our 
steamer’s ruthless whistle blows, and when all, that is about twenty 
persons who have landed, of whom the majority on this blazing hot 
day have strewn themselves about the island rocks like listless lotos- 
eaters, while the minority have climbed up to the “‘Stores” in 
search of food and drink,—for there is no inn, only a couple of 
houses belonging to the same person, and a tion, — 
when all these explorers have re-embarked in the boat, thun- 
dering down the craggy road comes Tom Trower, at a pace of 


ten miles an hour, saptiing like a savage warrior on the war-pa 
with bags, guns, and , and singing out ‘‘ Hi!” as the 
boat-load is just pushing off. In another second our perspiring 
sportsman is taken on board. ? 

** Just in time,” says the weather-beaten old paddler in the stern, 
‘* You'd not ha’ gat arf this, oonless th’ old t Wem) hy head 
in the direction of a steam-tug at anchor in the bay—‘* taken 
yer, and that carst a party a matter o’ ten pounds to get back to 
Coombe th’ other day, I heerd tell.” 

“Shot anything?” Iask. We always ask Tom Trower this. 

“No,” he replies, cheerfully, ‘‘ I saw one small bird—I don’t exact} 
know what he was,—but I couldn’t come up with him; and then { 
went after a diver, but he cengeenses. I saw a lot of wild fowl, 
and I should have had a shot at em, and made a good bag, 
only that blessed steam-whistle frightened ’em all off, and I had to 
run the whole way back.” 

He lights a pine, and is perfectly contented and cheerful over his 
day’s sport. It’s always much the same with Tom Trow zr. | 
remember him a few years ago, just the same, at his father’s house 
in the country. I’ve known him go out before daylight and lie in 
damp punts, and be pelted on by hail and rain, and come back 
drenched through his thickest Jerseys, and squelching in water 
which has got into his fisherman’s boots. 

When seated in a comfortable room after 
dinner, before a fire, with a pipe, book, 
and coffee, I have asked him, cheerily 
and sympathetically, as if once u a 
time I, too, had done this sort of thing, 
and been a great Nimrod, or Fishing-rod, 
or Ram-rod, or all three combined, ‘* Ab, 
Tom, back at last! shot anything?” 
when he has invariably answered, as 
cheerily as possible, and in the highest 
possible spirits, ‘‘ No, nothing. But I 
saw « lot of birds.” And then follows 
his account of what havoc he would have 
made among the birds, beasts, or fishes, 
if only something hadn’t happened just 
at the very critical moment to vent ». 
him. Once, after being out all day, he 
came home two hours late for dinner, to 
the large family party in the TrowLERs’ 
country house, appearing in the hall in 
full accoutrementse—he had been pre- 
pre for ee aoe fishing, so as not 
to lose a chance—and in answer to every- onli 
one’s question, ‘‘ Shot anything?” with After « Day's Sport. 

t glee he produced the smallest woodcock I ever remember to 

ve seen. 

Then there was such rejoicing! If he had killed a fine fat buck, 
and if the cravings of the family for food had beem amply satisfied by 
the result of Tom’s day’s sport, there couldn’t have been ter joy 
than there was in the house of Trower on this occasion. Old TRow us, 
his father, slapped him heartily on the shoulder, and cried “* Bravo!” 
Mrs. TRowLER almost wept with emotion, his sisters kissed him and then 
stood back and regarded him with admiration ; his younger brothers 
smiled and felt proud, though a little envious, of him, and as for 
the youthful TrowLers from thirteen to seven years old, they lea 
and skipped and were for running off there and then to wake up 
baby and show him what their brave brother Tom had achieved. 
But being stopped in time from upsetting the nursery and frightening 
the infant out of his first sleep and into a fit, they carried off the 
diminutive bird in triumph to the kitchen, and the next day we all 
partook of it—a party of fourteen we were—solemnly and in great 
state, as a bonnebouche for lunch, Tom nobly refused his portion 
of the dainty, amounting to about the sixteenth part of an inch of 
flesh with a microscopic bone in it as sharp asa needle, and sat watching 
| the consumption of the bird—an operation which, including pickii 
| the bones quite clean, occupied the family fully three minutes,—wi 
the greatest possible satisfaction ; and on his face there beamed the 
| smile of one who felt he had been the support of his parents in their 
|old age, who had rescued his kith and kin from starvation, and, in 
| fact, had not lived in vain. What’s sport to Tom Trow er is fun 
even for the birds, beasts, and fishes. 

However, this is a diversion—so was Tom TrowLEen’s—and has not 
much to do with Lundy Island, which is well worth a visit, 1F you 
get the right day, the right steamer, the right luncheon, and your 
own party. But don’t attempt it in a sailing-vessel, unless you are 
yachting, and save prenty < time on hand. - , 

Lundy is supposed to be connected with the mainland (according 
to the Guide Book) by tel phic cable. It wasn’t when we were 
there, as we found the cable broken near the spot where we lunched. 
We Fre picking up the pieces and forwarding them to either 
the Admiralty, or the Post Office, but being unable to determine 02 |. 
its destination, we left it for the next Robinson-Crusoeder. 

Lundy Island, as being perfectly isolated, might serve for a leper 
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station, or a cholera hospital. It 
must be a cheerful 
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very converse of the snow 
in this district), and as its climate is 
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discounted by there nothing marvellous in the fact of the au 








Nursery Rhyme. 
Dicxory Die , Dock ! 
The picked the 


The men struck. 
Dickory, Victory, 
Peasant Prospgcr In Houtpar- 


the me aes the 
onetary i 


worked with a will, and ata Wu. The literary forces thus marshalled, 
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Messrs. Mancrrson and Gorpon Browne, are 
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“ RAISING THE (TRADE) WIND.” 


Cardinal Manning. ‘‘Tuern, THAT's RIGHT! Born Bt REASONABLE, AND WORK TOGETHER, 
Biess you, MY CaILpREN !” 





| 
Y 
OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Wao has read ‘‘ A Ghostly Manifestation,” in the July Number of Murray’s Magazine, by “A | 
Ciercrmay,’” who withholds his name, and gives no clue as to the time or place of this ‘‘ Manifesta- | 
tion” ? fe ne aoe it to all lovers of the marve' though the effect is somewhat 


anon and 
being silent upon all points that ought to assist investigation. No matter, it isa story for all that. 
Let’s hope it’s true. It would afford excellent material for the Spiritualistic erence sitting in 


Paris. 

Mr. Frawx A. Manswatt is to be congratulated, as are also his talented assistants, on the 
Sixth Volume of the Hzwry Irvine Shakespeare, containing Othello, Antony and Cleopatra, 
Coriolanus and Lear. Strong dramatis personae. Among the talented assistants who have done 
excellent work are Mr. Josern Kwicnt, The First Knight Critic, Mr. Anruur prpems, who has 


> was, 

Mr. Oscar Fay Apams assisted Mr. Venrry with King 
ay” with his subject. Some of the illustrations, by 
uncommonly In Desdemona there is a 

of Miss Errzw Tener, and in Cleopatra a hint Sanan Benwoanpr. What oa 
she would make! Could Mrs. Bezwarp Berne do it? A magnificent spectacle it 

t be made, and there is soope for very fine acting. In this admirably edition of 
SHAKSPEARE it is interesting to see how much of the has always been omitted for stage | 


representation, and instructive to read the history of each play’s ——— ee 


unfortunatel » hot well enough to appear. 
Lear, and p Sane himself quite “0. F 





Hyruw.—The Pall- Mall Gazette wished that the termination of the strike could have 
vy Pr ine P my service at St. Paul's when Cardinal Maywine should officiate, Mr. 
Burns preach, and i h 





fancy religionists of se. Were such « jumble ble 
aoe ei eat chorus of praise which the Strikers would ‘strike up, and in which all would 
. |join, would be The Docks- ology. 
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| “CONFOUND THEIR POLITICS!” 
A SONG OUT OF SEASON. 
John Bull sadly sings :— 


** Come out, ’tis now 
So goes the good old glee. 
I can remember, 


But in this period shocking 


To one “* kept in. 


The turnips and the stubbles, 
The trout-streams and the 
Are there; but here are troubles 
. Of we spouting bores. 
peech- morning ‘ 
Prolix and dull as lead, —_ 
Give a tired man the vapours,| 
Yet must be read. 


To talk of the Vacation 
Is just a bitter joke. 
No change of occupation, 

No lifting of the yoke, 
Comes with the me 
Quidnunes are still on quest, 
Toilings have not yet taught ’em 





Time was when closed St. Stephen’s 
Meant close of mouth and ear, 
Now silence never leavens 
The shindy of the year. 
The platform spouter preaches, 
The pulpit preachers spout ; 


ear in, year out ! 


Wire-pullers fame and fluster, 
Their tired but talky slaves 


ature scattering craves. 





At Cancus-gatherings hot 
They'll spout my Morning Post full 
7 tuiwt 


Grapstone’s brought back from Paris 
Some new Campaign to plan, 
Ranpom the Rads must harass, 
Jox flout the Grand Old Man 
Hancovurt with buttered thunder 
Will rouse the Liberal rout. 
Fierce fight’s ahead! I wonder 
What it’s about! 


Oh, it would just be 2 
‘0 pack my traps greet 
Joun Moriey down in Devon, 
by the Watersmeet ; 
Give that recluse a hint on 
Trout-flies and salmon- hooks, 
Or learn from him, at Lynton, 
Of men and books. 
But even in my gun-room 
The party - bn appear, 
For rest, and sport, and fun room 
I cannot find e’en here. 
Yes, yes, the moors look pleasant 
This Autumn morn, no doubt ; 
Bat amg it, Punch, at present, 
can’t get out. 





Revival of The Dead Heart, The 


Yet there is no more *‘ revolutionar 
minute are there in a waltz ? - 
Of the Turf Turfy. 





He runs it off its legs, just ‘‘to make hay, 
Then sells 





Is the inhuman racer ! 


SoMeraiIne Like a Resvscrration.—The 

the Dead 
Tittle-tattler of the P. M. G. says of ead 
Heart, ‘‘ The revolutionary dance should be 
exciting.” Why? Is the waltz exciting? 
i dance” 
than the waltz. How many revolutions a 


Lorp Lucre has a “ crack” of splendid pose ; 
it. Scandal to the human race [Sir, 


HOLIDAY WISDOM. 


Tue British Medical Journal wisely warns 
the middle-aged tourist against over-exer- | 
tion in his autumn holiday. ‘‘ The annual 
holiday,” it says, “‘is essentially pted to | 
the tastes and habits of youth.” The “ hard- 
worked man over forty,” with whom “the 
digestive and circulatory functions are often | 
seriously at fault,” tries to fall—or rise—into 
the spirit of adolescent holiday activity, and | 
naturally fails, or suffers for a ial success. 
‘The middle-aged tourist must be chary of | 
undertaking tasks which involve physical | 
fatigue which could be undergone with ease | 
when he was yo r.”’ Words of wisdom | 
these, though “* vanity glorious” middle-age, 
with proud memories of earlier prowess as 
walker or climber, is unwilling to admit the 
truth of them. Let the M. A. T. lay them to 
heart. He is in *‘ the — of life,” course 
—let him keep in it, by not ambitiously trying 
ter back to Ilewinded? vor dieuti youth 
elastic, wiry, well-wi with di jon an 
—— e oe my Fm after all is -_ 
another ‘‘prime.” To put it epigrammati- | 
cally, after a celebrated model :— 
— Tourist (wistfully). Fain would 
I climb, but that my “‘ wind” seems 
Medical Adviser (decisively). If thy heart’s 
flabby, do not climb at ali! 








Nore yor British ASsociaATION OMITTED 
py Mra. A. B. W. Kenwepy, F.R.S., iv 415 
Discourse AT NewcastLe.—Sometimes names 
are in keeping with the fitness of things. 
Take for instance, ‘‘ Porr’s Compressed Air 
System.” What more appropriate name for 
the inventor of a ‘‘ compressed air system 

than “ Popp”? Air is compressed in a vessel, 
and then “‘ Porr goes the ” which an- 





cient ditty, if revived and adapted to the oss | 
sion, might achieve a new Porp-ularity. 










































































“CONFOUND THEIR POLITICS!” 





Ma. Puncn. “NOW THEN, JOHN,—AREN’T YOU COMING?” 
Mx. Bout. “COMING! WHAT, WITH ALL THIS TO GET THROUGH! I WISH TO GOODNESS THERE WAS 
_A ‘CLOSE TIME’ FOR SPEECHES! !” 
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A GENTLE HINT. 


Groom, '‘ BkG PARDON, Miss! BUT IF YOU WAS TO 'IT THE SADDLE A LITTLE LESS ARD, IT 'UD BE BETTER FOR BOTH YOU AND THE 'Oss |" 




















“MERRY MARGIT” AS IT IS. 
(Another Communication from the side of the Dear Sea Waves.) 


1 was told it was greatly improved—that there were alterations 
in the sea-front suggestive of the best moments of the Thames 
Eubeakment—that quite ‘‘smart” people daily paraded the pier. 
So having had enough of “‘ Urn-b or moved on. The improve- 
ments scarcely made themselves felt en the Railway Station. m- 
ingly they not attracted what Mr. Jzames would call ‘‘ the upper 
suckles.” There were the customary British middle-class matron 
from Peckham, looking her sixty summers to the full in a sailor hat; 
the sea-side | me first cousin to the Billiard-marker Captain with 
flashy rings, en hands, and a stick of pantomime proportions, and 
the theatrical whose connection with the stage I imagine was 
confined to ca) before the footlights. However, they all were 
there, as I seen them any summer these twenty years. 

But T had been told to go £0 the Pier, and so to the Pier I went, 
Pound on my way at the entertainers on the sands, many of whom 

found to be old friends, Amongst them was the “ h”’-less phreno- 
sig bs par insight jae wg -apuaenty satisfied the parents of 

a c whose to examine. Thus, if he said that 
icularly sapid-laoking it little boy would make a good architect, 


tising during a pause between the morning’s selection and the 
afternoon’s portoemences, But still the Band was a very tuneful 
one, and increased the | easure — the presence of so many delight- 
ful promenaders was bound to produce. Many of the ladies who 
walked round and round, talking courteously to Anny in all his 
varieties, wore men’s habits, s pur et simple (giving them the semblance 
of appearing in their shirt-sleeves), while theit heads were adorned 
with hir wigs and sailor hats, apparently fixed on together. 

These free-and-easy-looking damsels did not seem to find favour 
in the eyes of certain other ladies of a sedater type, who regarded 
them (over their novels) with undisguised contempt. These other 
ladies, [ should think, he their conversation and appearance, must 
have been the very flowers of the flock of Brixton Rise, and the 
créme de la créme of Peckham Rye society, Of course there were 
a number of more or less known actors and actresses from London, 
some of them enjoying a briet holiday, and others engaged in the less 
lucrative oecu ~~ of * a 

However, t An yng Bd 
sweet music, sooner or later 
awhile, I was glad to leave the Pier for - attraetions of the Upper 
Cliff. ‘Oa my way I passed a Palace of Pleasure or Varieties, or 
Something wherein a twopenny wax-aetk show, seemed at the 


b's .” even to the accompaniment of 
becomes monotonous, and so, after 





oolmaster, or tra’ for fan a gentleman i in an alpaca- 
oat, and a LaF pee hat moe fed cvatified FY a 
demonstration that would also be evoked from a | > te a 
cloak, when the Pag nm! insisted that a giggling little girl x 
make a “ first-ra te dressmaker and cutter-out.” 
Arrived at the Fist, I found See wee twopence to pay for the 
Privilege of wins the ‘extension, which included a restaurant, a band, 
some talented fleas, and a shop we p viniew partly devoted to the 
dply of lap a legends of an amusing 
character acte Motber-in- Law,” "Jack's Night 
+P. huet' Julia’s Half Pint,” and soon. There were a num 
of seats and shelters, and below the level of the shops was a landing- 
oe cond oa peepee Brea os So Sane removed 


t to be one of its greatest attractions. This Show contained a 
ust | Chamber of Horrors, a scene full of quiet humour of Narotzon THE 
Tur Lying in State, and an old E of Geonox Tux Turep, The 
Collection included the waxen head of a agers oy Minister, who, 
according to the lecturer, had been “* Wery good Sone ere. 
served in a small deal-box. There was also the ‘‘ Key-Dyevie 
Egypt, General Gorvon, and Mrs. bey apeery Tearin awed a. 
from these miscellaneous memories the past, I ascended to the East 
Cliff, which had still the “ apartmente-furnished ” look that was wont 
° distinguish it of yore. There was no change there ; and as | — 
h the town, which once, asa watering-place, was rm 
Sootkenes to beth aite a eT eee ene seiaked the a rival of 
Brav Lap could not help thinking astonished the ghosts of 
. | the fine ladies and vontlomen eho visited * Meregate” in 1789 mast be, 
if they are able to see so thei successors of to-day—** Good Old Cuaw ie 





Capp,” and Miss Topsre Stuart PLawtacenet, née TomPxins. 


which I found the young gentleman who sold the programmes prac- | 
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- ” | omgioins I ever heard made was, that it would insist on arbi- 
oP — AND ME AND THE POST. .| tranly ejecting all letter which it bye at stamped, 
Deak Mr. cH, I am entirely at one with your Correspondent and t a manuscript Od to See, bya 
Pe a ny i ile postest sonnet the syetem, to your ou 
| $0 com cy pneene Se & Go Potente Came id ga | was never heard of again. = Sir, an 
permitting tomtits to build nests in letter-boxes, w it seems | the fact remains that the bird—had it ae ae ‘Ul this 
they are actually capable, by some singular freak of cae Scan hepa ta 
_hatehing the contents of such envelopes as they select for incuba- conduct” stripe. Alas, that distinction it was fated never to receive ! 
tion. I need searcely point out, Sir, how necessary it is to the Cenieimnse coane, ene © Bet 6 vies te eneaniions senti- 


cate nature the 
character and an ents 
of an pre — Ronen I sub- 
sequently found, to my 
extreme surprise, that the | 
facts contained in ae _- 
munication had 


| vil to which the miss- | 
| ive been addressed, | 





omen at large that the discretion and dispatch of the Postal | ment, and its own 
Service and the inviolability of private ap should not | quantity of Christmas 

be prejudiced by indiscretions of this This kind. IL ~-. reason | bird, though it did its best, succumbed 
t eaediadis ols wanaliip ames tee ostmaster- | accommodate them. 
ene |. ~ edie the following experience of my own may hinged bill and a burst 
serve 

Some time ago, I had occasion to give a friend information of an | wrong, 
extremely private and deli- ——__—_- ———__—— 


sense of dut 








common knowledge in the 


and—what was still more 
curious—the e anata | 
was in each case identically | 
the same—they al/ said— | 
“a little bird had told 
them”! 

Pag a tomtit, or a mg 
0 81 

must have estab! shed it, 


me now too clear to admit 
of doubt, and I only regret 
that I was unable to set 
up this defence in 
action for libel which was 
subsequently brought 
me, as it might 
have made a material 
te jury. in a verdict of 
. jury. For you see 
that, even H; I had 
taken the Lmagpenre of 
enclosing my revelations 
in a sealed en , in- 
Ss dagie ae oe 
a simple 
I incautiously did,—that 
would not have protected 
them from the interference | 
of the bird, and yet my | 
respect | 








THE G. O. M. ON TOUR. 


| them 
example may serve as a | hatches a brood of little oof- binds ? Wherever the — beggars fly 
constrained to denounce | to when they ’re sous, Os yo es ap on > _- roost with 


negligence in this VACATION TIME. 
was made one of the points | 
in the case against me! T: that m 

warning to any who, like m » may fe 
the Rascal the lke at all costs (mine were scandalous), I| 





It was found on the 


We sent away a larger 

t season ; the “~ 
to its fein cents Se 
Green, with an un- 
its last on a litter of 


| lithogra) ographed good-wishes and compliments of the season | I may be 
ir, but I confess to the opinion that this instance of unos n- 


tatious heroism in pelican 
life is at least as worthy of 
enshrined in the 

as the 
|mere blind instinct of 
motherhood on the part of 
a Tomtit, which has some- 


Prosuxin Jez, F.R.Z.8. 


Isthmian Club, 
Poncn, Orn Cuarrie, 
Wuat price large 
es 
berries? Good old 
ostmaster-General and 
his Tomtit! He romps off 





tha lett bos at the 
lace where an old Aunt of 
aie hangs out (and hangs 
on) wants looking into. 
I’ve written her appeals 
which would have ex- 
tracted oof from an auto- 
matic scent-distributor 
w has ome 
Works 
Lacweh the old girl 
ies regularly enou h, 

I have never yet foun 
le trace of oof i in 





the letters when they turn 
up at my end! Isn’t there 
| just an off-chance that some 
confounded little feathered 

Johnny goes and sits on 


in the box, and 


CHaRLes CHIPLEss, 





am, dear Mr. Punch, Yours always, 





One wHo Prerers TO Remain Anonymous, 
Dear Mr. Poncn, The Wilderness, | this cutting, from the Frankfurter 
T to a Naturalist, inherently improbable in | “For Enciisumen.—An older 
the’ Postmaster- Gore "account of a Tomtit which 
hatching five young letters in a private letter-box, though I do wb 
remember, in the course of of 0 telseabiz lene experience, © bere come 
this very interesting form of hy But, while he was 


As there might be a rush of “‘ older gen’ 


gentleman, 
jn | find at november a agreeable home and careful footin 
cultivated widow in Bayreuth who understands the Eng 


‘* ENGLISH AS SHE 18 Wrote.” —A Correspondent abroad sends us 


of September 12 :— 
lishman or American, will 
in, the house of a 


” anxious to avail 


themselves of this chance, we suppress rhe Advertiser's address. 





os mentin of my Palen tne Report) ad i Save sate 





Sonat into a Bath ann Club-house, would 
crowded than Fo 


thoriti jeu, Altesse! 
Authorities, | jeu, <A ltette a toe too, is hoage-st- sn te th 


PRopaBLle Ls eg yet wt | x a — my of Mquace 
bling Boy 
ito a Ba abt a FT wing ame more 


Moers Sed Ao by pone Ke vd viitors ? Faites le 


ity, the whole world, and 
the Prince's little game ? 





whose work in the Mini 


lawn, may I of him as 
A "Yeu. I Bee ait this ah 


Questions sent to, and answered by, our new Agricultural Chaplin, 

5 axanien on _ 

m ener ses 

J it the ‘ cou 
mow, HH. ©.” 

£. atl tenteakavemt —A, * When it hurts you. H. c” 


‘ounded with that of a 
on my 

de gram ?'”— 

Q. ** When is 
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"ARRY ON THE BATTLE OF LIFE. 
| Dean Cuanure,—My ‘oliday’s over. I've bin down in Devon this year, 
| Where I’ve climbed sech a lot of "igh ‘ills that I’m blowed if my legs ain’t 
gone queer, 5 
| Dead dotty, tike Chitabob, Caantiz, Next time, if I’ave my own pick,’ 
| I mean +potting some place where life isn’t a// muckintogs, climbing, and stick. 
Pooty scenery’s all very proper, but then it ain’t 
everyone cares ; 
For a fortnit of bellowsing busters where walks is all 
etting upstairs. ; , 
= I’m fair touched in the wind with long scrambles in 
- gaiters and waterproof coat, ; 
’Argy’s got a good leg of his own, but he ain’t like a 
dashed mountain goat. 
Coming back in the train I got reading ; that don’t 
} often ’appen with me, . 
)* But the comp’ny was mugs, so I tried for a spell at 
the good old D. 7. 
It ’as turned on its old Autumn tap of long letters. 
The question this bout . 
Appears to be, “‘Is Life Worth Living?” leastways 
that ’s as J made it out. 
~.. Worth living? Wot next, dear old pal? Wy, the 
9 geesers might just as well ask } 
If Drink is worth Drinking! To anser that question 
ain’t much of a task. 
It depends on the tap of the tipple! You ask any man with a thust 
If lotion ’s worth lapping ; there’s only one thing as he ’ll want to know fust. 


ee he, ‘‘ Js it lotion, or catlap?” Jest so; and it’s ditto with Life. 
All these mugs as spin yarns about marriage, and ochre, small screws, a bad 
wile, 
| Hedgercation and Happy-go-lucky, I say as they all miss the mark. 
| Life is jest the best biz in creation,—purvided you makes it a lark. 
A lack, Cusaeae j that’s where the laugh comes. These dockers now, out on 
the strike, 


Most likely ain't fly to the fun of it; dessay if Rotherhithe Mrxe 
| Could put his big paw to a pen, and explain bisself, in the D, 7., 
When Brews wasn’t looking, he’d say as Ais life wasn’t much of a spree. 


Mrxe carnt, and wot’s more he don't want to; tain’t them ’ardest ’it as ’owls 


"Arry a Parry. 


most 
In this ’ere bloomin’ Battle, dear boy. It is most on it cold tea and toast. 
Mere ink-slinging slop, this discussion, in which every flat who feels bad 
For a cut in ean hair his pet grievance or trot out his favourite fad. 
"Anny isn’t no ‘‘ pessymist,” Caar.ie ; them sort is a specie of mug 
As I ‘ate most pertikler, fair J’s, with no heye for the snide and the snug ; 
Always nagging at Nature peeiee, and pulling a precious long face, 
Because they 'd the blessed bad luck to be booked for the great Human Race. 
I should jest like to twig ’em at dinner! If some on ’em ain’t 
Like a fourteen-year-old at a tuck-shop, I’m wrong. It’s 


ot a twist 
moonshine and 


must, 
Their so-called philosophy, Cuantre. Their learning’s a fat lot of use, 
If it only means cackling at Nature, and hissing at Life like a goose. 
I’m practical, lam, my Pippin. Yes, Life isa Battle, no doubt, 
| And you've got to be fly with your mawleys, or else you may get a knock-out. 
We carn’t all be winners, that’s certain. Wot of it? It’s like pitch-and-toss, 
Where, if everyone ‘ad tossing tanners, there could be no gain, nor yet loss. 


‘**Heads I win, mate, and tails you don’t lose!” That’s yer modern 
philanterpest cry 
| Of the preachers and Socialist spouters. It’s kibosh, dear boy—all my eye ; 
| Pooty —— ay but won’t work ; pooty pattern of goods in piece, but won’t 
wasn. 


| You must put up your dukes and give toko, or take it; the rest is all bosh. 


I’m a Darwinite all up my back. If my hancestor perched on a tree, 
He made shift to get top and nail nuts; the result, arter ages, is Me! 
Not much of the monkey about me, I Hatter myself as to phiz 

| But I’m still on the climb arter nuts ; that’s life’s game, and the only good biz. 
The fittest survives, so they tell us; all right, my dear boy, here I am! 

And there ’s lots of surviving in me, I can tall em. Oh, Life ’s real jam 

| If you only jest shove to the front; but to do that, old pal, must shove, 
And not mind all their blessed bow-wow about manners brotherly love. 


“Ware elbers!” dear boy, that’s the motter; the strongest and sharpest 
| ts all, {the wall. 
| And them with short wind and weak ribs, wy in course they must go to 

Put yer Socialist spout in a crowd at a race, or theayter on fire, 

And = see where the “‘ kindness” ccmes in, mate, and who’ll be the fust 

retire. 


In the Ring of Lif ust fight 
dal fie Rises Hire mee 


with the raw ‘uns, I tell yer, old pal, 
mraty, or ‘old Brsmarox !—i bby 





t 
* oh ] ” gam “A sk 
fal-lal. ae z 





[f you find as yer foe’s in a flummox, will you risk the 
win and the tin . 

By chivalry? No; give him one in the wind like a shot, 
and romp in. 


Sloppy sentiment mucks the best mill, and our spouters | 
oo all on the ap as over the shop, | 

From Giapstong to Cardinal Mawwine, they snivel 4]] | 

About ‘‘own flesh and blood,” and Wealth’s duties, the 
Sweaters, and Housing ‘oor. 

Bah! The oof bird flies out o’ the winder when sentiment 
dabs at the door. 


That fow! lays the true golden heggs, but there ain’t nigh 
enough to go roun 

And give each one a basket-full, CHARLIE; at least that’s 
wot I’ve always found. 

I say git as near to the nest as yer can, mate, and’ave the 
fast grab ; 

And then let bluebag pessymists grumble, and Socialist 
levellers gab! 


Worth living? Lor, yus, with the Oof, Coartre! Give 
me a little look-in, ’ 

And see if I won’t make things hum! With my tastes, 
and a ’atfull of tin, 

Small hodds if I stick to a bachelor’s life, or shake down, 
mate, and —, ; 
The Battle of Life, I'll go Nap, shall be won in agusies by 

” Apry, 


WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
[TWENTY-FOURTH EVENING. 

‘‘T xNow a young man,” said the Moon. “I have 
many opportunities of seeing him, for he is in the habit | 
of coming home very late at night. He lodges with an | 

: = Aunt who is 
rather strict 
with him, but | 
she goes to bed | 
early, and he 
has a latchkey, 
and is very care- 
ful not to dis- 
turb her slum- 


bers. 
“The other 
evening, how- 
ever, when he came home, he was horTified to find he 
had forgotten his latchkey. The window-fastenings of 
the front room on the ground floor were not difficult to 
undo; but then there was Carlo, his Aunt’s pet dog, who 
slept there. Carlo, as his mistress was never tired of 
saying, was the most intelligent animal that ever barked, 
and the best house-dog in the whole world. At the 
slightest sound, the faithful Carlo would alarm the 
whole household, and plunge the poor young man into 
hopeless disgrace! He walked up and down undecidedly 
for some time, but at last he grew eo sleepy and desperate 
that he determined to risk everything, and get through 
_ window, in the teeth of the devoted guardian of the | 

ouse, 

““He made a good deal of noise, for he was not | 
accustomed to forcing windows, still, to his great sur- 
prise, he did not arouse Carlo, He came floundering | 
down on the floor with a thump, having mistaken the 
place of a chair,—but still Carlo made no sign. The | 
young man was relieved and grateful, but puzzled as | 
well, for he knew the dog must be in the room some- 
where. At last he found the matches, and struck s 
light—and then he burst out laughing more loudly than | 
was quite pradent. For Carlo, the intelligent watch- | 
dog, was perfectly aware that the room was broken | 
into, but, his intelligence being even gesetar than his 
valour, Carlo was lying in the corner ind the door, 
industriously ‘shamming dead,’ which was 
accomplishment of his. e young man is of a 
generous disposition, for he did not betray Carlos 
cowardice to his mistress the next morning ; and, what 
is more,” added the Moon, “I believe that he will 
always preserve an honourable silence on the subject. 





By A Rervrwep axp Vicrmmisgp Tovrrst.—To what 
~~ do extortionate Hotel-keepers belong? To the Hins- 
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OLD HIGHLAND 
WHISKY. 


ve 7 years, Very fa, “48s. i. 
~ 10 ,, Extra Fine, 60s, 28s. 
15 _ For invalids, 72s. 34s. 


, 5 , Finest Liqueur,1208, ... 
OREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 


(LIMITED), 
210 & 211, procapaiey 
18 & 19, PALL MALL 
143, REGENT ST. 
Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 


S. & H. HARRIS’S 


( Warearncor). 


SADDLE PASTE 


( Warzarscor.) 


HARNESS COMPOSITION | SBONITE BLAQEING. 


(Wavearncor). For Boots, Har 
& Leather Articles 


POLISHING PASTE. 


om Cisanime Metate ane Gass 


Manufactory: LONDON, E. 








CORK 
NISTILLERIES 60.’S 
OLD IRISH 
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to whuiesale a casks Doe ee 


CORK Pmarcbani in COMPANY, =.” 
MORRISON'S ISLAND, CORK. 
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ta, RY oupary. 7, Liggens, 


THE DIAMOND MARK, 


70 SECURE THE BEST 


HUNGARIAN APERIENT WATER, 


DEMAND THE 
DIAMOND MARK, 


and insist upon recetving 
HUNGARIAN APERIENT WATER 
SOLD BY THB 
Apollinaris Co. Limited, 
LOM 
Sal Drogyists 
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NEAVE’S FOO 


BEST AND 


FOR INFANTS, 
INVALIDS, 
AND THE ACED, 


CHEAPEST. 





REDFERN 


LADIES’ TAILO 


“*The most noted 
in the Wor <_ ian most 
original,’ — 








DIAGONAL 
SEAM CORSET. 


Wil not it in the seams 
Or tear in the Fabric. 
Exquisite Model. 
Perfect Comfort. 
Guaranteed Wear 
THREE GOLD MEDALS. 
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Try THE “PLANET ” PENS. | 
Try THE “PLANET” PENS. 


= P .% - yma 
and gros Bo 


sounsom Snes.” Makers, BIRMINGHAM 
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FURNITURE 
POLISH. 
bp i Ay Aa feels no 


by Grocers, Ironmongers, Oilmean, &e. 
Manufactory—SHEFFIELD. 
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THE BEST HEATING APPARATUS. 
Pavaenren Event wuces 
BAVING OF FUEL 35—45 PER CBNT. 
Perfectly Smokeless: attested by the 


Nasiovat Sone Asaremest Inetiverion. 
In we at the London board Schools. 


H. HEIM, Manufacturer, 


(Prospectus and Prie@ List sent free,) 


A, ‘HOLBORN VI VIADUCT, LONDON, EC. 


LOHSE’S 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN) 





















VALLEY 
PERFUME 


\s the most fashionable of the day, 
sold by all high class ferfumers. 
GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLIN 
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BRILL'S 
SEA SALT. 


144. per Bath. 


BRACING AND REFRESHING. 
OF ALL CHEMISTS, ke. 


TOO FAT. 


D* GORDON’S Elegant Pills cure STOUTN B68 
rapidly = certainly. State height, weight, 
a send 4. 64, or ile 
Da Goapor, . Brunswick Square eo ndon, WC. 


J. EXSHAW & COS 
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MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


EPPS’‘S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


MADE WI? wane 2 MILK, 








CLARNICO JELLY. 
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PR» —- cal Chemists, aye = o tereies de iiie oe ore 
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CLARKE, NICKOLLS, a COOMBS, LTD., 


LONDON 





(GFOLDEN BRONZE HAIR. — 
The lovely nuence * can be 

to Hair of any cole: oo tse * £RINE 
tol omy by W ys ag tg ty dnt, lanvon 
Price 6, é¢., als. Por tinting grey oF inde od 
Mair Simi Ty ‘tavaleabic 


TESTIMONIALS 


i Favour oF 


CALYX - EYED NEEDLES, 


” These n os are most useful, and the wonder 
be seas They age not to be bought in every retell 
hee 
ke them very mach; can thread six the 
time eae’ ordinary needie.”"—Mas B 
es | them for stewing Boot-Frot. ctors om 
ecard.’ 26 








Would you have your beby 
Healthy, bright, gud good? 

Nurse it weil end it 
Oa DR. RIDGE s “fooo 





Cubebs, Atramonium, ane 
Cannab. Ind. Alwe wyerelic 

and frequently cure Asthm ~ 
Throat Cough, Bronchitis 
Infuensa, One Clenrette 
insures & good night's 1est 
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DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


oe oupplied te HM, Wer Department 
COLT'S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
pavoiven. a6 sdopied by the United 
Blairs Government. 
“FRONTIER” F. kes the Coit and 
Winchester Magazine Kifle Cartrivge, ¢) eal 
CoLt’s H abvorvee ER, POCKET se 
ead D the Vest Pocket, Lest qu 
only. Coit’ Kevolvers are used a) over the wend, 
5 BARRELLED i # GUMS » 
Th. eg REVLES, india = 
the Colon ioe List f 
COLT’ Pineau Co, M, Paul} Mail, London 4. W 
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a 


Ji G00 | MPKESSION ai 


SOME OF ITS USES. 


For Cleaning, Scouring, Scrubbing, Polishing METALS, MARBLE, PAINS 
CUTLERY, CROCKERY, MACHINERY, GLASSWARE, EARTHENW45 

WINDOWS, OIL-CLOTHS, BATHS, BRASS-PLATES, STAIR-RODS. 
For Washing DISHES and Cleaning all KITCHEN UTENSILS. For SOILED HAN! 


For Steel, Iron, Brass and Copper Vessels, Fire-Irons, Marble, Statuary, Mirrors, 
Floors, Mantels, and a Thousand Other Things in HOUSEHOLD, 
SHOP, FACTORY, and on SHIPBOARD. 


REMOVES RUST, DIRT, STAINS, TARNISH, & 
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FIANDBOOK of the | CHEMISTRY OF THE FARM, LABOUR ON THE FARM, 
FARM SERIES. | SOIL OF THE FARM. EQUIPMENT OF THE FARM. 
Treat of practical and scientific farm | LIVE STOCK OF THE FARM, DAIRY OF THE FARM, 

— oe 28 ee | GROPS OF THE FARM, PLANT LIFE OF THE FARM, 

agricultural Jiterature.””—F/ELD. ANIMAL LIFE ON at FARM, 2/6 each. ryty ny 
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PUNCH ‘OFFICE, bes. os STREET, 


ee *SCHMEDE “TABLE WATERS 


RESTAURANTS 


PARIS EXHIBITION. Sales during 1888, 12.404,820 Bottles. 





























“OUR NEIGHBOURS.” 


PARTRIDGE & COOPER, 


E” STATION FAS 


192, FLEET STREET. 


THe Mal MATRIMONIAL HERALO AND 
GAZETTE is 


2. yoy 44 
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NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER. 


What will Restore the HAIR OF YOUTH? 
Nuda Veritas—Naked Truth. 


Por 2 years it has 
never failed to rap) 
restore «rey oF 
halt, either in youth 
or age 
Tt errests falling, 
lezeriant 














In Cases, i@s. 64.; of 
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Chemicta, Circulars on 
* ppl cation 

R. HOVENDEN & SONS, 
“ a2 01.0 City Road, B.C. 





Whoiess ie Agents 
Si and 32, Berners 6 
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SEA SALT. 


144. per Bath. 


BRACING AND REFRESHING, 
OF ALL CHEMISTS, &c 
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FRY’S PURE 
CONCENTRATED COCOA 


SOLUBLE 
“1 consider it a very rich, delicious Cocoa.”—W. H. BR. STANLEY, M.D. 


BOURNEMOUTH ~ 
ROYAL BATH HOTEL 


five acres, with jens font toa sea fron —— 
Owtr Horet on“ East Cig” te 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOTE, 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICA, 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KIxonoy 











SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


BOYS’ 
SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 
Mesrs, SAMUEL 


BROTH ERS haveresdy 
for immediate use avery 






APPIN & WEBB’S 
ELECTRO PLATE 


ree assortment 
BOYS and YOUTHS’ 


CLOTHING. They 
will also be pleased to 
send, upon application, 


Parreare of Mateaiace 
for oe ae wear of Gentie- 
ys, or Ladies, 
together with their 
prod eTnatep Cata 
oo UB, containing about 
m0 Engravings. This 
a details of the 
rious departments, 
with Price Lists, &c. 
Messrs §& A M UEL 
RROTHERS’ “ Weae- 
Resterixe “ Fasnice 
(Regd.) are ea | 
adapted for BOY 
“ Bron ” Sort. HARD WEAR. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
je to-day of PERRY DAVi8' PAIn- 


Get a dott. MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
Fairline newts instant believes | 65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpow, E.C. 








ERRY DAV; 


VECETABLE 

















LUGGAGE PASSENGER, 4c 
For HOTELS, MANSIONS, 4c 


LIP GS |= =ns oe 


CLARK, BUNNETT &CO., Lim, 


RATHBONE PLACE, W. 








ASSURANCE COMPANY 


Mead Orrices 


LONDON = ABERDEEN 








Sime arate teesteeae | JEWSBURY & BROWN’S 


Oriental = 


Any Chemist can A - oir thes Wt vi a we per dottie. 


LEA & PERRINS SAUCE. 














LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. | “x: 7 this 
Getthelateron | ot ee tm the 
—_—* bottie of oun 00 
So ere JEW - tg aste. 
 eROWN. 





Lea hirenig 


LEA & PERRING’ SAUCE. 





MAPPIN & 3 


HOLLOW 
GROUND 








Whoiesaie by the 


London. 
Retail every where 





LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. | 
NTIF RICE 


Post Free frum 

Ozford Street, W., 
and 18, Poultry, B4., 
Lesdon, or from the Manufactory, Herfolk Stee 





‘SHEFFIELD 















oy PEAFUMERS, BATA B| Pines andes te. 08 
cuecant ae || "RAZORS. 
price 2/6. 4 & TootH |* GOLD LDEN HAIR 
ALSO wT THY, : 
ecru 0% foe ROBARE’S AUREOLINE. 
PRICE j /- 2 T FREE 7/s Bold eee yl hout 
call ae by z 


the World 
Agents: R. HOVENDEN & SONS, Loxpon 


COOPER’S CORDIAL 
ESSENCE OF GINGER 


is highly efficacious in Gouty Affections, Spasms, 
latulence, Sickness, Giddiness, Colic, Cramp, 
Diarrh@a, &c. Taken at wx) produ y 
| freshing sleep de , and lis., post fi 
from the’ heiees of 
COOPER & C@., Pharmaceutics! Chemists, 
0, Gloucester Road, South Kensington. 


“EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889. 





JOHN B BRINSMEAD & SON 8’ 
TRON GRAND PIANOFPORTES 

Prices fom Sedan supwaerds. Jomw Baruenesn 

& Sone. Pianoforte Makers by Special A: tment 


te Her Ke Pe, Higbness the wa ab? A isso, 
14, 2. and 22. Wigmore #t 


_ DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or sas STOMACH, HEAKTHU KN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION 
180, BOND STREET, and al! Chemists. 
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CONCENTRATED Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 
FOR INVALIDS, DELICATE CHILDREN, 
PEPTONIZED ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 


rows re CQCOA ano MILK 


(PATENT). 
Tins, ls. Gd. apd 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 





“WHITE GLOVER’ 


post 
2, SILK STREET, "GITY LONDON 





‘/CONDY'S FLUIL 


USED IN ALL on 
Conpr's Remepiat Frew 
For Sore Throats, svtenet Theeote, 
Uicerated Throats. Safe, speedy, « enp gargie 
GORE THROATS CURED IN 4 ry BOve 


Blight cases cut short at once 


CONDY’S 
Is the well-known Cleansing Heal 
For Wounds, Foul Sores, Uleers, pon Ly 
Invaluable as Lotion, Gargie, or Injection 
Book of directions and medical re wth oat 
bottle, or free by post om application to 
CONDY’S FLUID WORKS 


64, TURNMILI. STREET, LONDON, gc 





It not only prevents 
cold, but purifies the 
skin, braces the nerves, 


TIDMAN’S bret 
fies the digestiv SEA Fiyi 
cain gas uryamey ° SALT. 


Sold Everywhere. Beware of imitations. 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES 


= BEST 
FOOD. 


INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, toro, 


AND SOLD EVERYWHERE 
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stomped on VU! oan strap in every yerd. Ask 
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SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 





= 
Botanic Medicine Co. > iia recites 
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THE FAVOURITE SCENT OF THE stag | 
2s, 6d. of Chemists, pene, Stores, oF dine 
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UNTILED: OR. THE 


MODERN ASMODEUS. 


« Tres volontiers,” repartit le démon. “ Vous aimez les tableaux changeans: je veux vous contenter.” 
; Le Diable Boitenr. 


IV. 

“THE British Matron 
isa ~¥ fact,” sa 
emark m ulde, 
. Behold a - the 
act feulture!”— 
Of modish Maiden- 
I saw a spacious wo- 

man, gh-nosed, 


re 
With “swelling — 


ce, 
i head 
a like a well-fed 


vulture. 

“ An eye like Mars,” 
full orbed and 
militant 

A surging bust whose 
every creak and pant 

Spake of fierce ire— 
and fashion. 

Its laces stirred, its 
jewels shook and 
gleamed, 

A broad much millin- 
ered burlesque she 
seemed 

Of Juno in a passion. 

That boudoir virginal, secluded, sweet, 

Was storm-tost by the dame’s indignant heat, 

Like some shy bower of roses 
Smitten by 7 ee tempest. ‘‘Such fine 


I murmured," igh have marked the plain- 


Of idol- eliew Moses.” 
“Nay,” agin’. my my suide, ‘the truth you 


Tis not on wale of the Golden Calf 
Rouses her righteous anger. 
Tis that her daughter there has dared incline 
At other than a fitly gilded shrine. 
Hark to her tongue’s hot clangour ! ” 
The girl’s flushed face before the torrent bows 
Half frightened, | half resentful. Vulgar 
rows 


Do shame the secret places 
Of Caste and Culture. Billingsgate might own 
That rage- a countenance, that striden’ 


Those , grimaces, 
‘How dare you—minx ?’ — Yes, she has 
dared deride 

The brainless boy who sought her as his bride, 
To share his couch and carriage, 

His million and his mortal dulness, Fool! 

Rebellious to the Matron’s golden rule, 
The true morale of marriage. 


‘‘ Now see her lover! He’s a Hercules, 
And that’s his Omphale. U his knees, 
He, the much-lauded 
Of many a football scrummage ! At her side, 
he green-room Ciree, e’en athletic pride 
Sinks es to zero. 


‘‘ The muscle-mania, the fierce rage e to 

Hit hard, Kick high, pull fast, “put on the 
Fires oN sole modern zealot 

A superfine Society tolerates ; 


Other enthusiasts it scorns and hates 
As Sparta did her helot. 


“This youth holds many ‘records;’ he is 
reckoned 
To have ‘cut’ LonsHanxs’ best by half a 





And this plump — uts his pleadings by 
With banter cool, olds him with an eye 
Whose gr ‘ keen and slumberless. 


** What —— that our Matron waxes 


This harp roy the slums get hold of Aim 
An ancestral acres, 
When her girl’s hook was fairly in his gills ? 
The thought might shake with fury’s mur- 
derous thrills 
The souls of saints or quakers. 


“ Which . will win young Hercules at 
The fascinations of the frankly ‘ fast’ 


idly seductive ¢ 
Time,” said +44 guide, ‘‘must answer. But 


Bohemia’s > idee and Belgravia’s spleen 
The contrast is instructive. 


t | ‘‘London’s Stymphalian Birds may vary much 


In plumage, but in greed and power of clutch 
May not our scheming mother 
Match the _ -harpy? Brazen beak and 


Are ae by mode, allowed by law 
In her, and many another. 


“** Has & oe girl a favoured lover?’ 


A bottle of the Boy,’ a Betting Book, 
A scurril Sporting Pa 
These are the things, wit "fietion fresh 
from France, 
O’er which our modern ‘ Hero of Romance’ 
Consumes the midnight taper. 


= His * midnight taper’ is a Silber lamp. 
The ‘hero’ is a handsome, heartless scamp. 
Love-musing ? No such matter ! 
A sonnet to his lady’s eyebrow’ Nay, 
*I take no stock in rhyme- rot anyway,’ 
He ’d say in Pubdora’s patter. 
“* The Jews = at his heels. Play and the 
Turf {surf 
Searce buoy this struggler in the troubled 
Of impecuniosity. 
How should a modish, thriftless thrall of 
debt 
Harbour unselfish love, or soft regret, 





_ second ; 
His ‘ pots’ are almost numberless. 


Or manly generosity ? 


‘* They are not solid assets. Sentiment 
Won't pay the hawking Hebrew cent. per 


-eent., 
And so the lad is thinking 
Of ‘little Fravia’s very obvious mash, 
And what it may prove worth in = cash. 
See, with a hand unshrinking, 


** He pens, no sickly sonnet, but a shrewd 
Well- —— scoundrel-plea, which, bare 
and crude, 
Would stag eer the the most simple ; 
But over whose f and verbal grace 
To-morrow ‘ little Fiavia’s’ tear-stained face 
Will sweetly flush and dimple. 


** Four views of Marriage! Circe in her lair 
The oy, keen, the callow Millionnaire, 





trimental daring, 
So uliew , are yet at heart the same, 
Fierce f ‘of Socie »ty’s favourite game ; 


Lad 


Love-chase ?—nay, Lucre-snaring ! 











TAKEN AS RED, 
RED-HAIRED people, stigmatised by the | 
vituperative v ‘ Carrots,” ** Ginger,” 
and ‘* Mahogany- on ” have, it would 
ap , at last found eir champion. ‘ Some- 
y,” says the St. James's Gazette, ** has 


According to this philosophy, they are | 
** almost invariably neater, quic ‘er, brighter, 
and cleverer, than their Sisters; they are 
buoyant in —_ Ger nearly always have 
a turn for ayues ane and versification ; and 
they are excellent mathematicians,” "Here | 
is comfort—nay, triumph—for the long- | 
reviled Rufuses! Ths only drawback—if we 
except that ‘‘ turn for versification ’’—seems 
to be a tendency to “temper.” Well, well; 
occasional fits of tantrums ont verse - -turning 
(was Sruas Weoo a red- 9! surely 
be excused in a neat, quick, bright, uoyant, 
clever ready-reckoner of either sex. To 
parody the balladist of “ Ballahooley,” we 
may say :— 

When the kindly hand of fate 

Made the red-haired quick and ‘‘ nate,” 
It added one ingredient that could injure ; 

Ana os, as * seems quite clear | 


may be queer, 
43 These here muat ust have boon some stingo in the 
ginger ! 





Worrn Sxeinc.—Our Flat at the Strand | 
Theatre is pwd amusing. Nothing flat about 
it except the title. Epovrw capital. Mr. 
Fawcett, very good. The part of the heroine, 
which was always bright and clever, is now 
— BITTY. 


PRACTICAL ILLUSTRATION OF | 
“THE ENGLISH EDUCATIONAL CRISIS.” 
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Tommy Gors Back To Bcuoot. 
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BANGING “INTO THE BROWN,” 


‘It is only to the moderate men of the Gladstonian Party that 1 venture to appeal.”"—Mr. Chamberlain, at Huddersfield. 


1 oo 
Wi nor sas 
a , 4, v # 4. _ 


!ueer was a little Brum, and he had a little gun, This clever little Brum thought them looking rather gluam— 
And its pellets they were made of party lead—lead—lead, These birds who had been very sharply driven—driven —drive® ; 
And he popped into a ‘* pit,” Rather heavy on the wing,— 
And he thought he’d try to hit Clever ‘‘driving” isathing _ . 
A driven covey flying over-head—head— head. That to all (political) sportsmen is not given—given—given. 
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Miss THURIFERA, 
FoR Ritvauistic CauRcH. 


Mrs. BumBie, 
St. Grorce’s, HaNovER SQUARE. 





“Tt is intended on Sate 


placed near the choir, probably in the front seats of the church. The Sunday 


or BARCHESTER CATHEDRAL. 
week (Michaelmas Day) to introduce a surpliced choir into the Church of All Hallows, Lombard Street. The ladies are to be 


ECCLESIASTICAL FASHIONS FOR LADIES. 
(Suggestions ror a further development.) 





Precentorrss, Mus. Doc 
WesTMInsTeR Ansry. 


Mars, Provpre 


services are to be shortened and remodelled,”"— Daily Telegraph, Sept. 19 








And this sportsman in the pit, said, ‘‘ If I but wait a bit, 
I fancy that those birds will fly my way—way—way ; 
h, of course, they didn’t ought, 
At, least, so it may be thought, 
~ By that Grand Old Driver. Wonder what he'll say—say—say. 
He will say, I putt Ser, that Z have no business here ; 
t’s 


| 


But of course g bow-wow, and tommy rot —rot—rot. 
I am here,—j'y suis, j’y reste, 
_ _ And I’m going to do my best 
At Giappy’s birds to get a passing shot—shot—shot. 
“ Their flight ’s all wiggle-waggle ; some a rinclined to straggle ; 
By Jingo, if I 7 Mey the brawn trowa—brown, _— 
it seem a longish shot, 
I shall give it to them hot, 
And I fancy I shall bring some of ’em down—down—down!” 
[ Left tak'ng aim, 








_A Marrer or Corser.—A medical speaker at the British Associa- | 
tion at Newcastle thundered i belts worn by ladies, and 
declared they should be pulled off and burned. Oh, yes! who’s to! 
do it It would be easier to “go for” a ‘* Belted Earl” than to attack 
a Belted Countess, or C.&, er belted lady. In fact, if a Belted 
Earl tried it, he would probably be instantly hay to appear as | 
the Spotted Nobleman,” to the tune of “O What a Surprise!” 
Quite right, my anti-tight-belter, but who is to belt the cat ’ 





Mem. by a Man in the Street. 


Ir often happens that the idle oaf 
Clamours most loudly for the Industrial Ophir; 
And that the fiercest friend of the ‘* Big Loaf " 
Is the big loafer. 


| Scarceny InrenpED.—A letter to the Times, signed by an old 
mee erter of Italian Unity, alluding to the political support given by 
- James Stansrecp to Mr. Wittiam O'Baren, says, “| think if 
zzrNt could know of the present doings of Mr. Sransrecp, he | 
ala verily turn in his grave.” But isn’t that exactly what 
peo Stansretp and O’Brrew would like him to do in, or out of, 
is grave, i.e., ‘*turn”—and join the party of Messrs. 8. and O'B. ? 
y 
. New Secrer Socrerry.—‘ I’m aG.T.,” observed an acquaintance, | 
y way of reply to an invitation to stay awhile and take a “‘ modest | 
geomoher. ** Indeed!” said his a companion, ‘‘ does a | 
'G. T.’ mean a ‘Good Templar’?” ‘‘ No,” returned the first, “it’s | 
Good Tippler,’—opposition Society. Let’s drink its health.” 


THE P | =. “ . ” 
Some a ~ Ir! a oun strike,” the blow falls 
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ven ; 











| ventriloquial powers’ Sizthly, what did he origi 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


_ Waar does Mr. B. L. Farseon mean by not finishing his latest 
Novel, 4 Young Girl's Life? There’s life in the young girl yet, 
and at the end of the Third Volume she is actually beginning her 
career, He has given us only 
posaaes in her young life. He 
ets his bad characters fe seath - 
less in the most merciful manner. 
What has come to him?’ Where 
is his sense of tie justice ? 
Let him give us Volume IV. to 
inform us: First, what becomes of 
ay Mazwell? aeey. how 
e good peasant lf was ever 
repaid for the task he undertook ; 
» for he was promised by the heroine 
sufficient money to enable him 
and his wife to live happily in 
the plains, which sum the heroine, 
being ruined, never gave him. 
Thirdly, how was Mr. Bathgate punished?’ Fourthly, who were 
Mrs. Price and Mrs. Borwick (a name suggestive of the Baking 
Powder) and what became of after they left the room’ Did 
Mr. Fanseon originally intend to make any further use of these two 
ladies? And why, after introducing a Valentine Vox sort of man, 
did the author suddenly become chary about employing his mesrenees 
y intend to do 
with the trap-door in the ceiling, and the boxes up in the loft’ 
Mr. Fanseon kept me up, long after my regular bed-time, reading 
his new Novel, which, having once commenced it, I could not put 
down ; and I demand satisfaction at his hands on » principal 
ints, which seem to me to be the basis of a continuation of this 
Novel. En attendant, | recommend it to my readers generally, though 
not so warmly as I have recommended others of Mr. FARsEOn’s. 
Tue Baron pe Boox- Worms. 











The Sex's Answer to Mrs. Stopes. 
I srrs with my waist in a vice 
And if any one axes me “ Why iad 
I says, ‘* Tisn’t graceful or nice ; 


It’s the Milliner makes me!” says I. 


“Tae Rovat OaK.”—We’ve not yet seen the piece, but the only 
thing against the title is that the "busses which go to “* The Royal 
Oak” will take the unwary passenger to Bayswater instead of Drary 
Lane. Ifa success, Devxiotanvs, Hamittow, and Hewny Neviue 
will not be all ‘* Up a tree” with CaanLes THe Syconp. 
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| regular gap in a hedge, or by any rustic stile on a path where 
A DEVONIAN PERIOD. ‘is an undoubted right of way, climbs the bank, surveys we te 
Honeymooners— Photographers—The Torrs’ Trouble—An Interview | eager eye the coast road to Lee within a stone’s throw of him, and, 
— Discussion — Explanation— Dissatisfaction. | charmed by the a prospect, starts to pursue the distinctly 
| detined path, when he is stopped by a labouring man, who, in the 
name of his employer, the tenant of this part of the Torrs’ Estate, 
| demands a toll of one penny. 

** But,” objects the Philceopher, who with his book under his arm, 
his papers and proofs all about him, his pencils sticking ont of 
his waistcoat, and accompanied by the Poet, presents the spectacle 
of a literary mountaineer on his way to the heights of i nation, | 
‘* we have already paid a penny each to enter the Torrs’ Walks. 

_ This statement I corroborate from the path below, as I have not | 
intended to accompany them in their further walk. 

** Yew ‘re out o’ the Torrs’ Walks now,” says the rustic guardian, 
whom Butwer might have called ‘the dweller on the threshold! 
replying to the philosophic objection ; ‘‘ and yew’li have to pay.” 

“* But we have paid,” protests the Poet, resenting this interference 
with the liberty of the subject. 

** These Gentlemen Aave paid,” I call out from below. 

** What ha’ yer to do wi’ it ?’”’ the man shouts back at me, Then 
turning to the Poet and the Philosopher, he says doggedly, “‘ Yew 
Irracomne is remarkable chiefly for honeymooners and photo- | tu ain’t paid me.” ; : 
graphers. ‘‘ Wherever I go,” cries Miss Bronpgsty, hysterically, ** Bat, my good man,” argues the Philosopher, in as placid a 
**T come upon them. Ah!” she shrieks, suddenly, and jumps back | manner as if he were a Counsel engaged in the driest Chancery suit, 
quickly, as if she had trodden on a blackbeetle, or something was 











How to Utilise the Switchback for Travelling in North Deron. 


f= 


Cree 


jumping out at her. — oy [5 No > 
> ie 


‘* What is it?” asks the Poet and Philosopher, in a breath. Trec2* fa, 2 
Whereat, by way of answer, she only exp in piegles, puts -OESPN> tore SPAS Siyyee < 
| her sunshade at an angle of 35° tothe tip of her nose, as if to hide some “Ehes? aba PAD ro 47% Laren, | 
dreadful object from her gaze, and looking towards us over her 26 op EE ; 
shoulder, she turns the corner of the walk, continuing her ascent ; ob AT noSE <CU rg 
and then we, following her, come upon an Epwinw and ANGELINA D tt ee - -——- 
seated happily on a bench, not taking the slightest notice of us, or even 
of Miss Jennie Bronpesty, or apparently ss of anyone except 
themselves, as, indeed, why on earth should they 

It’s the same everywhere, just like walking in the labyrinthine 
passages of a Grand Hotel, and stumbling over the boots and shoes 
In pairs at every door. 

Epwin with Anertrna ‘‘all over the shop,” as Harry Sxrym- 
MAGER expresses it. Here they are trudging, sitting, skipping, 
jumping, lying, sitting under trees, behind furze-bushes, all among 
the bracken, beneath fungus-like sunshades, or recumbent under 
a broad spreading umbrella-tree. 

Photographers pop out on you from all cornera. Very annoying 
for Epwins and Anextinas. The lonely tourist walking along the 
road is perpetually being stopped by the photographic brigands, 
and politely requested not to move for a comm: ; and before he knows 
where he is, he is taken, negatively, as part of the landscape, and ws , 
"BE all the walks the eoast road to Lee is out-and-out the grand emerge 

)f all the walks the coast to is out-and-out the grandest, | ,. ? 
cimetect, caslest, pocttiost, and, you sen see Sea pug etete, | | we msniiy, unter too tapeecdn thet perkage the may, be ne 

18 © . ‘ Ost poll ’ , 
nant 2 steve taveld the Terre’ Eetete, you ne relation to this rural collector of tolls, ‘‘ told 1 us that we could get by 

fToRRS PARK this way on to the Lee coast road.” 
ESTATE | **T ain’t got nothing to do with the old woman at the gate 
|GQAST ROAD yander,” returns the man, somewhat rudely. “She makes her 

o LEE wy ee money, and we makes ourn. And yew’ve got to pay.” 

** Here is a footpath, there is a stile, and a footpath beyond,” the 
Philosopher says, pointing them out as if he were illustrating a lecture 
by means of a diagram, “‘and surely, my good man, this constitutes | 
, a right of way.” . 

We - **T ain’t here to argufy,” replies the man, roughly. : 
A) **But you’re here to listen to reason,” returns the Philosopher, 
A\\ with some warmth. ; 

3: **Yew’re here a trespassing, that’s what yew are, and, if yew 
were a‘ gentleman, yew’d pay,” and as the man raises his voice, his 
tone becomes unpleasantly menacing. : 

‘* Trespassing be ——!” shouts the Philosopher, suddenly flaring 
up, and throwing wisdom to the winds. ‘ 

**T ain’t a going to be sworn at,” says the man, preparing for 
some sort of action. 

** I did not swear at you,” the Professor explains, cooling down 48 
suddenly as he had flared up. 

** Yew did,” returns the man doggedly, . 

-— “*I beg your pardon,” says the Philosopher with extraordinary 
. WA ‘ eo I did ae 0 —_ sort.” 4. with th -—< 
The Irogress of Poetry and Philosophy ba — At this juncture the Poet produces twopence, and, with the cou 
nee. Py er % poneepnt Chatinney. that must necessarily have characterised the action of the Good 
pay «penny, but it is well worth the outlay in order to cut off a bit | Samaritan when, according to the accepted English version, he pro- | 
of the inland road, and so reach the coast path sooner. duced the same amount, eldseasing the man, says,— 
Our Mr. Cooxk says that the town Authorities would do well to find| ‘‘ Here is the twopence. We pay under protest.” ; | i 
| a remedy for this vexatious charge of s pansy levied on the un-| ‘‘! shall write to the papers on the subject,” observes the Philo- 
suspecting pedestrian, who, having arrived at what really is the | sopher, preparing to take a note. ‘‘ This ought to be settled.’ 
end of the Torrs’ Walks, seeing a clear way which involves a slight| ‘‘ Ah!” says the man, as he gives‘a receipt for the money. He 
| scramble, not by any means so difficult as is presented by many a| carries tickets in a bag, which I had not noticed before, and is 
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apparent] entirely mollified at having gained his point | 
and. his » Rrmoat ‘I’ve heard ¢ het ond over a v4 
again, but no one does it,” oak the Philosopher and 
Poet having on their way, he is fasting —_ 
ling to the iding- ey from which a a. he 
lies in wait for the venturesome flies ise cross the border, 
when CopteY Marxnam suddenly appears on the scene. | 
‘This wouldn’t have happened dhound, ig read,” he says. Iam| 
of the contrary opinion 
“T don’t understand,” calls out Coptey Marxkuam, WérnTee 








! 


“ 


cing te ee es SaaS aa a| ora omg «OH Dome S 
‘Never yew mind as to t,” replies Se eustadion, - . fe : a & \y 


looking down ei on this new eharacter in 
dramatis persone. 
don’t want to talk to such as 

“ Bat explain is,” calle coetietain, as the man is 
walking away 

“I don't want to talk to sugh as yew,” the man repeats, 
wagging his his hand as if oe were 
putting Copley Fy 

‘* You can give a civil answer,” I suggest, in a tone of 
pleasant remonstrance 

“| don’t want to talk fo such as yew,” b he replies, | 
wy | both of us away with the same action of his | 
wi Tenly want fo know,” Gaieam giielste. | 
**T only wan’ 

But the man having got hold of a, good useful " 
repeats it, as if it were the burden of , as he| 





us as if he sus that we sel take advantage of 
his retreating to clamber up and i semen. 
But we merely bid him, cheerfully, Goes bye ts 

however, he replies with the telling haere seat to ‘talk to 
such as yew;” and so he slouches off, pa now and then to cast a 
glance towards us. Then he disappears, and we see him no more. 

As we sit down to enjoy our evening-pipe an n’orth of sunset, 
a stranger politely us. He says, ‘ t some part of 
your altercation with that —<_ It is — annoying state of 
affairs. The fact is, you see ks, tothe Estate o- pd lets a 
portion of the sorneel, the Walks, e le at the , who 
make what they can out of the to the other portion to a 
tradesman, who makes what Ae can a of t the fact that you can pet a 
short cut over his ground to the coast road to Lee, and to the 
Walks as well. Deeely ve you leave the Torrs’ Walks you are on v4 
property, and, vice ver: If you pay a penny to go on his land, and 
thence on to the Torrs’ Walks, you have to pay another penny when 
you come off the Torrs’ Walks, go out by the Lodge. You’ll 
excuse, me, Gentlemen, but I thought you’d like to know.” 

I thank him for the information, which I believe is the correct 
explanation of a system that takes tourists by surprise, and annoys 
them considerably. But admission to the Torre’ Walks is well worth 
a penny or even ———— as they are, on the whole, unequalled by 
anything about Ilfracombe, except the first part of ‘the coast path- 
way, not the road, to Lee. 

“Those who don't care about going with us on excursions,” Our 
Own Mr. Coox observes, ‘‘can always take their exercise on the 
Torrs’ Walks.” Les absents ont toujours Torrs. 











A LAGUERRE COMME A LAGUERRE. 


“The electoral manceuvres of our adversaries have anagee the propor- 
tions of a veritable conspiracy against Universal Sufi —M. Laguerre 
(Boulangist.) 

Wuetuer the sly Reactionary scheme, 
Or whether—Red and Rad—the nevdy rough rage, 
i ~s rival advocates feta, Bone *twould seem 
a, niversal = e! 
But wh they would choke or er coax it, 


One aim they have in comments’ to hoax it! 








Pog, anv Leap.—Ina trenchantly-written and clever letter to the 

Times, Tuomas Gisson Bowxes, late of Vanity Fair, writes from 
re — yacht Nereid, ‘‘ Let any enemy gh the longest gun and 

ost universal of conscri ; give me the poe of running 

his sugar up to seven shillings per pound, and I will cundetiake 
to bring him to terms.” All very well, if if loaded or directed by a bad 
ee but one ht shot from the long gun would dispose 
of T. G. B. before he had to use this mighty power. 


Szcoxp Trrix.— British Association,” or Society for providing 
Middle-aged Gentlemen with a scientific excuse for a pleasant outing. 











Practica Lipgrat Untonists,—Working- ho contributed 
Strike Fund. " y ose 


snows FRM Bas ritce 


PIECES GOT UP 


Henry Irving doing the Landry 


ANTICIPATIONS OF THE LYCEUM REVIVAL. 
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Business. 













GOOD-BYE, 


ScumMenr ’s nearly over, 

Corn has followed clover, 
Nuts and a dnd reign ; 

Snapt their f ender mooring, 

Leaves would go a touring — 
Freedom brief and vain ; 

They are fain to follow 

The sun-seeking swallow. 

Yet the glass is rising 

To a height surprising, 

And, to sweet surmising, 
June i is here again. 

Cuckoo, cuckoo, slowly 

Knelling from the folinge, 
Runs in fancy’s head ; 

Suns again for fun set, 

And dawn follows sunset 
Ere we go to bed, 

And daisies in mazes, [spread. 
Where the haze is lifted, 


Yet this sweet September, 
Like a county Member, 
Showers its gifts around ; 
Trees with gold are fippéd, 
And the most insipid 
Tracts of ee 
With a = com on 
—— d an 
Pd and are “eo ’d, 
F valler fi flows the river, 


long ; 
Broad, and deep, oy stately, 
Though for tnet rie -st tow 
oug ream ers, 
Or more heal 200 
Just a trifle A nnn 


Oars no luncheon hasty— 
Here ’s a goodly pasty, 
And for liquor tasty 
Ale of temper’d power ; 
Cool it in the water 
For about a quarter 
Of a sunny hour. 
Fish are flashing silvery ; 
Who would eare to kill baad 
Many roach or perch ? 
5 ge: my — 
ec, & 
For the corkscrew search ; 





SUMMER! 


While the great swans gobble, 
What we throw with wobble, 
And with lazy lurch. 


There is Manet standing 
At the rustic landing 
With an air commandin ng, 
Which her curls would check ; 
Like a boy heroic 
On a burning deck. 
Kisses anemoic 
Play about her neck ; 
She could make a stoic 
Gambol at her beck. 
Like a brown and pleasant 
Chirpy kind of bird ; 
Ornamental t, 
Queen of creams and curd ; 
When another’s present 
How I loathe the third. 


By the wan alight forgiven, 


shriven 


ds. 
Past wy ee rain happy il, 


Of deceitful August, 

Earth her ate ov love ee ; 
And the oars flash, dripping, 
As the boat 

Through eaieres 
While eeoaly aden, 
Heaven's hollow spacious 

Fille: with quiet stars. 

Soun will storms come gosting 

Down the sullen reach, 

And the waters curlin, 

Sudden lessons tea ~ 
In the art of ‘ feather” 
During stormy weather ; 

Yet one more fine jewel 

In our life is set, 

Ere the Winter cruel 


Brings its and gruel, 
Fogs onl wins oul wot 
While our bliss we're vaunt 


ing, 
Something still is wantin 
Something —never mi 


What the gods have given 
Never can be riven— 
Heaven still is kind. 





Bernini se 


a 
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THE CHILD OF 


THE PERIOD. 


Scenzr—A small Dance in Hooshire, 


Dorothy, 


‘I'm AFRAID I MuUsTN'T GIVE you ANOTHER Dance Mr, Joursoys, 


You see I’m A DAUGHTER OF THE HovsE!” 








CHEZ MADAME TUSSAUD. 


“ He (General BouLanorr) has discovered the value of the zero in political 
combinations; he is the cipher before which every man hopes to put a 
numeral of his own choosing, to make it count his own way.””—Dai/y News 


Famous Old Lady, loquitur :— 


Wuenre shall you put him? Well, apon my word, 
Even I am rather puzzled how w place him; 
W hether to front him with the Great Absurd, 
Or have the Small Sublime to back and face him. 
Yet, goodness knows, I have all sorts of ‘‘ heroes,” 
From the t Corsican to—Shallaballah, 
Captains and Charlatans, Noodles and Neros, 
In my Valhalla. 
My hospitable halls of waxy fame 
Are open usually to Everybody 
Who is Somebody, and has made a name 
Fither as Monarch, Murderer, Sage or Noddy. 
Particularly any personage 
Who es what now is called a ‘‘ Great Seneatior, 
Argal in those same halls he should engage 
A front location. 


Yes, for this Man o’ Wax I must make room: 
** He’s quite a Ci ” as Yankee Doodle 
Would say. No blinki . 
Whether as lion or as s e, 
He 's made himself conspicuous in a way ; 
So may a Circus Clown or pseudo-Cvesar 
But where to put the gentleman to-day, 
Why, that’s a teaser. 


_Frence Prostem.— What does ‘‘ Re-vision” mean? Second 
sight ? or Look again before taking a leap? The ultimate benefits 
of the movement being doubtful, those who adopt the cry should be 
known as The Re-visionary Party. 








SYUND DOCTRINE FOR DOCK DIRECTORS. 


Lanovrg and Capital have been at grips, 
And from their strife this moral disengages :— 

That Capital may thrive through ee, ships, 
Labour’s not bound to starve through docking wages. 





Povzixe-Heapep.—Startlingly interesting are the headings in the 
daily papers, as they ought to be, if they’re to attract attention. 
Here ’s one from the D. 7.—‘‘ A Crown Living in Chester.” _ Whose 
crown? Where’s the rest of the body? Is it the ‘‘ Talking Head” ’ 
Or is it a living that can be got for five shillings? If so, whata 
rush there must have been for it! Then, in the Zimes—' The 
Missing Canon.” What was the aim? Why did the Canon miss’ 
Did the Canon go off of his own accord? Did he go off with his 
Bishop's charge ? 





Aw Op"Form or Consumrrion.—In the interesting summary of 
the Colonial Office Reports for 1888, given by the Times last Friday, 
it appears that Lord Knursrorp laments the prevalence of illness in 
the protected Malay States, and, among er diseases, mentions | 
** Beri-beri.” His Lordship should remember that we have the same | 
thing here, only we spell it with two e’s, and print y of an i. 
Its cure has been attempted by early closing, and total abstinence 
from malt liquor. For another view of the hardships entailed on 
certain public characters by these modes of treatment, consult Bass’s 
Straits’ Times. 





A Lear rrom Pro-Fane History.—Sir Spencer Ponsonsy Fant 
laid the foundation stone of the Pavilion at Lord’s last week. He 
made an excellent and a most hearty speech, forgetting, however, to 
commence it with the quotation from the old song, ‘‘I, Fane, 
would tell thee all I feel.” As a thorough cricketer, there never 
was anything fainéant about him, and, in the hearts of all Members 
of the House (and Grounds) of Lord’s, the memory of this Fane 





will always be enshrined. 
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CHEZ MADAME TUSSAUD. 


Heav-Carpenter. ‘‘ WHERE’S HE TO BE PUT NOW, MA’AM?” 
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A MAN'S SHADOW CAST IN THE HAYMARKET. 


Wirn The Lyons’ Mail still fresh in the playgoer’s memory, with | h, 


| Proof, the Eng ish version of Une Cause Céicbre, now being played 
| at the Princess's, it was an uncommonly plucky thing of author and 
| actor to bring out a piece the interest of which is centred in the facial 









| resemblance between a@ 1 a bad man, and where one of the 
| most touching situations is the evidence of a child against its father 
who is ace’ murder. But 
| their courage is rewarded, and 
| A Man's Shadow, as Mr. Bu- 


cHANAN’S adaptation of Roger la 
Honte is called, has achieved an 
undoubted success at the Hay- 
| market. 

The examination before the 
Magistrate in the Courrier de 
Lyon, is, in A Man’s Shadow, 
developed into a 
criminal trial in a 
French court; in 
the Courrier, the 
father recognises 
|in the man who 
| shoots him his 

own son, and has 
| to give evidence 
| against him; in 
A Man’s Shadow = 
itis the wife, who, 
with her child, re- 
cognises her hus- 
band as the mur- 
derer; and it is 
the child on whose 
evidence, as in Proof, so much depends. It is a wise child that 
knows its own father, and little Suzanne—admirably played by Miss 
Minnie Terry—being mistaken in identifying her parent, cannot 
be set down as an infant of phenomenal intelligence. 

Mr. Tree handles the Lucien and the wicked Luversan with 
delicate tact, and very nearly succeeds in sup ing his habitual 
mannerisms. His attempt at altering his voice is evidently an effort. 
His make-up in both ¢ rs so disguises his personal identity, 
that the audience do not immediately Hs him in either part. 
The difficulty is in mistaking T ’other for ich, 

ng the plot is 
ro 


is clear, and deeply interesti 
| " 1 i ughout of 
everybody, without exception, is far above the average. 





* And is Old Double dead ? ”’ 


The sensational story 
dramatic and well constructed ; and the acting 
There is 


me — part weakly played. Mr. Tree has cast his Shadow very 
strongly. 

The sensational scene of the murder is, as a ‘‘ set,” a ver r 
Punch-and-Judy affair, The office of Mr. Allen, the judicious 
representative of the oT" but unfortunate victim, is supposed 
to be on the other side of the court-yard, yet apparently it is only a 
continuation of Lucien’s room. 
If the front part of the scene 
had been set lower down, and 
a strong light thrown on the 
back portion, I faney the de- 
sired effect of distance would 
have been obtained. 

Miss Jutia Nerison looks 
very handsome, and shows de- 


cided talent. When the imita- W 
tional phase of her artistic UN 
career has away, she aity 


ought to have a very satisfac- 
tory, if not a great, future be- 
fore her. Now and again she 
reminds me of an actress she 
has never seen, I mean, Miss 
Wore ak (Mrs. MELLon), when, 
peed co ion 
lay es etic heroines 
of Adelphi drama, 

_ Mrs. Trex is quietly plain- 
tive as wife and mother. It is | 
a thankless part, as it does not 
carry with it the sympathy of Little Girl (Zerry-fied at seeing her Awful 
the audience. The exigences Dad ing @ naughty Man on the 
of the play compel her to be a4). “Oh, Ma, there’s Pa!” 
reticent just exactly when in real life she would have spoken out. 

r. . le ident of the Court is excellent. 
manner and matter of the speech of the Advocate-General is a model 
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by Tarrine (any relation to the Woodpecker who was always “‘ tap- 
ing’’ on **the hollow beech-tree,” not the Beexnonm Tree’), and 
eserves clapping, at the risk of being committed for contempt. And 
ere, | may say, that I cannot recall any — lay, in which all 
the paeel ramatis persone being modern Frenchmen and women, 
our English actors have so completely concealed their own nationality, 
and where they have enacted French character with less exaggeration 
of manner or costume. At what Theatre in Paris, I should like to 
know, would the converse of this be possible? Fancy the French 
tego copmeeentation of an English Court of Justice! 

r. Fexwanpez, as Raymond de Noirville, has one big chance, 
and the result is just what would be expected of so experienced an 
actor. It is a powerful situation rendered with great discretion ; 
meritoriously under-played rather than over-played. His death- 
sufferings remind me of somebody's burlesqued title of the very old 
melodrama, Raymond and Ag' nies ! 

The undisputed success of A Man’s Shadow is due to the excel- 
lence of the ensemble, in which the 
French authors and their English 
collaborateur are included. But, 
after all said and done, with whom 
are the sympathies of the audience ? 
Not with the unfortunate Maitre 
Fernanpez, though he dies in dis- 
charge of his duty, and is subse- 
quently appealed to by Monsieur 
Lucien Tree to look down from 
the sky-borders, and form a new 
opinion of the entire case; not with 

adame Trex, who is silent when 
she — to ae ken, ~y who 
seems to be so unkin e 
husband ; certainly .% with the Awful effect of a Sudden Shock on the 
child, who learns to tell a lie, and Visual # of Maitre Fernandez. 
repeats it by heart as easily as she A little Dotty about the I's, 
has recited he birthday speech ; no, with none of these, but, pasty, 
with Lucien,—after the Second Act, not before, as he is irritatingly 
weak through two Acts,—and to a far greater extent, with the hand- 
some Julie, of whom everyone wants to see something more, who 
turns out so well as to leave a sort of uneasy feeling in the mind of 
the audience that, if everyone had had their rights, Henriette ought 
to have taken the opportunity of departing this life during the trial 
scene in the Third Act,—when her little daughter informed the 
Court that her mother, being in a dying state, sent her compliments, 
and was very sorry she couldn’t accept DM. le Président’s kind invi- 
tation,—and so have permitted the real lovers, Lucien and Julie, to 
be united at last. Indisputably the audience are left under the im- 
pression, conveyed in the First Act and strengthened in the Third, 
that these two do still care for one another, and that the legitimate 
wife, Henriette, is rather in the way. It is too late to alter this 
now, but perhaps in a year’s time, when Mrs. TREE may want to 
leave earlier in the evening, my suggestion might be adopted, and 
this alteration made. te We: 

In the meantime the Pop'lar Trees are flourishing in the Hay 
market, and 4 Man’s Shadow will add substantially to the Trees- 
ury of the Theatre. 











NOTES FROM THE BRITISH ASSOCIATION, 


Mr. Garprver, most appropriately, lectured on plants, He gave a 
most interesting account OP the struggle for existence. ‘' In all cases,’’ 
he said, ‘‘the weakest go to the wall,—and consequently become 
wall-flowers, of which fine specimens may be seen in most drawing- 
rooms during the London Season. Some of Mr. Gaxpinen’s facts will 
interest Entertainers, Proprietors of Shows and Theatrical M eaogees, 
as for example, in the instance of the Hodgsonia Heteroclita (they 
must have foreign names, though probably at home she is plain 
Hodgson) an ‘‘ extraordinary Indian climber” of ‘‘ great beauty.” 
This acrobatic entertainment “‘ opens for one night only,” and then 
collapses. Managers should beware of engaging her. Then the 
Amorphophalius Titanum, “‘ although it takes months to develop” — 
just as Avevsrus Haxkris may occupy months in bringing out a new 
pantomime—‘‘ Opens only one night, and then only for a few hours.” 
As this is a rule without exception, DaRvRIOLANUs must beware when 
he sees the advertisement of a Titanum in the Era, 
which is the Theatrical ‘* Gardener’s onicle,”’ 


Mr. Ganprver touches, however, on dramatic authorship, in 
alluding to various 1 — = by members of the Cucurlntacea 
or Cucumber family of Cucumberland Place. Ill-natured critics are 
always delighted when one of the Cucumber family adapts anything, 
as there is then @ chance of giving him « , in which the 
vinegar and pepper predominate. Professor GaxpIveR has not much 


to about music in discoursing on but briefly notices 
The * climbing .” without — it o, for ane ailliee in 


orchestras or Churches. Altogether most interesting 








of forensic eloquence and official impartiality. It is done capitally 





gratulate the head Ganprwer on his lecture. 
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THE KING IN THE PALACE. 

Dear Ma. Puncu,—On Thursday, innocently saunter- 
ing in the rain to the Crystal Palace to gaze with 
languid rapture at the damp fireworks, I was over- 
joyed to learn that King John was going to be ginged 
there with an “exceptional cast.” And certainly the 

late-tickling announcement was borne out to the full 

y the appearance of clever little Miss Nonreys as a 
neat Prince Arthur, bright Miss Amy Rosk.ie as a 
pleasing and inoffensive Queen Constance, and ever- 
welcome Mr. H. Kemsxe as (so it seemed to me) a rather 
waggish Pope's Legate. I was somewhat startled, on 
referring to the programme, to find Mr. BrEnsoum Tree 
in the title réle; but remembering, that this excellent 
actor tried his Falstaff upon the favoured inhabitants of 
Sydenham before bringing it up to town, my astonish- 
ment soon gave place to satisfaction. The Lessee of the 
Haymarket Theatre, I must confess, did not make very 
much of the mean Monarch. Perhaps the most interest- 
ing part of his performance, was his scene with Hubert 
a propos of the murder of Prince Arthur, as it seemed 
to suggest that King John, in spite of other short- 
comings, was at times not altogether devoid of a certain 
sort of hard humour—humour provocative rather 
of a relaxed frown than a genial smile, of a stealthy 
wink than a broad grin. The mounting of the play was, 
under the circumstances, commendable, although I am not 
quite sure (I have not Pinnock’s A brid, ¢ at hand to 
guide me) whether the Royal Arms of England in the 
twelfth century, included the harp of Ireland, and the 
banner of France at the same remote date bore for its de- 
vice a republican eagle. However, I was delighted to make 
the acquaintance of King John with ‘“‘ the exceptional 
cast” at the Crystal P; , as I do not think I shall 
have an opportunity of seeing the performance elsewhere. 

Believe me, dear Mr. Punch, yours, sorrowfully, 
A Sincere ADMIRER OF THE Barn, 





“Tue Drvosrne-Rop.” — ** Vacuus Viator,” who 
writes to the Spectator (dropping into pate couldn’t be 
avoided), will be interested to learn that Dr. Bracu, of 
Swishington, has found his divining-rod of the greatest 
efficacy. By its means things given up as lost have been 
given up when found, and, on its being scientifically 
copies, it actually causes water to spring and flow, and 
this in the eyes of all the pupils. This is overpowering 
evidence. (Signed) Aw Eve-WIrtwNess. 
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IRRESISTIBLE. | 


Our Robert (on duty in the provinces, offering dish to neglected Spinster), ‘‘ Lattux 
[Jn such a tone of voice, that, at the risk of the sage and——~she accepts ! 








ROBERT AT THE SPANNISH XIBISHUN. 


I ave returnd from my pervinshal inn-gagements and was a 
sorntering about in Hoburn on the honly reel ot day as we’ve ad the 
larst fortnite, wen a homnibuss cum up as had got ritten on it 
“Spanish Xibishun,” and — as there was jest room for one vut- 
side, I made no more ado but boldly climed up with both hands, and 
had such a cumferal ride to Spain, which it’s in West Kensington, 
as I woodn’t have changed no not for a ride in the Lonp Mane’s own 
Carridge, tho’ it did ony cost me thrippence. 

And now cums the fust staggerer, as farely estonished me, for on 
entring the Xibishun there wasn’t hardly nobody there, tho’ I soon 
found more to both emuse and interest me than I coud stop too see 
harf of. And then to think of the dense stoopidity of mankind, aye 
and of womenkind too. I was at a Musick All ony the werry night 
before— of coarse with a horder—and there was hundreds of people 
alla blazing with prusperashun, in about the werry ottest place in 
Lundon, a lissening to such rubbish as I wasn’t able to sit and lissen 
to for more than a cupple of ours, while at the Spannish Xibishun I 
sat in the bewtifool hopen hair, with the kind sun to warm me and 
the cool breeze to cool me, a lissening to such bewtifool and yet such 
ttrange musick as I never remembers to have herd afore. To be 
sure the people came a flocking in arterwards, and 1’m told that 
that werry nite there was werry many thowsands there. But what I 
carnt understand is, why don’t they cum sooner ? 

I fust heard a consert and a dance inside the great All, and then 
another consert in the bewtifool gardens, and then I went into the 
Theater, which was nice and cool, and there I seed such a seen, and 
herd such playing, and seed such dansing, as I werily thinks as I 
never seed afore, and hopes to see again many a time and offen. 

Fust of all, there was no ‘—_ 12 Spannish Gennelmen, all 
dressed in the most bewtifool welwet dresses, and welwet caps, an 
white feathers to match, and they were all stoodents, and all had 
Geetars, which they played most bewtifool, all together, and there was 
2 most eligent ies, splendidly drest, and a young Gent, who, by 
his Kostoom, I take it, was a S ish Prince, and he such a 
par sool as made me alasret hot ony to look at him. Then the prin- 





d|Spannish Bull Fite and a Swiss-Back 4 while 


cipal Geetar Gent, not quite satisfide with the way the others played, 
began to show off, and then the 2 bewtifool Ladies both clapped both 
their hands, and then one of them began to danse with her ands and 
her harms as well as with her feet, quite wunderfpol! Then the other 
yung lady clapped her most generusly, and then sung a little French 
song. Then the 12 Geetar Gents all played better than ewer, and 
both the bewtifool ladies dansed at wunce, and played the cast-yer- | 
nets, as I thinks they calls ’em, all the time, and both looking as 
moddest as 2 Dutchesses or Marshunesses, and praps a leetel more so. 
If they looked so bewtifool from my 3d back seat, what must they 
have looked to all the Harrystocrats in their front one shilling ones ! 
I was much surprised to hear what werry English the 
Spannish yung Ladies at the warious Stalls spoke. It was reelly 
amost as as mine! I’m sorry though, to have to say that. 
along with our bewtifool tung, they have learnt our werry bad 
habbit of trying to gammon a posserbel customer. I scarcely xpecs 
to be bleeved when I says that a most charmin lookin Lady, at 
whose Stall [ stopped quite permiscus like, acshally tried her best to 
perswade me to buy a Rose of Jerryko, as she called it, which she 
sollemly assured me, with those wicked eyes of hers, would never | 
die! Sum years after it has been gathered it will seem to die, but 
that’s only its fan, for if you put it in water for five or six ours it 
will look jest as bewtifool asever! I told her I had herd of folks 
being told to “ Go to Jerryko,” but I never new it was only to gather 
roses, and I did wenter to add that I didn’t think as she woud find it 
necessary to try the xperiment on her bewtifool rosy face not for werry | 
many years tocum. And then I thort that ps I had better go, 
for om ’s never any telling who may be looking on. But appening 
to turn my head, I saw her a larfing away like anythink, and a | 
pinting me out to a fare companyun. } 
For them as likes antickquitys there’s a bewtifool pe of a | 
‘or them as 


refers moddern hinwention there’s the werry tical Cabin as | 
Mr. COLUMBUS slep in when he dishcovered Amerrykey, and lots of | 
other sites amost equaly in 





tresting. pas tines 
Shood anybody wish to buy a Jerryko Rose, I will willingly make all | 
nessessary enquirys without not charging no commisshun. Ropxnt. | 
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uP TO TOWN IN THE DEAD SEASON. 


I nap business in town, which I could have deferred until my too 
brief holiday was over. Your Artist’s representation of Empty 
London determined me to come up totown. “ If 
cass the East End is so crowded, the West End must 
be also lively,” I reasoned, illogically. My busi- 
ness was in the City. LIarrived. Yes, the City 
was about as animated as usual. At least, so it 
at first to me, fresh from preternatu- 
y quiet Slocum-Stodgely-on-Sea. The noise 
and bustle, in fact, dazed me. This soon wore 
off. 5 i to the sights 
and sounds, I saw that even the City was not 

so full as usual. The crossings were not a 
lutely dangerous. The ’busses were not crowded 
and crammed. The cabs were loafing. There 
was about everybody an air of trying to keep 
up business appearances, for the of the 
traditions of the City, which did not deceive 

this poor pilgrim from Slocum-Stodgely-on-Sea. 

First | went to my Broker’s. His office in Slothbury, E.C., is not 
a cheerful place at the best of times. When I ente was a 
small boy at a big desk yawning at an inkstend. As he was too 
young to be a client, I came to the conclusion that he must be a very 
junior clerk. He was. What did I want? Iwanted Mr. Dasn, the 
principal. ‘‘ He’s away,” said the small boy, drowsily; ‘‘ shootin’ 
or somethin’.”” Then, could I see Mr. Srtasn, his partner? No, I 
couldn’t, as Mr. Sptasn was abroad. But I could see Mr. Dotzop, 
the Managing Clerk, who had only stepped out for a minute, and in 
another minute would probably step in again. In the meantime, 
would I take a chair’ It not being too early in the day to take 
refreshment in this shape, I ac the youth’s hospitable offer ; 
and scarcely I commenced Day by Day inthe Daily 
Telegraph, which is the exile’s joy and ae & when far away from 
the Met ropolis, than in came Mr. Dotter. He had just been round 
to ‘‘ the House.” Could he be of any service tome? I explained the 
case, but, whether it was owing to an absence of perspicuity in my 
narration, or to his nervousness at assuming any responsibility in 
the absence of his chief, I can’t say, the t was that, after listen- 
ing to me patiently, and after ting three large ledgers, more, 
I am convineed, for the sake of doing something for the credit of the 
firm than for any information either of us derived from the in- 
spection, he regretted that he personally couldn’t assist me, but that, 
it I would write down what I had been saying, he would give it to 
Mr. Dasu immediately on his return to business. Like a Deputation 
after calling ona Minister, I ‘‘thanked him, and withdrew.” I fancy 
that, after this, the drowsy boy put up the shutters, and Dortop 
went down for an afternoon in the country. He had told me there 
| was ‘‘absolutely nothing doing in any of the markets,’’ and so why 
should he stop there do it ? 

Pausing for a moment at the corner of Slothbury,—it was a 
broiling hot day, and I regret having left my peaceful 
holiday quarters,—it oceu to me that one of the partners in the 
banking firm which is honoured by my confidence, might assist me 
to solve the difficulty which had brought me to town. From 
Slethbury to Slumberd Street, where my bank is, is a mere step. 
I pushed open the double-doors, and entered Pariier, Saxe & Co.’s 
Banking House. 

There were the clerks, not all of them though, behind the brass- 
wiring, on their perches, like birds in a cage, {doing their work 
leisurely. One of the Cashiers smiled on me with an air of surprise, 
and bade me good morning in a pitying sort of tone. Evidently | 
eame down several steps of the social {adder in his estimation by 
being in town when I could have been, and ought to have been, i 
the country. Could I see Mr. Puirier, or Mr. Saxe? No, Mr. 
Putter wouldn’t be back for another month, and Mr. Saxe had onl 
just left London. Mr. Kitt was in town, if I liked to see him. i 
considered for a moment. Puriier I had known for many years ; 
| Saxe for nearly as many; but Mr. Kwiit I had never seen, never 
| spoken to, never to my ~~ 5g corresponded with. A sudden fit 
| of shyness overcame me, and | felt that I couldn’t face Mr. Knit, 
| or, if I did, that I should burst into tears; for it all seemed so sad, 
as if everyone, on whom I had relied for assi , had gone away 
and left me Alone in London, like an o: in an Adelphi melo- 
drama. So I replied, that I didn’t think I would trouble Mr, Kw1x1, 
and added, reminding myself of a modified Toots, that my business 
was ‘‘ of no particular uence,” whereat the Cashier smiled in 
panes commiseration for my 
ower in his estimation where ‘‘in the 
deeper still,” into which I went down and 

I had undertaken some commissions at home, so I determined to 
walk West, lunch en route at the Club, and return by Victoria, 
L.C. & D. Cheapside was not crowded ; Fleet was compara- 
tively quiet. I understood that the pavement in the Strand was up, 
80 D 


I went by way of the Embankment. 


aimless existence, and again I sank 
7 depths, there 





brown leaves were ! 


falling from the trees (I had left everything looking beautifully 
green at Slocum-Stodgely), and, in spite of the weather being at 
July heat, Autumn had set in. The was under repair, as 
usual. The Embankment was deserted. Near Charing Cross District 
Station cabmen thronged about a man with a w, and were dis- 
cussing news, and cocoa, and bread-and-butter. Several carelessly 
inquired if I wanted acab? They knew beforehand what the answer 
would be, and, had they been Latin scholars, would have prefixed 
**Num ” to their question. 

Further West. Clubs closed for repairs. Not one of the four to 
which I belong wasopen. But the Hall Porter informed me, with an 
official air, ‘‘the members are taken in at the Mausoleum.” No, 
Again the shyness of desolation comes over me. I cannot face a 
strange Club, with strange faces, strange servants, strange rooms. 
I should have to Fire my name, be identified, and under a cloud of 
suspicion. No, I will go without food for a while, and get something 
at the Station. More and more of a desert as I go westward. I can 
cross from Apsley House to Grosvenor Place in_ perfect security, 
without troubling myself to look to the left or right. I do not even 
notice a policeman directing the traffic at the entrance of Park Lane, 
Perhaps there is one; if so, his office to-day is a sinecure. Blinds 
lowered everywhere. That dreariest of all dreary localities, Eaton 
Place, is drearier than ever. Not a soul. To in the cheer- 
fulness, an empty hearse drives by, the coachman 
smoking. It is the funeral of No Body in Town! 

I have scarcely the courage to go as far as my own house. Boards 
up everywhere at other houses, and blinds down. Houses vag wt 
Houses to let: Houses to be sold. A few cabs with luggage on them 
hurrying off to Railway Stations. Small ’bus crowded with luggage, 
is ng a dusty and dejected family to their London destination. 
They have evidently just returned. eir holiday is over. I see it 
on Paterfamilias’s face as the bus drives by. I see it on the youngest 
child’s face. I sigh, and drag myself along. I find myself in front 
of my own dwelling-place. I look upatit. Solemn. uy. | 
Awful. Nota sign of life. It is asif I were myown = 
ghost, and that this mournful-looking building, with | 
the blinds all down, is where I had lived and died 
only a few days ago. I cannot ring the bell—I § 
cannot ask after myself. I could not enter that soli- 
tary desolate house, even if the caretaker, who is un- 
acquainted with my personal appearance, would allow 
me to go in. There is a caretaker within, I know 
that much. Let her remain there, undisturbed, taking 
-— Ps et s ar > ——— ae 
—L. C. & D. line—and let the express me « 
quickly back through the lovely hop country, down _—ae 
past the orchards and the copses, in sight of quaint \ 
old villages and ancient churches hid away among the trees, 
until I come to Slocum-Stodgely-on-Sea, which is a p as yet 
scarcely known, and of which I shall say not a word more, or some- 
one will find it out, build on it, and spoil it. 

At Slocum once more !|—I breathe again. And another year when 
I have a holiday, catch me breaking in on it to go up to town in 
what I now know from experience to be the Deadest time of the 
Dead Season. My kind regards to your Artist who is drawing 
‘* Empty London,”’ He daren’t give us the West End under this 
title. Perhaps, even as I am writing this to you, he is daring it, and 
it will appear in the same number with this letter. We shall see.* 
In the meantime, where is he ? Is he far away in some lonely spot, 
secluded as the one where I am now,—Slocum-Stodgely-on-Sea ? 

Yours ever, PEREGRINUS CONSERVATUS. 


This week he gives his view of Piccadilly Cireus.—Ep.] 


lf asleep, 





~ 


{* Yes. 








ANOTHER ANGELUS. 


Unper the heading ‘‘ La suite de ~—— de? Angélus,” the Figaro 
of Sept. 20, informs us that Madame Pommery, of Reims, 1s iD 
her seventy-second year, having resolved that Les Glaneuses, one of 
MILLe?’s finest works, should not follow his Angélus to America,— 
and, proverbially, one doesn’t get the favour of a visit from an An- 

‘las every day,—purchased it from M. Biscnorrsuxzm for three 
fi. dred thousand frenes, and has presented it tothe nation. Hence- 
forth the home of this chef d’ceuvre will be the Louvre. The Figaro 
adds, ‘‘ Vos sincéres compliments a la donatrice. Nous sommes heureuz 
de pouvoir enregistrer cette action d’un si noble patriotisme.” mete 
in champagne praise Pommery ’74 and ’80, but ‘‘ the generous Pom- 
mery ’72” will henceforth be the most famous in the annals of Reims. 





“‘O Witt, We nave Missep You!—They were discussing the 
Kenpazs’ American tour, ‘‘ Good actor, KENDAL,” said one. ** His 
wife made him what he is,” observed another. ‘‘ That sounds as if 
Mrs. Kewpal was going to be away for some time,” remarked 
third. They wanted to know why. ‘“‘ Well,” was the answer, 
** heeause, before her departure, she made her Will.” 
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NEW NOVEL. 
Now ready ot all the Libraries, in 2 vols., post Svo0. 


THE county: a Story of 
Londen: Surre, Booen, & Co. 14, Waterloo Place 


Mise 6 PRADDONS BNEW WNOVRL. 
im three Votemes. At ail Libraries. 


THE DAY WILL COME: 


By the Autoor of “ Lady Audiey's 





——., on: Sempra, Mcnenatt, & Co 


BLACKWOOD'S MAGAZINE. 


Mo, 888.——OCTOBER, 1889.——2s. 64. 
CowTan ts, 
MASTER OF HIS FATE 
Comsan 
THE ART OF SHOOTING 
ST. DYFRIO’S CITY 
LADY BABY. Omars, XXXII1—XEXVI 
THE CROFTERS— 
I. THE CROFTER COMMISSION. 
By Reeixato MacLaon. 
IL, THEIR CONDITION AND PROSPECTS 
By Aw leteeuan 
THE LISBRAL PARTY. By Loap Bassovars. 
LOOKING BACK IN YARROW. By J. B. Su1- 
Por 
THE NAVAL MANC@UVAES OF ise. 
MURDER IX A DREAM. NOTE TO “SCENES 
FROM A SILENT WORLD,” No. V. 
LEPERS AT THE CAPE: CORRESPONDENCE 
AND EDITORIAL COMMENTS 





By 7. Maclaaan 


By T. EB. Kener. 





WILLIAM BLACKWOOD ssp 6ONS, 
Edinburgh and London. 





ANEW VOLUME OF 
THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


Begins with the OCTOBER Number. Several new 
changes have been introduced, « Prospectus 





and the letterpress is printed across the page. 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


For OCTOBER, profusely Diustrated, price 64., by 
pos' 84, contains :-- 

1 Dertwait of's Man. After Frans Hails 

&. Om the South Coast. (To Theodore Watts.) 
By C Swinburne 

3. Chfldren in Theatres. By Mrs. Jeune 

4 Ceylon. Hy Pir Prederick Dickson, K.C M.G 

5. English Girlhood. Hy Mrs. Molesworth 

6. The White and Silent Mans. By H.W. Lacy. 

7. Pamela. By the Hon. Mrs. Anstruther 

&. Fallen Man. by . M. Batchelor 

9. The Embossing of Metals. By W. A. 8. Benson. 

10. Rendeaa. Ny Walter Crane 

11. A Homeless Love 

12. Wagner in Bayreuth.  é G. B. Thaw. 


By Violet Fane. 


13. The of Amacias. Romance. By the 
Hight Mon. the ay of komen 
“4 Lary Labours of the XIL Months: October. 
A Design. By Heywood Sumoeer. 


*.* Single Numbers, 6¢.; by Post, 64. Yearly 
ee including Double C hristmas Number, 
64. ; or if by Post, Gs. 64 





MACMILLAN & ©O., LONDON, 





Now ready (Sixpence), New Series, No. 76, 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
for OCT. containing “The Bunt 

by James Payn, Author of “ by Proxy,” poe &e., 

Chaps. \4-17—" Mostly Fools”—*“ A Court- Day in 
Fiji"'—‘Lady Betty's Indiscretion”—' The Hun- 
dred Gates: « Dream of Bad Books” —" Weeds ”— 
“On Hill,” ond ‘'The County” (con- 
cluded), Chaps. 37-40 

Leadon : Surrs, Excoza, & Co., 15, Waterloo Place 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Senpat Touxes says: Mr. Russell's aim is to 
BasvicatTs, to cons the disease, and that his treat- 
ment is the true one seems beyond all doubt. The 
medicine he prescribes poss sot Lowsa. BUT 4 
CF a¥D Towes rae Srevrex.”—HBoeok (128 p 
vont and notes how to pleasantly and raplaly faa 

AITY (average reduction in Arst wee! ibs.), 
a free 8 stam ps 


Y. C. BUSSELL, Woburs Bouse, 





BROWN & POLSO 


and no other has now an equal 
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First produced and designated CORN FLOUR by BROWN & POLSON 
in 1856. 


Was in the field sometime before any other was anywhere heard of, 
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BOURNEMOUTH. 
ROYAL BATH HOTE, 


Patronised by H.R.H. Prince of W. 
five acres, with 1000 feet sea ee 
Owcr Hort: on“ East Gig.” F moteniaiad 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST BOCONOMI0aL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 
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HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE COCOA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“It is admirable."—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. 

















CHAMBERS’S JOURNAL 


for OCTOBER contains the first instalment 
ef a New Serial Story, by T. W. 
SPEIGHT, entitled “A DEAD RECKONING.” 
W. & R. CHAMBERS, 
47, Paternoster Row, London ; and Edinburgh. 


TO ARTISTS. 
PAVID ALLEN & SONS, 


THEATRICAL PRINTERS, BELFAST and 
LONDON, can offer Good Salaries and Permanent 
Situations to Clever Lithographic Draughtsmen, 
weil up im Figure Drawings. To save time, appii- 
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peceene of original work, and state Jewest terms 
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192, FLEET STREET. 
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MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


SPOONS & FORKS 








’ 

JOHN BRINSMEAD | & SONS 
UPRIGHT IRON GRAND 

Prices from #0 Guineas upwards. = 4 ~ = 

& Sons, Pianoforte Makers by Special “7 pointment 

te Her Royal Highness the Princess of W ales, 1889, 
18, 20, and 22, Wigmore 8t., W. Lists free 


COOPER’S CORDIAL 
ESSENCE OF GINGER 


is highly efficacious in Gouty Affections, Spasms, 
Fiatulence, Sickness, Giddiness, Colic, Cramp 
Diarrhea, &e. Taken at as produces je- 
freshing sleep. 2% » and ji post free, 
from the ees 
COOPER & CO. Foaeeeention Chemists, 
80, Gloucester Road, South Kensington. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, ‘7 Millions St, 








FOR PROTECTION 
INIWLSIANI P 





EDINBURGH, 3 George St. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 83 King William Street, B.C. 

* 3 Pall Mall Hast, 6. Ww. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street, 
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FINEST SITUATION 
EVERY LUXURY ins 
COMFORT. 
MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE. 





VERY MODERaTE 











WHITAKER & GROSSMITH 


~ EUCALYPTUS” 


SANITARY SOAP. 


Purifies the Skin and Beautifies the Compieren 
1/6 Box of 3. Chemists,Grocers Stores direct post ine, 
33, SILK STREET. CITY, LONDON 


GREAT 
CLEARANCE SALE 


oF 
FURNITURE, CARPETS, 
BEDSTEADS, BEDDING, 
DRAPERY, IRONMONGERY, 
ELECTRO-PLATE, CUTLERY, 


CHINA, GLASS, &., 
AT CONSIDERABLY REDUCED Picts 


OETZMANN & 00, 


67, 69, 71, 73, 75, 77, & 79, 
HAMPSTEAD ROAD 


(Nzam Torrexmam Covat Roan, Losow 


SALE NOW PROCEEDING 
Early Visits or Orders by Post are recommenéet 
as the quantities of some of the goods athy 
large) are limited, and none of the i'ems a ¥ 
supplied at these Prices after the terminates 

the Sale. 
SPECIAL SALE CATALOGUE 
on application. 
SHILLING CAB FARES from Charing 
Euston, King’s Cross, St. Pancras, and Wate 
Stations, Regent Circus, and Piccadilly 








USED IN ALL HOSPITALS. 
a s Reweptat Prior 
ore Throats, relaxed Throats, 
U leernted pa Safe, speedy, cheap gart* 
SORE THROATS CURED IN A F2W £07i 
Blight cases cut short at once. 


CON DY’S site 
dt Wena Vou! otee Vlog, Cancks be 
Aa — he as Lotion, Sasaie, or Ie 
Book of directions and medical 
bottle, or free by post on ony ‘eatin to 


CONDY’S FLUID WORKS 








64, TURNMILL STREET, LONDON, rt 
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“ EXOELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lanect, June 15, 1889. 
Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 
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MOST NUTRITIOUS. 
DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 
NO DIGESTION NEEDED. 





COCOA ano MILK 


Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 64. each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 


FOR INVALIDS, DELICATE CHILDREN, 


4ND 


ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 
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UNTILED; OR, THE MODERN ASMODEUS. 


« Trés volontiers,” repartit ledémon. ‘ Vous aimez les tableaux changeans: je veux vous contenter.”’ 
Le Diable Boiteuz. 


—- 


Va 
A cHAMBER causerie! Tresses 
trailing low, 
Cincture unloosened, and un- 
knotted bow! 
“ Our visible intrusion 
In such close sanctum,” said my 
shadowy guide, 
“Might move the morgue of 
high patrician pride 
To fluttering confusion. 


“Fear not! Weshall not ruffle 
these fair doves. 
Their talk of chiffons, scandals, 
m oves, 
Will scarce repay reporting. 
Observers, not ill-bred eaves- 
droppers, we. 
But saw you ever a much love- 
lier three ? 
She with the spaniel sporting of 
“Ts Lady Biancue, fiancée of an Earl. | *He dropped no end on ‘ Donovan.’ Perverse! 
Cynical slang slipping through teeth of pearl | My stolid Earl, now, made a splendid purse 
With polished intonation On the same race. He’s lucky, 
Has quite a mo charm. What brilliant | But oh! it makes me hate his big head, 
‘ c ’ 


é | And, were I free as you, I’d sooner w 
E’en risqué Pees borne on that limpid laugb, | Your Titan from Kentucky!” 
isarm expostulation.”’ 


It rang the chamber through, that silvery | 


al, 
No, from this nest its echoes may not steal 
On the world’s ears unbidden : 
The outer world might else be over-wise. 
Caste has its esoteric mysteries 
In beauteous bosoms hidden. 


Her talk ‘ of Sport and Passion. Curious 
nemes 
To share the interests and divide the dreams 
Of girlhood’s oe of gladness. 
e 
e 


Knowingness, hot unrest, and shallow scorn 
Of high ideals and the lowly born 
Make promising equipment 
For budding womanhood. The “ Shyppe of 
‘ools,”’ {Schools, 
Freighted with products of some Social 
Would show a motley shipment. 


Another chamber! Silent this and void 
Of loveliness and laughter. She ne’er toyed 
With Culture’s pleasant vices, 
This hard-faced woman with the harpy look, 
ota F : F . | Bending intent above—a Seltine-beake 
Girlhood,” my guide remarked, with his Dreaming of—odds and prices. 
slow smile, 
“Ts not Arcadian now or free from guile,— 
That’s mere romantic ess. 


“Here is no prim-lipped Eighteenth Century 
188. 
No meek Amelia whose ideal bliss 


Is Eve’s before the apple. 
There’s naught from Zoxta or from IpsEN 


Delirious dreamings, such as ne’er were borne 
Through the old Gates of Ivory and Horn. 
‘The sphere of modern Vision 
Means a ‘Speculation,’ ”’ quoth my 
guide, 
** Its ‘Golden Dreams’ are guaranteed to hide 
All prospects more Elysian.” 


Her coarse be-ringed red hands a pencil grasp; 

Eyes keen and fierce as those of Egypt’s asp 
Eagerly read and reckon. 

Her fingers crook, her glances gleam and shift; 

From that absorbing page they scarce woul 
Though Israfel should beckon. [lift 


‘* A Lady Bookmaker,” my guide explained ; 

| ** Late fruit of competition unrestrained 

To the New Comedy of modish life. Betwixt the warring sexes. [goa 

The old motifs, Love, Leisure, Home and | Surely, good friend, she looks toward that 
ife, | Concerning which his speculative soul 

No longer lure, they bore us, The social quidnune vexes, 


Nous autres.—“‘ Ah, the Earl! He’s well ‘* Sordid is she and subtle, coarse of speech, 


enough, Braggart of mood. Has Manhood much to 
Though my ideal is not the broad and bluff. teach 
He'd make a splendid Minister Its swiftly rising rival ? (fail, 
Of Agriculture, NELL dear, would he not ? The gentler thing in Life’s long war may 
Were Witrrmp now—yes, yes, I know the | But this she-creature hard, and rudely hale, 
blot. — f May hope for long ‘ survival.’ ”’ 
aw Great bore is a bar sinister ! Hist! There’s a stumbling foot upon the 
Your Detrimentals always are divine. stair! 
His voice, Nex, somehow stirs the soul like To that flushed face a look of pallid scare 
i Comes, her full form seems shrunken. 
An angry oath! Wild eyes the doorway 
scan.— 
privileges still are left to Man,— 
At least when Man hath drunken. 


(To be continue d.) 


own 
To PorTtann’s crack, or Layerry’s latest 


; gown, 
With which she will not grapple. 
“Listen!” Their talk was sparkling, spiced 


_ _ with slang, 
And ripples cold of cynic laughter rang, 


An inarticulate chorus 





wine ; 
You—little—jealous noodle ! 
Well, take my ‘tip,’ dear, if I know wild 
WwW Some 


I 
And, yes, I think I do—he ’ll never thrill 
| __To’passion playing poodle. 


VoL, Xcvil, 








P 


A FALSE START. 


(Song by a Secretary of State, some way after 
Rogero’s, in the ‘* Anti-Jacobin,”’) 
Mr, B-L¥-R sings :— 
WHEN now my own vague words I view, 
Glatstoni at 
r whether the ff be true, 
My clients, grateful for the U- 
-niversity I’m plotting 'em. 


Teaching*advantages less few 
They want; I schemed allotting ’em ; 
But, bless me! things look 
Along of this 
-niversity I’m plotting ’em. 
Dissenters up in arms I view 
From Newcastle to Nottingham, 
E’en Churchmen hint it will not do, 
My unbaked notion of an U- 
-niversity I’m plotting ’em. 
The Rads, of course, make wild halloo, 
Their guns, they ’re double-shotting 'em ; 
And true-blue Tories look more blue, 
When called on to explain the U- 
-niversity, I’m plotting ’em. 
The chances seem against it, too, ' 
Now carefully I’m totting ’em, 
And I must minimise—a few— 
My ing as concerns that U- 
-niversity I’m plotting ’em, 
Pious opinions may be true, ' 
’Tis risky work out-trotting ’em ; 
And even I may get my gru- 
-el, if I do not drop that U- 
-niversity I’m plotting 'em. 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


** Many have told,” sings the old song, ‘‘ of 
the Monks of old” a considerable amount of 
falsehoods which have been accepted as facts 
until the appearance of F. Gasquer’s two 
volumes about Henry tue Erontn and the 
dissolation of the Monasteries, which, we 
were brought up to believe, were already 80 

issolute as to render further dissolution 
superfluous. By the light of this work, care- 
fully compiled State Papers and indis- 
putable documentary evidence, educators 
would do well to revise histories for the use 
of schools, and let the pupils know what a 
mild, merciful, generous, charitable, Christian 
King was the Eighth Hewry, and how candid, 
just, straightforward, forbearing, high-prin- 
oot a — ee wep a Lord t mews, 
an agents, who al akny”’ 
with the “Monks of Old.” 

In connection with this subject see Murray's 
Magazine for this month, in which Arch- 


deacon Farrar, with more of his archness 
than becomes the apologist of the new 


usual, 
1| ‘* Brotherhood of the Poor,” with ‘ 


celibacy, poverty, and obedience.” — 
Archdeacon thinks this isn’t Monastic! Lord 
GriuTHorre would probably call them imita- 
tion Monks, would recommend them, 
i of going to a Monastery, to set up in 
a Monky House. As to the costume, the Arch- 
deacon doesn’t say anything about this. The 
i f course worn. Why not 
adopt as ‘the title of the New Order one 
already existing, and call them ‘ Cowl-y”’ 
Brothers? Mrs. Kewpat is still giving her 
inions. What is the value of her opinions ? 
e answer is a sum in proportion, The 
M ine coste a shilling, and as the part is 
to the whole, &c., &¢. What a pity Mrs. 
Kewpat didn’t advertise herself in America 
as ‘‘ The Coming K——-”! It sounds a trifle 
| like The Comyns Carr, but this wouldn’t 
| have mattered—much. 
| Tux Baxow pe Boox-Worms. 
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A SYMPOSIUM. 


Sires, let us sit in a ring, and praise ourselves, 
Shut out the silence of a heedless age, 
And, with the music of the mutual page, 
Charm fortune and renown, reluctant elves. 


Albeit our works adorn no alien shelves, 
Such chill cannot repress the noble rage 
That drives the poet from the public stage 

To rare academies of tens and twelves. ‘ 


I care not for your songs, nor ye for mine ; 
Rut honied patience stills the waiting pain, 
Till each may tread the path the others trod. 


When my turn comes, I will not stint one line ; 
Still will I read, though you lave ears in vain, 
To my high lullaby constrained to nod. 








A RAIL AT A RAILWAY SYSTEM. 


Mr. Puncu, Six,—I observe by your Correspondence 
from Aix-les-Baines that Sir MrLes Fewrow, the able and 
enlightened Manager of the South-Eastern Railway, has 
been on a visit to French territory with the object of 
stadying the management of French Railways, an - 
ing what to avoid. I also see that there has recently been 
foregathered in the capital of France a Congress of Railway 
Magnates. What their particular business was is not 
clearly set forth. Incidentally they seem to have dined 
together a good deal, gone out on pic-nics, attended the 
Opera, observed the fountains playing at Fontainebleau, 
and requisitioned all the ove ble hackney carriages, to 
the disturbance of the public peace. Herr yon Biowrz, 
that great histriographer of our times, has related how 
one dinner which they sat down to could not have cost less 
than sixty francs a head, which, it seems, is all that need 
be said to describe a dinner. Being thus fortified in the 


| inner man, and exhilarated in the spirit, I venture to 
| suggest, for the experience and i i 


still 
may 


i information of an 
lingering in Paris, a short railway journey, whic 
be conveniently undertaken. 

The line recommended is the Ceinture Railway, and 
the particular section, that which connects the Northern 
system of France with the Southern. For English tra- 
vellers bound South, the Ceinture is not the least impor- 
tant link in the journey. The establishment of the line, 
a matter of recent accomplishment, was hailed with de- 
light by old travellers. It ised something more than 
delivering wayworn passengers from the necessity of 
driving across Paris from the Gare du Nord to the Gare 
de Lyons. That involved, as a preliminary, the exami- 
nation of baggage ¥ the Custom-house officers at the 
station of arrival. ith the new connecting railway the 
traveller might pass through Paris to his destination with 
his baggage intact. That was the design and intention. 
But the spirit which inspires railway management in 
France has brought this little line, girdling the centre of 
civilisation, into a condition of get incapacity. 

Take my lamentable case, Sir, coming and going. 
Arriving from London at the Gare du Nord, generous 
provision is made by the time-table for skirting Paris by 
the railway, dining at the Gare de Lyons, and leaving 
for the South at nine o'clock. You leave the Northern 
Station at 7°21, and arrive at the Southern at 8°17, allow- 
ing nearly three-quarters of an hour for dinner. The 
Circle Railway, after much puffing and groaning, 
delivered me at the Gare de Lyons with just ten minutes 
to spare before starting on the ‘temged ye 4 south- 
ward. Impossible to get any dinner, only just time to 
change carriages. Returning, the Lyons mail was due 
shortly after seven o’clock in the morning, and arrived 
with commendable promptitude. The train for Calais 
left the Gare du Nord at 8°22. The interval 
sufficient for an ordinary person to walk across Paris 
and catch his train. The Circle pacer Seeeuat us 
triumphantly in half an hour after the English train had 

the system is so superbly stupid as to command admi- 
ration. No one seems to expect the train, and when it 
turns up at a station, or finds itself in some remote 
siding, it is treated with chilling indifference. One can 
always tell a comparatively new official by observing as 
we approach a slight raising of his eye s, his lips 








L’EMBARRAS DU CHOIX. 
(A Question of the Day.) 


Miss Tabitha, ‘1 wisn I covLD MAKE UP MY MIND WHICH TO TAKE, Mu. 
, 


Sapter! Tare Wire Net-work Is SAFeR, BUT THEN THE Brown LeaTuEn 
WITH LITTLE Brass KNOBS 18 80 MUCH MORE BECOMING —AND, BY JUST SNIPPING 








iv at THe END, YOU KNOW, YUU LEAVE ALL THE FREEDOM NECESSARY YOR 
SgLP-DErENCcE !” 
forming the exclamation, ‘‘ Halloa! Here’s the Circle Train. Who'd have 


thought it.”” Older members of the staff take no notice, and after helplessly 
moving backwards and forwards, aimlessly waiting outside stations whilst 
processions of other trains in, the Circle Train, linking the two railway 
systems on one of the world’s highways, dodders into the (Gare de Lyons, or 
e Gare du Nord as the case may be, inevitably too late for the trains with 
which it is in the time-table connected with a! nt sion of overtime. 
Whilst the Railway Congressmen are this journey between the two 
stations, they will have full opportunity of d upon the whole system of 
railway management in France ; my | the most ly offensive in the world. 
The principal object of the directors, faithfully interpreted, by their subordinates, 
is to make the passenger uncomfortable whilst squeezing the uttermost farthing 
out of him. He is pac —y oy a carriage if he goes by the ordinary first-class, 
mulct in a monstrous sum if he travels by coupé, charged a fabulous fee for 
sleeping accommodation, and treated hout with an if-you-don’t-like-it- 
leave-it air that contrasts sadly with the civility of the British guard and the 
effusive readiness of the English railway porter. Gentlemen of England who live 
at home at ease are in the habit of occasionally filling up their leisure time by 
writing letters denouncing the management of English railways. For my part, 
I confess that one of the serenest moments of my life comes upon me when, 
havi the Channel after a severe course of Continental railways, I lean 
back in a carriage on the Chatham and Dover or the South-Eastern Line, am 
swiftly and comfortably whirled to London.—Y ours, Sir, with all respect, 
Travellers’ Club, A Rervunep Native, 





Apvice Gratis.—The French Exhibition closes some time in October. To 
all who cannot we Paris, = ee: who “‘ have oy Coe, it oO, ots 
.”” Mr. Punch, knowing that they already y edi Mr. 
le in Paris, confidently recommends The Paris Per ition, published 
by Srucpxix, Manswatt & Co, No. 4, recently issued, is a rate specimen. 
isitors will be in time for the Highland Games in Paris, where the kilted chiefs 
are going to stop a week and have their fling. 
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at toys, a genuine Caleb Plummer—I hope there is no Tackleton 
He has been at this sort of work for forty years, ha 
commenced at Tunbridge, and worked at the Tunbridge Ware until 
the Tunbridge Ware was nowhere, and then he : 
will tell you that the English trade in toys is very limited, and that, 
with the exception of a few spécialités at 

Barnstaple, among which 
painted, — who nowada 
slays Pope Joan ’—and Aunt Sallies’ h 

or drawing-room practice, the toy-trade 
most exclusively into the hands 
of the Germans. 

We travel down to the end of the South- 
Western line as far as Torrington—a lovely 
run—then back to Bideford and Barnstaple, 
and then through scenery with which we are 
more and more familiar, and 
about which, in spite of the proverbial 
consequence of familiarity, even CoPpLEY 
Markaam—who insists upon comparing 
everything with what he has seen abroad, to . 
the disadvantage of what he is seeing in « 
England—is already speaking in terms of 
He is beginning to 
be impressed by the height of the rocks, by \ 
the colour, by the bold outlines 
ods, the flowers, the hedges, 
fields of pasture, and the glorious sea. Once 
he admitted that ‘* the sea is something you 
can’t get in Switzerland.” 

Miss Bronpesty says, ‘‘ Of all the dreary-looking—well—but even 

yebble reach you see at a distance only looks like a lot of peri- 
Facing the Atlantic, it ought to be bracing, b 
Ilfracombe, the Torrs’ Walks, the penn’orths of sunset, the ride 
in a donkey-chaise to Lee, a few people 
Island between me and America! that’s 
benighted creature,” and off she goes in a convulsion of laughter 
at the idea of her ever being asked to live in such 
Westward Ho! Our Own Mr. Coox says it has its advantages, 
but he does not specify them. Miss Frivton, a young lady who 
makes a point of differing with everybody on any subject, raises her 
eyebrows with her usual air of su 
I should enjoy livin 
whose one aim in li 
A | over all differences of opinion, observes 
staying there a short time if she were co 
doubt it would be an excellent place for ¢ 

This last recommendation I notice is generally bro 
lace has been pretty generally abused; 
as agreed that some 


A DEVONIAN PERIOD. 
To Bideford— Westward Ho !—Toying—Shakspeare’s Summary. 


Bideford.—Chiefly remarkable for its bearing a dirty, sloshy, 
river-mde resemblance to Mayence, and for having a first-rate hotel 
oak- lied dining-room in it, two 
y carved ceiling. There are also 
ted air-holes and heavy doors, in which were 
| confined the Cavalier prisoners when the Roundheads 
| hand, but now used as cellars, in which not Cavaliers but Roun 
are stowed away in the shape of casks of wine. A quaint old Inn, 
ern Continental improvements as remind 
of the Hétel St. Antoine at Ant 
room, with the strangely-decora’ 
wrote the greater part of his Westward Ho !—at least, so we are 
The information doesn’t interest me 
could get through the greater 
we went on to Westward Ho 
Westward Ho !—Here is a Kingsley inn, Kingsley 
none of them apparently doing a bi 


with a most interesting 
hundred years old, with a 


cells below with 


In the old oak- 
ceiling, Kuvesiry 


personall 
of Westward Ho! 
short and rather pretty drive. 


tradesmen, — 
Kingsley village, 





ful admiration. 





Caleb Plummer the Second. | 


enough for this poor 


building, is a Kingsley College Chapel,—sounding so 
King’s College Chapel, but very few collegians, if any, to attend its 
Then we arrive at a fine hotel in point of size, as dreary 

g-house, but, internally, comfortabl 

ilard-rooms you could wish to 


at Westward Ho 


And Our Own Mrs, Cook, 
is to make everythi 


as a model lod 
furnished, with the finest 
stretch of low-lying flat coast, such as you woul 


or between Pegwell, Sandwich, and Deal, offers a splendid ground 


ave been planned by different archi- 
tects, each one of whom tried to outdo the other in building something 
uglier and drearier than the last. 

**Oho!” afresh architect seems to have said to himself, as he 
viewed the most recent work of a rival, ‘he 
make a dull and dreary building, did he? Bah! 
what dulness and dreariness mean ;” and at once he set to work to 
do it, and succeeded. 

Magni nominis umbra,—the shadow of the once 
Kruvestey has fallen on this place, and Westward 
shade, and there it is likely to remain until the enterprising firm 
of Ewerey, Caprratn anp Tacr 
take the place in hand, and make 
it into a success. Messrs. 
MILLAN, with their new and cheap 
re-issue of Cuartes Krvosiey’s 
works, which, as I see, is having a 
e, have revived Krwestey’s 
fame, but whether this will do any- 
thing for the place remains to 

Westward Ho? Westward 


d expect in Holland, to do so, and that no 


for the increasing number of 
The houses about seem to 


saving clause, after a 
just as when everyone ; 
unmitigated scoundrel, a charitable person deprecates so sweeping 
** Well, I’ve heard that he has done | 
can’t be entirely bad.” 


y or other is an 


a condemnation by observin 
some very kind actions; so 
When Saaxspeare wrote the line—‘‘ Dreary, flat, stale, and un- 
fitable,”” he must have had Westward Ho! in his pro 
Sut for the effervescent enthusiasm aroused by Krvesey, the place, 
as a quiet out-of-the-way go-as-you-please locality, might have | 
done well enough in its season, and a trifle to spare, but trop de zele | 
has temporarily arrested its progress. 








The Retort Courteous. 


Addressed to exulting Gladstonians, jubilant at their finding themselves at 
Sleaford, “ As in 1885.”’ 

Maps it hot for old Cuartix? If you want him to totter,— a 

Well,—the next time, my good friends, you had best make it OrreR' | 





EXTRACT FROM THE BALCARRES’ BIRTHDAY-BOOK (ETON EDITION). 
** Is half-loafing better than no breeding ? 

** All play and no work, Is what Lower 
At the ** Sock” Shop.—Great distinction between an Eton Boy 
and an Eating Boy. But a Half-Eton Boy is a miserable creature. 


- p wards to Barnstap 


the 
reaches the London market is made, 
— woot ay ad a manufac- 
,——an industry at once 
and pathetic in its prac- 


; here a bent o 


” 
Boy wants to shirk.” 








painting Skipping- 
! 


Appropriate Sussect.—In the October number of that artistically 
Torld, edited by Mr. Osean WILDE, 
Out of four pictures 


got-up Magazine, The Woman’s W 
there is an article with the heading ‘‘ Spoons.” 
of *‘ Spoons” here given, three are single. In the fourth plate,— 
which is a large one, holding five spoons,—there are two ‘pairs, 

of ‘‘ Spoons” is most interest- 
Mashers ? 


hard at work making handles for skipping-ro 
woman putting green 
i he skippi ee phy AA ~ 
rapidly turns the skipping-rope es an irri i 

int-brush, from which | pm ee 


them against his ing. What will be the next subject ? 


lines of blue, yellow, and vermilion. 
them, and then of the hundreds of children playing wi 
ping-rope handles in lanes, courts. 
There in the corner is a cheery 





eys, parks, and where 


Tuearnicat Erroverre.—Would it be correct to address the 
kensian character, an old hand 


Lessee of the Haymarket and his wife as ‘‘ Yew Trees” ? 























| 
} 
| 
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FROM THE ADELPHI TO DRURY LANE. 


Ir must be confessed that it is not surprising to find, in one of the 
principal scenes of Messrs, Snoams and Perrit’s “ new” drama, the 
Swan of Avon turning his back upon the characters. Certainly the 
work of the stock playwrights of the Adelphi on this occasion is 


| 
| 


“Shey 
a 
RMS, 
. N 
: ‘ 
iL —— | 
iil 
c = ¥ wei 


A “Scene” in Leicester Square. 
searcely Shakspeare form. In fact London Day by Day (witha title 
evidently suggested by a standing column in J. ular morning 
gs reminds one more of the Family Herald than the Gentle 
Bard. Perhaps the piece is none the worse for that—at the Adelphi. 
The plot is simple enough. A gentleman called, amongst other 
names, De Belleville, i i that he is the elder brother of the 
hero of the piece. But it is unnecessary to pursue this point further 
as it leads to nothing. The hero of the piece gets into the hands o 
some unserupulous money-lenders, and, with the assistance of the 
villain, backs an accommodation bill. But it is superfluous to 
further refer to this matter, as it leads to nothing. The Heroine 
No. 1 of the piece, y accused of a theft, as the holder of a 
ticket of leave, neglects to report herself to the police. But this 
too, isan affair of no great im nee, which leads to nothing. The 
Heroine No. 2 of the piece lives in Leicester ee ae use 
| she thinks she should, as she has married a Frenchman,—and, having 

abused her husband, gets murdered. But, as a matter of fact, the 

murder leads to nothing. Then we are introduced to some dear old 

Adelphi guests—quite the genuine articles—walking about together 





twos alt twos, courteously explaining to one another the beauties 


s 





Unis NTE bh) AS yn 
Good Old Adelphi Guests behave in the Good Old Fashion. 


of the furniture—in a Bohemian Club, where the hero insults the 
Villain, and the father of the hero (a General, in complete evening 
dress, save the gloves, which are of le kid) calls the Villain a liar. 
But this, again, is merely a detail, and (as usual) leads to nothing. 
Then we are shown a scene life in a police court (nothing in 
it), and the exterior of the In this last cheerful locality all the 
ign eae They seem to be suffering from ird mania, 
which takes the unusual shape of a wild desire to quit their native 
land as on board the Bordeaux boat. Then the Villain is 
arrested, and the Hero and Heroine No. 1 plight their troths. Both 
events afford great satisfaction to the General in the purple gloves, 
who raises his imperial-hued hands to give a benediction. But the 
_ benediction leads to a very pleasant something indeed—the final fall 











of the Curtain! Of the acting much may be said in praise—by those 
who are pleased with it. For instance, Mr. ALEXANDER will be con- 
sidered excellent, no doubt, by those who are weary of the robust 
style of Mr. Tennis, and prefer more delicate. M. Manrus 
is a most ble villain, and Miss Mary Rorke asa murdered 
woman renders valuable assistance to the t by not 

a muscle when the stage-carpenters carry her Dodi y off as a bit o 
scenery while ¢ ng an interior into an exterior in the neighbour- 
hood of Leicester Square. For the rest, it may be hinted that the 
false nose of Mr. L. Rigworp, as a Hebrew usurer, is not (as 
“'W. A.” would put it) “entirely convincing.” Still with all its 
many merits—its clever characterisa’ its sufficient illustration, 
is not quite the play to 





its weleome “* its’ — London Day by 
see Night by Night for many evenings without a certain sense of 
weariness. 


That ee Oak at as Lane —— excellent 
scenery, capital mise-en-scéene, good acting, thout sa . 
for is not DRURIOLANUS imperator at thet olteiatle temple mr 
Drama? Since the first night the play has 
advantage, for it is possible to have too much of a good 
Perhaps it may be a little above the heads of the Stalls as 
drama ; but if it is, as a natural conseq 
the taste of the Dress Circle, Upper 
literary point of view, it is quite ven 
ms poy the Royal Ok ts os 
great scene he a 
excitement of the chace after CHARLES THE SeconD 
combined with what may be aptly termed the humours of a comic 
luncheon-party. The final of Tower Hill is valuable as a 
lifelike representation of an execution in the seventeenth century. 
As the piece contains all the i ients of a sensation drama of the 
better class, it will be a matter not only of surprise but disappoint- 
ment if it does not keep its place in the bills until the time arrives 
for clearing the stage for the grand Christmas Pantomime. 


“SWEET SPIRIT, HEAR MY PRAYER!” 


John Bull. Stay, Spirit of Light, the most scintillant star 
In the glorious Star-spangled Banner—by far, 
Stay, Spirit of Light, yet awhile, and convince 
FEeRRANTI, and Penner, and Gorpow, and Incr, 
And other, my own lesser lights, if you may, 
That obscurantism—in Lighting—won’t pay. 
Edison. Nay, Bui, my well-meaning but blinkered old ’oxs, 
You must do that yourself, or put up with the loss. 
I — dropped you some tips, you must just make the best of 
them ; 
Time—at your own plodding —must be test of them. 
I’ve kindly admitted you still have some “* go,” 
But you haven’t yet mastered the big Dynamo, } 
John Bull, No, that’s what I fear; my own knowledge is scanty, 
And I can’t decide between you and FrRRanm! ; 


4 


and the | 
is effectively 
} 





But, if we are licked by Berlin, I must try 

To stir up the slugs of the ‘* London Supply.” 
Edison. Ah! do so, dear boy; you are slow to begin, 

But when you have once made a start you may win— 

Oh! that wink'was quite friendly !—you ask Sir Joun Penpex— 

And J wouldn’t tread upon corns that are tender. 

The sprite Electricity ’s wide in its action, 

Why shouldn’t you use it for lifts and for traction ’ 

Electrical Railroads—we ’ve thousands of miles 

In the States—you ignore, and a Yankee it riles 

To travel half-choked in your “* waseaeeas ” Tophet, 

Which lasts in defiance of pleasure and profit. 

Britons must have a love for discomfort and mull, for 

They stick like grim death to dark, choke-damp and sulphur ! 
John Bull, Then stay, Spirit, stay, till my guides are enlightened ' 
Edison, Great Scott, what a ! I feel fairly frightened. 

No, no, Jonny, [’m off. You are m no doubt, 

By Monopoly, Prejudice, all the old rout ; 

OF obstructives that tangle your pathway like wires, 

But putting your foot down is all it requires. 

Au revoir! 1 can’t stay any longer this bout, 

I am off to invent ing else; and no doubt 

By the time I come back with a startler or two, 

You'll have got Lendon lighted. But, hurry up, do / 

For I can’t make aSpause in the Progress I love 

Till the big British chooses to move. 

Ta-ta! You can do fairly well, a tae 

For the present, you dear darned Old Country, good-bye! 








‘“‘Mretwe Royarrres.”—There’s a Commission at work to look 
after these interests at . Abroad the Ultra Reds constitute 
themselves into a Commission for Undermining Royalties. 
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ULAOD 


7ARRY CAUGHT NAPPING AT LAST. 


x ats Way Home rrom true Paris Exareirion. Our ARTIST MAKES A Srupy oF HIs HEAD FOR THE PROJECTED ILLUSTRATIONS 


ro GULLIVER AMONG THE HovyHNHNMS, WITH (Harry Taovent!) THe ‘‘ Yasoos” ALL DRAWN FROM NATURE, 


‘sluvd ad 








. 4 r Ah, what a Pas de Quatre is ours, a dizzy, delirious dance 7 
“PAS DE QUATRE.” Wale now, I wonder, will take the pas in the final judgment ot 
he French K'ectorate by M. le Président Ci M. le rance? ) . , Lare mixed, 
Comte de _ Svtnes Rietas Bageleen ond Genral Boulanger Carnot looks confident—thinks he wins—but, seeing how much we 
; ; ’ , How long may chances last, 
Ou, what a mazy dance is ours around the electoral urns, Ere our » Sows France’s last 
Every one of us fired with hope, all feet to the front in tarns! Choice—is—fixed ? 
Ob, what a four-fold, eight-legged spin, a slack-limbed, nimble-tved - steeeitiaitaihieil 
prance | 
Elastic as hickory. | “WE” AT SEA 
Oh, Terpsichore ! , , Pediggs! Ph ; : , 
Can’'t—we—dance ? Tue infusion of personalism in British Journalism, in a consider- | 
See how we pirouette, our legs all different ways! able measure the growth of pernicious influence burrowing in 
Who can follow our steps in the Cerito, merry-toe maze ? Northumberland Street, crops up in an unexpected quarter. The 
Altogether, yet all apart, Daily News has a leading article giving a detailed and graphic 
Each on his separate hook ; | account of how a yacht cleared the Skerries, and safely anchored in 
Splendid style, most superior art ! Pentland Firth. At the critical moment, ‘‘ when we can hear the 
Wins all the world to look. thunder of the surge, and the roar of the sea against Lother Reef,” 
Oh, what a crazy dance is ours, beating the Can-can hollow ! the following passage occurs :— 
Which of the legs belongs to sheen tis terribly hard to follow, “ The “+ crams his pipe into his peas, and runs aft to take the helm. 
Isle of Man penny not in it with us at circum voluting spin ! ‘She can’t do it; get the spinnaker o her, Joun!’ We take in the broad 
Saltatorious ! and flapping sail as best we may.”’ 
Isn’t it glorious ? | Of course it is no secret that the Editor of the Daily News, a brother 
Which—will—win ? on “ whom ve “ye all P amen poured at ee ge font 
, re 66 ” . | the name of Joy. at the skipper, having cramm is pipe in 
Ment — 8“ Roamer” knew all steps fiom minuets down to/ his pocket, should snap out the name, is reasonable enough. But that 
the incident should, in its colloquial form, be reported in the leading 
columns of a staid journal is, to say the least, unusual. Since, how- 
~~ a has been done, "2, — to a feelin: es at that the 
ae ily News is not yet an illustrat per. es ike to see a 
Hig 20 leet ae good sketch of J. R. R. adjusting hie, spectacles before tackling the 
p nn wild—whisl ? = spinneher, ond roceeding, to wrestle with the beved_ond flapping 
ee sal - : ae , surroun an admiring circle, including ‘‘ the heron anc 
endl ee eee ae ee he — 3 ) enon ® the curlew, the seals that bask upon the shore, and the cormorants 
, M. le Gente te pat onl seamed. = case! that dive in mid-channel.”’ 
PLon-P on is spinning like steam, 
And oh, /e Brav’ Général, spite of a limp, 
He dances on in a dream. 


HONTUd 


(As danced before 





‘NOM IOdVN AKQOUIS 


aI GNV 


AVU 


But not even he had a chance with us at the game of toes and heels, 


Even Frep \ okes, with his legs like spokes in the wheel of Ixion 
atwir 


"TVUANAOD 











Tar “ Hicugr Epvcation” rx Music.—Hire your piano (three 
years’ system), and then hire your music-master. 
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“PAS DE QUATRE.” 


PRESIDENT CARNOT, COMTE DE PARIS, PRINCE JEROME NAPOLEON, AND 


AS DANCED BY MM. LE LE BRAV’ GENERAL. 





———— 
OcTOB! 
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THE NEW TYRANNY. 


“OF COURSE YOU NEEDN'T WORK, FiTzMILKsopre ; BuT PLAY you MUST, 
AND SHALL /” 











AN ETON LOAFER’S DIARY. 


Friday, September 27.—Dear Mamma has just left me, but if I feel at all 

unhappy she has promised to take me away. The Governor’s last words were, 
“T’m not going to have RicHarp’s time for reading and his own amusements 
usurped by athletic fa Some of these hulking bullies will want to make 
him play Football. Football, forsooth! Look at me. If I had wasted my youth 
on any of these nonsensical games, I shouldn’t be half the man I am.” ‘‘ Probably 
he wouldn’t,” said Jack, ‘*for he scales near 20 stone as it is.” My Cousin 
Jack, a new boy like me, is awfully keen to play Football. It’s my private 
opinion that Jack ’s an ass. 
_ Now J never cared for Football. S80 Mamma has got her Doctor to say I am not 
fit to play; and I’m not to get up at seven o’clock in the cold mornings for 
early school, but to keep in bed till the room gets properly warmed, and the maid 
brings my hot water; and I’m not to sit in a draughty pupil-room ; and I’m 
not to do any fagging, because I might scald myself bringing up kettles, or catch 
a chill after ‘ore a blazing fire. Besides, Mamma fears the big boys 
might be rough with me, SoI ht to have a time. 

Saturday.—Was waked by noise of fellows running into school. Lay in 
bed fortwo hours. Very glad I hadn’t to go out into the cold. Maid forgot my 

i room didn’t seem to get any warmer. Scalded myself making my 


own tea, 

: Jack said I was a fool to fank fagging : his fagmaster was a ripper, and had 
given him a cold that he didn’t want for breakfast. 

After Twelve.—All the other Lower Boys went to pupil-room. Was just 
= g out, when my Tutor nailed me; gave me a lot of Sertum to do in my 
room, 

._ After Four.—A Lower Boy Game. Told the Captain of the House I was for- 
bidden fo per. He only said, ‘‘ Poor beggar; what on earth do you mean to 
do? Lively time you’ i ing nothing better to do, went up to 
town to Rowianp’s. Had three blackberry messes, scolloped prawns, ices, 

meringues cream. First meal since I came 

. Hotter fun thls than teelting about after « dirty ball. ; , 
., Five o’ Clock School.—Room very cold. Fools who been playing, all said 
it was hot, and asked to have door 


to| Ship, but she said that she 


CHARIVARI. 


walk with two fellows from another House. He said 
they were pals of his whom he grt know from playing 
y 





in the same game, Could sleep last night; 
afraid I don’t get enough to eat. 

_ Monday.—No sleep. Laid in a stock of melons and 
tinned lobster to keep me going. Have no appetite for 
meals. Eton seems a very dull place. Nothing to do 
except sock. I suppose the means me to 


Governor 
read; but there aren’t any books of the sort I like in 
our House Library, and it’s too much trouble to go up 
town and buy novels. 

Tuesday.—Nothing to do. Rather seedy. Tried some 
fresh “sock-shops. Jack rather shy of me. Said he 
didn’t like to be seen with a fellow who did nothing but 
sock; said he expected I would be called ‘‘ Mamma’s 
= or “‘ Muffins,” if I became a permanent 

oa. id 

Wednesday.—Felt very bad. Asked Matron if I 

’t go home. Doctor came, and yowed I had over- 
eaten myself. What rot! Why, Mamma is always 
complaining of my poor appetite! He said I was as 
strong as a young horse, and only wanted early rising, 
regular meals, and lots of exercise. I call it a howling 
shame. 

_ After Siz.—My Tutor confiscated my melons and 
tinned lobster. 

Thursday.—My Tutor has been inflaenced by the idiot 
of a Doctor. Sent for me, and said he wouldn't stand 
any more malingering (that was his brutal word). ‘* You 
shall obey the same rules as other boys,” he says, ‘' for 
a week; and, if your health breaks down, you’re not 
fit for school-life.” Told him my constitution wouldn't 
stand Football; that I had dyspepsia and nervous head- 
aches. ‘‘So have I,” says my Tutor. “But J play 
Football.” 

Friday.—Compelled to go into early school; managed 
to eat some breakfast, first time for several days. 
Captain of the House made me his fag. Sent me to 
‘Little Brown’s”’ for kidneys, and gave me some, 
Said, if L wanted help with my ‘‘ extra work” I might 
come to him. N.B.—Not such a brutal tyrant as I 


ex a 
o-day a match between my Tator’s Lower Boys and 
another Tutor’s. Ours bei a small House, was 
needed to make up the eleven; my rer said, he 
would let me off fagging to-morrow if I played well. 
Is this a piece of the tyrant’s treachery ? 
Didn’t quite understand the rules, but kicked the ball 
against one of the opposite side, and it went over their 





line, and I tumbled on the top of it, and our fellows all | 


shouted, ‘* Well touched! that’s a rouge.” 
I played up like one o’clock; thought I should burst, 
but managed to save a goal. All my side swore | was 


After that | 


a hero, and ought to try for my House-colours, Captain | 


of our Lower 


"Went to 


ing in Sou 
pupils on my brillian 
rew pen-and-ink ; 
cent, on desk under cover of dictionaries. 
this than grinding in my own room. . 
Saturday.—Slept like a top, and went into early 
school as fit as a prizefighter. ; 7 
My Tutor asked if I wanted to go home. I said, ‘‘ No, 
Sir. Eton’s the jolliest place in the world.” But | 
didn’t think so when I was a “‘ loaf.” 


upil-room. My Tutor who had been watch- 
th Mentew, as me before all his 
y. 


Better fun 





A Nursery Rhyme for the Breakfast Table. 


Maxe a loaf, bake a loaf, Baker’s Man! 

But, please, set about it on some cleaner plan, 

Go home and wash, and — <— nights free, 

And then what you bake wi re by me! 

Goop old Mrs. R., was recommended by one of her 

nephews, who ison the Stock Exchange, to take a few 
shares in the Company formed for raising the Treasure 
ht she should prefer a 
few in the ‘* Bullion Fleet,” which must necessarily have 
a better chance than only one Ship. 


‘*A Maw’s « Maw vor a’ Toat.”—See Burns’ Works 








_, Sunday.—Very dull. Other fellows talk of nothing but “rouges” and 
bales.” om seem to be a aeckiene ** bullies 5 here; some of them 


are said to be ‘loose bullies,” and others are dangerous. Jack went for a| NING, 


Complete. Docks Edition. Edited by H.E. Card. Man- 
the Lonp Maron, and 8. Buxtow, M.P. 


t ‘ 
sketches of him—mild but magnifi- | 





ys asked me to tea with him; sausages | 

























































| the items as follows, —the gag being given parallel with the original :— 





SOLVENT! 


Poulterer (to New Page from “‘ The Hall,” who had been sent for a Brace o' Birds), 


‘Do THey WANT 'em Trussep ’” 
Page. *‘Taust!” (lndignanily. 


“No! D’ye THrnk we CAN'T 


I’tu Pay For "em! 
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A REAL “VEGETABLE” CONFERENCE, 
[Mr. J. Wriont, at the “ Vegetable Conference,” read a paper 
on “‘ The Food of Vegetables.”’) 


Turnip. They tell us, at the Conference at Chiswick, 

We Vegetables need both food and physic. — 

Potato. True; and the fact my mind, dear friend, much 
eases — 

I trust they ’ll try to doctor my diseases, 

I’m such a dreadful invalid ! 

Turnip. Ah! chronic. 
Potato, Now, my dear Turnip, do not be laconic. 

I know I’m like my patron, Pappy, troublesome——- 

Turnip. Well, dc not dwell on your complaints—it 
doubles ’em ! 

Potato. Don’t! I could ery my eyes out at your 
chilliness. 

Turnip. Now, don’t get ‘‘ waxy.” Mealy-mouthed soft 
silliness 

Won’t help you—or the Irishmen, you know. 

You do not want more land—you want more hoe. 
Potato. You Batrour of the beds, I Aoe you one! 
Turnip. Fancy a tuber stooping to a Deer ! 

But Irishmen are good at owing. Paying 

Is much less in their line. 

Potato. What are you saying ? 

Well, Mr. Wricur assures us, I declare, 

We Vegetables mostly live on air, 

That ninety out of every hundred parts 

Of that which lifts our heads and swells our hearts 

Is ‘‘ atmospheric food,” which simply 8 

Into our—stomachs say—from rain and gases. 

Poor Pat might pay the Landlord every quarter, 

If he, like us, pbs | live on air and water. 

Turnip. Oh, he lives on the “‘ gas” of agitators, 

Who of his soil are the worst cultivators. 

Batrour’s “‘ cold water’? works some wondrous cures. 
Potato, I prefer GLApstonr’s nourishing manures. 

Quick-acting nitrates, sulphates and ammoniates— 
Turnip. Pooh! What Par Murpny longs for, Mix: 

Motoney hates. 

How can you feed—or physic —such a crop, 

So changeful, so capricious ? 

Potato. Oh, do stop! 

You cold and squashy creature, you ’re unable 

To understand my vegetable fable. 

Turnip. One thing I understand, ’tis that in general, 

We feed on gas and matters moist and mineral, 

So that it seems—’twill fog the new sectarians— 

That Vegetables are not Vegetarians! 
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HERE, 
[ Settles. | 











GAGGING THE DRAMATIST, 


Wrruovr referring to the rights and wrongs of the Gilbert v. 
Boosey case, every Dramatist must sympathise with any popular 
dramatic author who wishes to prevent the performance of one of 
his pieces to which the actors have “‘left but the name” of the 
author as an attraction on the play-bill. There are some leading 
actors who will and can gag, and who are uncommonly happy in im- 
ay spon which subsequently become stereotyped as part and parcel 
of the piece. 

What is rarely, if ever, justifiable, is the introduction of the slang 
of to-day in any piece (not being Extravaganza or Opéra bouffe 
the action of which is cast in an earlier century. 

Take, for example, Gotpsmitu’s She Stoops to Conquer. The 
actress cast for Mrs. Hardcastle would be scarcely justified in intro- 
ducing modern variations of this sort :— 


OxtornaL Text. 


Hastings. Never there! You 
amaze me! From your air and 
manner | concluded you had been 
bred all your life either at Rane- 
lagh, St. James’s, or Tower Wharf. 

Mrs. Hardcastle. O! Bir. 
you're only pleased to say so; 
** * * but who can have a 
manner that has never seen the 
Pantheon, the Grotto Gardens, 


Impromptu Gac. 


Hastings. Never up in Town! 
You astonish me. hy, from 
you style, I should say that you 
our life in Bromp- 


ad poteel ih our Bde in 


ton 

Mrs, Harde . O! come now, 
you're chafling! * * * * but who 
is up to any style that has never 
done the Aquarium, Crystal 
Palace, and a West-End Music- 
the Borough, and such places, hall or two, and such places as 
where the nobility chiefly resort. are patronised by the Upper Ten. 


In like fashion Denys, in Smexran’s Critic, where he is running 
over the headings of the day’s news, might be di to modernise 











Da 
Lord North. Letter the Second. 


le (reading). ‘* Brutus to Dangle (reading). ‘* Cassius to 
Chaplin. Third Letter on the 
new Board of Agriculture—" 
Stuff! * * * “* Doings on 


Congo. Newmarket Intelligence. 


” 


On the State of the Army 
Psha! * * * ** Genuine extract of 
a letter from St, Kitts. Coxheath : 
Intelligence. It is now asserted Compulsory Athletics at Pubhe 
that Sir Charles Hardy——” Schools. Old Etonian writes—" 


Roderigo, in Othello, might add a little more ‘‘ go”’ to the livelier 

sages of the part, by announcing his intention of giving Cassw 
‘two lovely black eyes,” and Hamlet could introduce, ‘* When you 
come to think of it” into his metaphysical soliloquy, or allude to 
Ophelia as ‘‘ one of the angelic choir.” ; 

Such gagging is enough to make “‘ the Ghost walk” at other times 
besides Saturday’s treasury. What are we to think of the shock 
administered to the feelings of the living dramatist who drops 
in, after his piece has been running a month or two, to find his finest 
pet passages either mutilated out of all recognition, or else, perhaps, 
cut-out altogether, while roars of laughter are greeting some 
eatch-word or interpolated bit of ‘* business,” for which he is not 
only not responsible, but shudders on hearing, regarding it as & 
positive literary blemish and excrescence on his work? Perhaps a0 
author might get his protection and remedy in the play-bill, which 
could give his name as the original author of the drama > eae 
and announce that ‘‘ the introduced gags this evening will be by 
Messrs. Gurraw, SipespLitrer, WacsTarr, Mommer, and MucGEn. 
There’s something in this suggestion—*‘ when you come to think 
of it.” 











Opp Assoctation.—In Pall Mall, in front of a house not far from 
Cockspur Street, a board was up last week announcing the location 
of the Office of ‘‘ The Lady Guides,” and, immediately underneath 
it, was another board, with the simple words, ‘‘ Giddy and Giddy. 
Coincidence ! 
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by MR PUNCH’S PUZZLE-HEADED PEOPLE. No. 1. 
” es —————_—_———— as —— 
ok ‘Maria Wood,” or Fire-wood ? Puzzle-Headed People Series. No. 1. Friar Farrar’s Chant, 
eg a To Maria Wood Wuat is this Grand Head made of ? (To a well-known Refrain.) 
idelity thou sworest. Examine it well, 7 , , 
™ If thee the river doth aot pone, ° And soon you ’Il tell a we foo the a th 
h —— thou prefer the shady What the Grand Head is made of. at alas for yw that vo y. 
~ : rees mene ee 
, For rest? Shun good Maria Wood, Bov.aNeism In Excitanp.—The threatened Duivistow oy Poxrrictans. — Leaders of 





And go to Epping Forest ! Bakers’ Strike. 


Writers, and Writers of ** Leaders.” 





























MR. PUNCH’S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 
No, [X,.—Tae Dvertists. 


Tae * Duet and Dance” form so im t a feature in Music- 
hall entertainments, that they could hardly, with any propriety, be 
neglected in a model compilation such as Mr. Punch’s, and it is 
possible that he may offer more than one example of this blameiess 

. diversion. For some reason or other, the habit 
of singing in pairs would seem to induce a pes- 
simistic tone of mind in most Music-hall artistes, 
and—why, Mr. Punch does not pretend to 
say—this cynicism is always more marked when 
the performers are of the softer sex. Our pre- 
sent study is intended to fulfil the requirements 
of the most confirmed female sceptic, and, 
though the Message of the Music- may 
have been given worthier and fuller expression 
by pens more practised in such compositions, 
Mr. Punch is still modestly confident that this 
ditty, with all its shortcomings, can be sung in 
any Music-hall in the Metropolis without ex- 
citing any sentiment other than entire approval 
of the teaching it conveys. One drawback, 
indeed, it has, but that concerns the performers 
alone. For the sake of affording contrast and 
relief, it was thought expedient that one of the 
fair duettists should profess an optimism which 
may—perhaps must—tend to impair her popu- 
larity. A conscientious artiste may legitimately 

object, for the sake of her professional ae 
tation, to present herself in so humiliating a character as that of an 
ingénue, and a female ‘‘Juggins”; and it seem as if the 
Cynical Sister must inevitably monopolise the sympathies of an 
enlightened audience. However, this difficulty is less formidable 
than it appears; it should be easy for the U isticated Sister to 
convey a subtle suggestion here and there, possi nf in the incidental 
dance between the verses, that she is not really inferior to her 
partner in smartness and knowl of the world. But perhaps it 
would be the fairest arrangement if the Sisters could agree to alter- 
nate so ungrateful a ré/e. 

First Verse. 


First Sister (placing three of the fingers of her left hand on her 
heart, and extending her right arm in timid appeal). 


Lh. 


ng 
Dear Sister, of late I’m hentosiine to doubt 
If the world is as black as they paint it. 

It mayn’t be as bad as some try to make out—— 

Second Sister (with an elaborate mock courtesy). That is a discovery! 
Mayn't it ? 

First 8. (abashed). I’m sure there are sev’ral who aren’t a bad lot, 

And some sort of principle seem to have got, 


For they act on the square—— « 
Second 8. Jon’t you talk tommy-rot! 
It’s done for advertisement, ain’? it ? 


Refrain, 

Second 8. Why, there’s nobody at bottom any better than the rest ! 

First 8. Are you sure of it ? 

Second 8. I’m telling you, and J know, 

The principle they act upon ’s whatever pays ’em best, 
And the only real religion now is—Rhino! 

[ The last word must be rendered with full metallic effect. A siep- 
dance, expressive of conviction on one part and incipient waver- 
ing on the other, should be performed between the verses. 

Second Verse. 

First S. (returning, shaken, to the charge). Some unmarried men 

lead respectable lives. 

Second decisively). Well, I’ve never happened to meet them ! 

First S. There are husbands who ’re always polite to their wives. 

Second 8. Of course—if their better halves beat them! 

First S. Some tradesmen have consciences, so I’ve heard said ; 
Their provisions are never adultera-ted, 

But they treat all their customers fairly instead. 

Second 8. ’Cause they don’t find it answer to cheat them ! 


Refrain. 
First 8S. (What? 


Second 8. | No,—They’re none of ’emat bottom any better than the rest. 
Second S. I’m speaking from experience, and ow. 

If you could put a window-pane in everybody's breast, 

You'd see on all the hearts was written—‘* Rhino!’ 
Third Verse. 

First 8. There are girls you can’t tempt with a title or gold. 
Second 8S. There may be—but I’ve never seen one. 
First 8. Some much prefer love in a cottage, I’m told. 


’ 





yg DUAL“ 


there will be uo exception 





dejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, 
im mo case be returued, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. 


They ’1l stick to their lover so long as he’s cash, 
When it’s gone, they look out for a wealthier mash. 
A girl on the gush talks unpractical 
‘hen it comes to the point, she’s a keen one! 
Refrain. 

First. S. Then, are none of us at bottom any better than the rest ? 
Second S. (cheerfully). Not a bit; I am a girl myself, and J know, | 
rst S. You surely wouldn’t give your hand to someone you detest ’ 

Second 8. Why, rather—if he’s At ~ we in the Rhino! 

Fourth Verse. 
First 8S. Philanthropists give up their lives to the poor. 
Second S. It’s chiefly with tracts they present them. 
First S. Still, some self-denial I’m sure they endure ? 
Second S. It’s their hobby, and seems to content them ! 
First 8. But don’t they go into those horrible slums ? 
Second S. Sometimes—with a flourish of trumpets and drums. 
First S. L’ve heard they ’ve coll magnificent sums. 
Second S, And nobody knows how they ’ve spent them ! 


Refrain. 
Second 8. Oh, they’re none of ’em at bottom any better than the 


rest ! 


They are only bigger hypocrites, as J know; 


They ’ve famous opportunities for feathe their nest, 
When so many fools are ready with the Ehino ! 
Fifth Verse, 
First 8S. Our Statesmen are prompted by Duty alone. 
Second S. (compassionately), Whoever ’s been oning you so? 
First S. They wouldn’t seek office for ends of their own f 
Second S. What else would induce ’em to do so? 
First 8. But Time, Health, and Money they all sacrifice. 
Second S. 1’d do it myself at a quarter the price. 
There ’s pickings for all, and they needn’t ask twice, 
For they ’re able to put on the screw so! 
Refrain (together). 
No, they ’re none of ’em at bottom any better than the rest! 
They may kid to their constituents—but J know ; 
Whatever lofty sentiments their speeches may suggest, 
They regulate their actions by the Rhino! 
[Here the pair will perform a final step-dance, «mdicative of 
enlightened scepticism, and skip off in an effusion of sisterly 
sympathy, amidst enthusiastic applause, 





NEXT SESSION’S PROGRAMME. 


Tue business of next Session is already occupying the attention of 
eminent Statesmen. Mr. CHAMBERLAIN its that it must be an Irish 
Session; Lord HartineTon stipulates that the Land Question shall | 
be settled before Local Government is grappled with ; Mr. Batrovr | 
promises a Catholic University Endowment Bill; and Mr. Giapstoxz 
says, ‘‘it is only a lightning conductor’”—which we trust is 
Parliamentary language. This is all very well; but the arrange- 
ments fundamentally err in leaving Mr. Jacony out. That great 
Parliamentary tactician has been attending a public meeting con- 
vened at Belper, to urge, in the interest of hand-framework knit- 
ters, that all hand-made stockings shall be marked to distinguish 
them from machine-made . Mr. Jacopy has pledged himself 
that this shall be done. The Nottingham Guardian supplies the 
following report of the Hon. Member’s remarks :— 

‘* He hoped it would not be a political question, and that they would be able 
to get some gentlemen who sat on the other side of the House to support 
them when the matter came before the House of Commons. However that 
might be, he had some little experience lately of whipping up Members of 
Parliament, and it was wonderful what a little experience did in those 
matters, how easy it was to get to know the innermost thoughts of men when 
they came to ‘whip’ them. He should feel it his privilege to use some of 
the experience he had gained as a whip when the question was before the 
House of Commons, in order not only to secure a good attendance in the 
House, but to put a sufficient amount of pressure on the Government.” 


Every schoolboy, as MACAULAY used to say, will bear testimony to 
the shrewdness of the remark as to the effect of whipping in dra 
forth me of the innermost thoughts of the person opera 
upon. The opening sentence appears to indicate an intention on 

r. Jacopy’s part to forestal Mr. CHAMBERLAIN in the establishment 
of a National Party. So that he fills his stocking, he evidently does 
not care from what part of the House he draws contributions. He 
gives fair notice to the Government that he intends to have his way 
in this matter. It is just as well that the notice is timely, so that 
the Cabinet, in arranging the business of the Session, may put, as it 
were, their best stocking-leg forward in the endeavour to meet his 
views. Jacony’s war-cry is: ‘‘ 2 bas everything except /es bas!” 
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OF ALL GROCERS AND #TORES, 
In Quart, Pint, Half- Pint, and Penny Sample 
Packets 


Foie Maxene— 
CLARKE, NICKOLLS, & COOMBS, LTD., 
1ONDON 








SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGHEST AWAKDS or ALL INTERNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS. 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 





Peet modern-made Violins. Grand tone, skilfully 
finwhed. Highiy recommended by Senor Sarasate 





Prof. Witheimi, Sivori, Leonhard, Pollitser, and 
| other great artists Introduced in most of | 
« Raropean Conservatories and Orchestras. List | 

a lestimoniais and lrices free at all Ageuts 
throughout the kingdom, and of 


W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 
| & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.c. | 


Genuine 0142 talian Vic lias, from £10 and upwards. 





MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


EPPS’S' 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK. 


C. BRANDAUER & C0.’S 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


Neither scratch nor spurt, Pp E N Sy 


the points being rounded 
by «& new process Seven 

C.BRANDAUVERSC* } 
ULAR 
owrtoP ENS 


Prise Medals awarded 

Atte ention is also drawn to their new “ Graduated 
of Pens,” one pattern being made in 4 degrees 

of flexibility, and each im 38 widths 
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Brookes Soar 
MONKEY Branp ea 


Mans 


e: es 


— 


rR -. 


ae GoD 0 YORE SSION B\ 
BROOKE'S SOAP 


(MONKEY BRAND), 


4d. a large Bar. 


Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, and Chemists. 
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The World’s most Marvellous Cleanser and Polisher, 
Makes Tin like Silver, Copper like Gold, Paint like New, 
Windows like Crystal, Brass Ware like Mirrors, Spotless 
Earthenware, Crockery like Marble, Marble White, 


If not obtainable, send 4d. in stamps for full-size Bar, Free by Pos 


or for 1s. three Bars (mentioning ‘‘ Punch”), to 


BENJAMIN BROOKE & COMPANY, 
36 to 40, YORK ROAD, KING'S CROSS, LONDON, ¥. 








CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 











AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS| 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. | 








Daiy Consumption, 50 Tons. 





SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. | 











Printed by Williem enart Bite of No 3, Loraine Road, Holloway, in the Parish of St. Mary, Isling'on, im the 


recinet of Whitetriars, in the City of London, and Published by bim at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Mar 


Coanty of Middle ex. at the Printing Offices of Messrs, Bradbury son” ace. Lombard set 


sk of >t. Bride, City of London. —Sarenpar, Uctober 6, 1688, 
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PUBLISHED EVERY BATURDAY. 
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rn | A MANUAL OF FORESTRY. By W. Sohlich, PhD, 


Price 7s. 6d., 1 ; 
publish ed Principal Professor of Forestry at the Royal Indian Engineering College, Coopers Hill; 


this day. late Inspector-General of Forests to the Government of India. WOLUME l., treating of 
marysyvenia sec | “THE UTILITY OF FORESTS,” and “THE FUNDAMENTAL PRINCIPLES OF SYLVICULTURE.” 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 86, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


vse LIEBIG COMPANY'S 


EXTRACT OF MEAT. contains No ADDED SALT. 


Retistered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper.) 



































MIS8 = PRADDONS NEW NOVEL 


In three Volumes At all L/brartes. 
Oe: DAY WILL OOME: a 
Ry the Auteoor of “ Lady Audiey'’s 


Sewrare, Memewaett, & Co 


MACMILLAN 8 MAGAZINE 

for OCTORPE., price ls., contains »~— 

Marconed ; by W Clark Bessel 

Verdi's © Otelie.” 

Archibald Pi entice, by R. Dunlop 

A Geholastic Island; by 7. T. beat 

Eaglist Birds of Prey 

Kirsteen »y Mre Oliphant 

Camads and the Jesuits; by Goli win Smith. 
MACHILIAN & ©O.. LONDON 


THE MAT MATRIMONIAL birt RALD AND 





@e re Pee 





. ae 
Street London 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Senres.t Towers cope ty, Resseti’s aim te to 
BRspicatTs, to cons the ¢\.+s0, and that his treat- 
mentis true one seems .oyond all doubt. The 
medicine he prescribes pox "oF ny SUT BUILDS 





oF sed Towes THe Srerex "—Book ( PP}. with 
rp and notes how to p'-assatiy as rt. = cure 
SITY (averace reduction in Airst wee s.), 


post free § stamps 
¥. G. BUSSELL, Woburs Bouse, 
Store Strest, Bedford Square, London, V.6. 


T° ARTISTS. —WAN TED, for 


. bie Newspaper Proprietary, 
6 ret class Caricaturist, relable man of exper ence 
end originality Lengthy agement — wtate 


= = send specimens to Lowtat, care of 
Street & Co., ®, Cornhill, Leadon, B.C 


SANITARY SURVEYS. 


Examination of Drains and Fit- 
tings, Report and Specification, 
for London House, Two Guineas. 


THE SANITARY ENGINEERING GO. 
66, VICTORIA STREET, WESTMINSTER, 5.W. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 
















BOYS’ 
— SCHOOL 
a agp on 


ours, SAMUEL 
pROTE ERs tovesesty 
for immediate user 6 very 
large asrortment of 
bOYs’ and YOUTHS’ 
CLOTHING. They 
will also y! pleased to 
send, . 
Paadeaee of aTERIAL® 
for the wear of Gentie- 
men, Boys, or Ladies, 
together with their 
new litvernarep Cata- 
"s, contalmingabout 

his 


‘ 
furnishes cetalis of the 
various &, 
with Price , ae. 
Meers SAMUEL 
HROTHERS’ “ Weran- 
Reswrine * Fapares 


(Regd.) are especial) 
otaeees for HOY 
R. 


“ Brow" Bere. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, a. 
65 b& 67, Ludgate | Hill, Lonpow, E.C, 
For HOTELS, MANSIONS, 0 


LIFTS |S 


CLARK, BUNNETT &CO., Lim., | "Sex 
RATHBONE PLACE, W. 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY of ras STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
MEADACHE, GOUT, andN DIGESTION. 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 





LUeeAGE, PASSENGER, 6c 
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CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 


Dany Consumption, 50 Tons. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 











MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
ELECTRO PLATE. 





THE BEST HEATING APPARATUS. 


Parexrep Evsarwarae 
SAVING OF FUEL 35—45 PER CENT. 
Perfectly Smokeless: attested by the 


Naviowat Sone AsaTemert Inertrrvtion. 
In use at the London Board Schools. 


H. HEIM, Manufacturer, 


Prospectus and Price List sent free,) 


41, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON, E.C. 
JouN 3B BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 
TRON GRAND P1LAWN' 


Evoes from 40 Guineas upwards. 





Joun + = 


we, Pianoforte Makers by Special A tment 
4 er Koyal Highness the einer ¢ ales, 280, 
16, 2. and 22, Wigmore &t., Liste free 





COLLINSON 


& LOCK’S 


RASY CHAIRS, SOFAS, LOUNGES, &c., 


OF GRACEFUL 
IN 


FORMS, TASTEFULLY UPHOLSTERED 
OLD AND MODERN STYLES. 


AN IMMENSE CHOICE ON VIEW AT REASONABLE PRICES. 


68 


to 80, OXFORD 


STREET, W. 





“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


GLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD © 
\MIXTURE 


Is warranted to cleanse the blood from a!l impurities, 
fom wasreven cause yey Sourvy, 
Eezema, Skin and sa leed ‘Diseases Sores o 

Kinds, its effects are marvellous. it te the only veal | 
specific for Gout Rheumatic for it re- 


ona bene, In | 
Chemists. 





ties Co. ; 
Lincoln, Bewsns or Wonrutess lurrarions. 


LOHSE’S 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN) 


LILY 


OF THE 





Y GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLIN. 








TK“ TIMONIALS 
in favear of MILWARDS’ 


‘CALYX-EYED NEEDLES, 


These needes are most useful, and the wonder 
is that they ave mot to be bought in every retail 
“a ‘Ri see HM 

like them very much; can thread six in the 
ys of one ordinary needie.""—Mas + J 

" an vend 8 needles), Pow 
HF Mit Lis. tention 





wiands 
Msn 


Best Preserver and Strengthener o 


il 


f the Hair. Best Brilliantine for 


the Beard, Whiskers, and Mustaches. Sold also in a Golden Colour. 








Rowla 


A Pure non-Gritty Tooth Powder. 


ads 
onto 


Whitens the Teeth, Prevents 


Decay, Sweetens the Breath. Sold everywhere. 






GREAT 
CLEARANCE SAIp 


FURNITURE, CARPETS 
BEDSTEADS, BEDDING. 
DRAPERY, IRONMONGERY 
ELECTRO-PLATE, CUTLERY 
CHINA, GLASS, &. 

AT CONSIDERABLY REDUCED Pa u 


OETZMANN & C0, 


67, 69, 71, 73, 75, 77, & 70, 
HAMPSTEAD ROAD 


(Naam Torrexnam Count Roan, Loxpes 


SALE NOW PROCEEDING 
Early Visits or Orders by Post are recommenda 
as the quantities of some of the goods at wi 
large) are limited, and none of the tiers um» 
supplied at these Prices after the terminstin ¢ 

the Sale. 
SPECIAL SALE CATALOGUE 
on applieation. 
SHILLING CAB FARES from Charing (ne 
Euston, King's Cross, 8t. Pancras, and Weteis 
Stations, Regent Circus, and Piccadilly 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KIxGpu 














WHITAKER '@ GROSSMITEY 


“PURE WHITE’ 


GLYCERINE SOAP 


Softens and Preserves the Skin and Compiera 
if Box of3. Chemists,G rocers Stores direct post im, 
22, SILK STREET, cr Y, LONDON 





Por aw East, Luxvatovs, axp Prarscr tun 


Use ALBEN2’S Celebrated 
MANDARIN 
RAZORS. 


Theyage the best, mest reliable, easiest and chrapet 
high-ciass Razors known, and innumerable tet: 
monials <2 “7 for inspection ve fe | we 
them to “A boon,” Moat ¢ 
ao emaahstier coy "«* Lexy a and that 
give satisfaction where all Saher ~ Bm have failed” 
Anpewt’s Kazons ane Foutr Ws 
Prices—With one interchangeable 
with 4 biades, &.; with 7 blades. is Oh Ft 
blade a2 ag i -_ Of all respectabie (aten, 
Hairdresse ae the manufacturer, Pt 
AKBENZ. 107 and 108, Great Charles St. hirninp 
ham, hcad-quarters for the Genuine Gem Air Gum 









PURE BEEF & NOTHING BUT BEE. 


FOR BEEP TA. A delicious cup can be made 
with the addition of Boiling W ater on'y 
SOUPS made in the shortest possible time witht 
the aid of Butchers’ Meat. 
GRAVIES enriched. 
MADE DISHES greatiy tengvovet no Stock pot 


SOLD EVERYWHERE, IN BOTTLES 
Ask for the Book, “A Few Practical Coote’ 
Recipes.” 








COOPER'S CORDIAL 
ESSENCE OF GINGER 


ig highly efficacious in Gouty Affections, Spam. 
Fiatuience, Sickness, Giddiness, Colle, Lage 
Diarthaa, &c, Taken at Bedtime 
freshing sleep. 2s. 9d., 4s, 6d., and ‘Vis, post | oe, 
from the ’ Laboratory of 
COOPER & CO., Pharmaceutics! Chemist, 
80, Gloucestor Road, South Kensingios. 








p irereli 23 
Botanle Medicine o., Nese. a 
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| belong to the Salvation Army was, that they were seated on camp- 
—. However, gentlemen 
and so 
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BATHING REC] PROCITIES. 


THERE is a magnificent swimming-bath attached—I may sa 
deeply, in some parts, at least, attached—to the hotel. ‘ But 
the Philoso pher, the We ney 
any use of it, because from ten to two it is given up to the ladies ; 
— as from twelve to one—i.e., before luncheon—happens to be the 
only hour when a swim in a certain temperature is recommended us by 
the faculty, and the alternative of open-air sea-bathing involves so 
much discomfort, we have been reluctantly com 
idea of testing the merits of the Ilfracombe Hotel Swimming Bath 
until such time as the present inconvenient rule is altered, or a 
separate bath built for unfair sex who wish to have everything 
their own way. With only one swimming-bath, surel 
(bless ’em !) co sa with three mornings a week, and give 
the gentlemen a chance, at all events, from mid-day till 1°30 on the 
other three, Sundays not being included. 

The sea-shore bathing is pleasant enough forthose who like a/ 
fresco entertainment ; and it is as free-and-easy as at a French 
watering-place. It is true there is one place set apart for the Nep- 
tunes, and another for the Amphitrites. But these invidious 
distinctions are frequently set aside. One day I saw two soberly 
attired elderly ladies in the gentlemen’s bathing-cove, seated ing 
and occasionally looking up to see what the bathers were doing. I 
could not see what they were reading, but speeepe these two ladies 
were members of the Salvation Army, delivering sermons to the 
bathers. The only reason I had for thinking that they might possibly 


Poet, and myself, have never been able to make | 


into the cove reserved for ladies, 
there can be no cause for complaint. 

“We must visit Lynton,” says Our Own Mr. Coox. 

“Hear, hear! ” interrupts Harry Sxrymmacer. ‘I recollect. I 
had to get up poetry for my exam. Beautiful description— 


***On Lynton, when the sun was low ’——’’ 


“Excuse me,” says the Poet, ‘‘ you mean Linden.” 
“Do I?” returns SkrymmaceR, reflectively. ‘‘ Well, perhaps I 
do. Awful jolly place, Miss Netzzy. Stunning good ferns there. 


Let "s go.” 
There lenty of four-horse coaches travelling between Ilfra- 
combe and lente and the horn is tootling all da The chief 


coaches,—which I may term the Government A supplied 

Messrs. Poot and Woon’s stables, are called The Defiance and 
The Dreadnought, The Opposition is represented by Sam Some- 
body’s Coach, and two “‘ ” named respectively Tickler 
and Teazer. Beautiful subject fora political picture. The Defiance 
driven by Lord Satispury, and The Dreadnought by the Right Hon. 
Artuur Batrour, Tickler by Mr. Trim Hearty, and Teazer by Mr. 

UCHERE. Every morning these coaches and the ‘‘ sharrybangs” 
Teazer and Tiekler keep the town alive with their coach-horns. e 

Government coach for Lynton starts at 9°15, and commences 


A DEVONIAN PERIOD. 





lled to abandon all | 


the ladies | 








their veils and 
smirk, glancing 
slily in the direc- 
tion of the pho- 
, sO as 
| to his eye 
if possible, and 


~~ | secure his special 
———- if not exclusive 
+ attention. 


|The gentlemen 

are requested to 

walk up the worst 

jhill, just out of 

: ;, |Parracoombe, 

>. ome & 

cheerf anc 

\some grudgingly, 

las not having paid to walk, All sit well beck and esp es they 
| descend into Lynton. 





going down this precipitous descent. Catching each other's eye, we 
smile,—forced smiles,—merely to encourage the prom Nemede ty iss 
| Bronpesty laughs hysterically, stiffens herself as if to meet a shock, 
clutches her handkerchief, which she has rolled up into a small ball, 
with one hand, and grips the back rail with the . Our Own Mrs. 
Coox smiles nervously. We try to distract each other's attention 
and our own from the present crisis by pretending to admire distant 
scenery; but the evident effort is a failure, especially when tried 


Nothing when you ’re used to it. 


on Our Own Mrs, Coox, to w as I ps ge the off-leader, | 
I point out Cho Cetend prape < hill wood, and say, ‘* Look! 
isn’t that beautiful?’ She replies, in a jerky tone—‘* Oh—yes— 
very pretty—beautiful!” and you don’t get her to take her eyes off 
the horses, or her hands off the rail—she is to jump off any- 
where at the shortest notice—until we are safely ascending the next 
hill. Then we take a long‘breath, mutually congratulate one another, 

iringly at the in whom we all have the most 
unbounded confi 


Lynton is lovely. All I say now is, Go there and see. Capital 
leashes and em prices, at the Valley of Rocks Hotel. 

Advice gratis.—Take s' and drive by the lower road to 
Lynton, stopping for refreshment at the Hunter’s Inn, and going 
down to Heddon’s Mouth. Coach doesn’t do this. And only a very 





proceedings by to have its likeness taken every morning 
ge in — of the Clarence ry —. a, ry “es occa- 
of every er to get himself into focus wi nce, 
and be taken, 3 coach, but by photographer. All the out-| 
tiders are ‘“in it,” which sounds oa xical, but so it is. 
‘Now, Gentlemen and Ladies!” says the coachman, in a white | 
hat, which has had its pristine gloss taken off it by oxpeaes to all 
sorts and conditions of . ** Now, Gentlemen and Ladies, keep 
still, if you please!” And then everyone puts on his and her most 
festive appearance, all strike attitudes, and one or two, afraid | 
of being lost in the crowd, stand up surreptitiously, and so exclude 
some shy and nervous passenger on back seat. Everybody pre- 
tends utter indifference to the operation, both before and after; but 
for all that the gentlemen give a jaunty jerk to their hats, arrange 
their coat-collars and twist their moustaches, 


while the ladies lift old Wr114’s farcical comedy alone. 


first-rate rienced driver, as is the proprietor of The Deflance, for 
se =n ally conduct a ‘‘ charrybang” along that rough road, 
a considerable part of which, like most of the Devonshire is 
length without breadth, and a tight fit for one. 





“ You arg Ovp Faruer Wit1am.”—A contributor to the Figaro, 
writing about M. Coqve.in’s return to the Francais, mentions that 
this clever comedian has an adaptation, by M. Pavt Detain, of 
Suaxsreare’s Taming 0f the Shrew, called, La Mégére Corrigée. 
But the writer does not anticipate much success for the venture. 
“* Pas tres communicative, en France, du moins,” he says, “la 
gaeté du vieuwr Writtam.” Perhaps M. Coqvettw had better leave 


have to Lynton. | 


We furtively glance at one another to see how each one of us likes | 
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“GROUND GAME.” 


Wife. 


‘AH, THEN YOU 'VE BEEN SUCCESSFUL AT LAST, Dear!” 


Husband ( prevaricating). ‘‘Ye—yzs, | BAGoED——” 


Wife (sniffing). 
CooKkED To- par |" [2 coms out q 


UNTILED ; OF, THE MODERN ASMODEUS. 
VL. 


*** Rookerres must be put down!’” So, ten 
years since, 
All pashan, priest, philanthropist, or prince 
Accorded in asserting. [mist 
To-night look Aere! This scene of mirk and 
Confronts the economic analyst. 
Pray, is it not diverting | ees 


So my guide queried with a mirthless smile. 

Darkness possessed the city mile on mile, 
But here the night’s thick shadows 

Were dusk with horror and with foulness dank. 

Strange that so nauseous a nook should rank 
“Mies the world’ s E idorados! 


“‘Anp #1¢H Time you pip! 


I SHOULD SAY BY THE—OH !—IT MUST BE 
the Imposter had ad bagged it at the Poulterer's 


~ on in cold. scorn of decency and health, 
Proceeds that manufacturing of wealth 
Which seems the Town’s chief duty. 
Mammon’s alembic in this den 
Drains, like a succubus, the sap of men, 
And woman’s youth and beauty. 
The steam that surges up like Tophet’s breath 
From this dim haunt of toil, and sin, and 
Reeks with a foul infection. (death, 
| What if some moral search -light’s sudden 


lare 
| The loath! ronal of the slum laid bare 
To F ashion’s close inspection ? 
Here festering toil, there congregated crime, 


In thick miasma, and ’midst sodden slime ! 
This rotting roof-tree covers 


¢ HARIVARI. 


‘| A self-made 


[Ocroper 12, 1889, 





Two swiftly- stitching creatures, 


pale ; f 
And they once wandered free throu 
| Young, healthy, rustic lovers. * va 


I )rawn by the ever-widening whirlpool down | 
| To the huge maddening M Maclstrim called the 


Town 
Behold them vainl 


That competitive -dance, 
| re renried than the fant whirl of Frat, 





swellin, 


Whose music is death’s 
What Dance oe gt D Death, what Seer Roun, 


Greed ’ 
More dread than that wild whirl of eed and 
admen tarantula-bitten, 
Dervishes frenzy-fired, less blindly spin 
Than wre that huge commercial gin, 
By hope-light never litten. 


‘These hoped,” my guide exclaimed, “‘ for 
some brief s 4 [ grace, 
iA whilst she had 


Whilst he had - 
Thy rack, relen 
Soon slays down all the sweetnesses of Life. 
How soon will the — the fieree strife, 
Like her, their hideous neighbour ? 


‘“* She laboured ante once loved. Strange 
product, she, 
Of Laissez Tate and the new A ag * 
Not toiling, nay nor sp 
This other spectre of the Gon: 3 ‘sits 
With slattern garb and spirit- -sodden wits. 
That smil» once sweet and winning? 


The satyr grinning of a classic mask 

Leers less revolting. *sgrinding task, 
Has this for one fair issue. 

Labour unstirred by love, unstarred by hope, 

Leads hither! Vain to weave the glittering 
In poesy’s golden tissue. [trope 


The dignity of labour? Taking phrase, 
To form a for song in simpler days 
Of lyric exaltation. 
Bat who is he who  gomaers dignity, 
From Labour, whic involves man’s misery, 
And woman's degradation ? 


** Behold!” my guide exclaimed. 
4 , and a. o 
portly person with prognathous jaw, 
And lips like purple » Reet gold 
A thing that seemed to reek of 
With fat fast-clutching hands, and poy as 
As caste, or arctic blizzards, jeold 


He lolled upon a velvet-cushioned couch, 

His bulk agieam with glittering and ouch; 
Watching his breast’s uw 

For all his shape of man, and sheen of gold, 

; | Methought that so the saurian might have 

rolled 

Swine-like in slime primeval. 


‘* A Lord of Modern London!” laughed my | 


guide, 
nt | —- prince, a aes pomp and pride, 
magnate o ty. 
Possessed of power ond ro * repute ; 
ero, and a selfish brute 
| Barren of human pity. 


| ‘* The Dagon-idol of a moneyed mob. 
| Life’s secret, friend, is knowing how to rob. 
A solemn unction ws 
Accepted styles, they ’re secret, and succeed, 
Whereas unfashionable stems lead 
To prison or the ws.” 
I watched the creature nodding o’er his wine, | 
His solitude seemed filled with dreams divine. 
See! they take shape before us. 
Rank grovels, Beauty bows to such success, 
Loud in his praise the platform and the | 
Chant an ecstatic chorus. (press 


And there . A dream’s background pallid, 
1 see Gon huddled spectres of the slum, 


I looked 








Grim phantoms cold, intrusive. 
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gold, | 
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cold 
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He little heeds them ; yet those dismal dens | A human wolf, but one who need not scour 
Plump many a total his fat finger pens, 


| The ied ~~ lean-flanked, long hour on 


And that is not illusive. , ~ ' A 
i i n search of some stray quarry. 
sana liv geil, fate Gay work, | His food is folded safe in pen and stye, 
laves, though no soli fetters | Where she-things sin, and sweaters’ victims 
Shackle their limbs, What matters it how The spectacle is sorry! = ——[ die, 
sad |**Nay, friend; ,, Necessity all Nature 


Those grovelling serfs, so that the bruter, | rules, 
__ thoug ae 
Bring good unto their “‘ betters?’ 


My guide replied. ‘‘ Sentiment only pules 
At Nature’s law benignant. 


The ‘ wise indifference of the wise’ assume. 
Fools only at the stern decrees of 
Rail, fruitlessly indignant. 


‘* How he, our full-fed wolf, would laugh, 


elate, 
At dreams of Law avowed 
Scarce 


lamb’ s-advocate ! 


in the form of fable 
| Would such a quaint conceit escape the scorn 
Of that wide world of shearers and the shorn, 
The shearers deem so stable!” 
(To be continued.) 
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DEAD HEART ALIVE! 
PROLOGUE. Scene—Gardens somewhere in Paris, Old Mabiile 
perhaps, about 1771. orm grey nd aes. Enter Wicked 

Abbé Bancnovr and Insignificant Aristocratie Voluptuary. 

Insignificant Aristocratic Voluptuary. Are a Monsignore ? 

Wicked Abbé B. (considering). Aw—no. (Considers again, with 
head on one side, like B. "s Raven.) Why do you ask ” 

Inngnificant Arist. (feebly). Because you're dressed in purple. 
Never heard of any ecclesiastic wearing purple, ‘cept Bishop. or 
Canon, or Monsignore. 

Wicked Abbé B. (considering). Aw—you see—I—aw— eoing 
to wear black in the next Act—aw. So this makes a change. An 
it’s effective—eh ’ (Earnestly.) 1 hope it’s correct ? 

Insignificant Arist. My dear fellow, as Wicked Abbé you’re not 
expected to be correct. 

‘wked Abbé B. (with short laugh). True. Aha! ‘*What’s the odds 
as long as you're Abbé?” (Remembers what they’re therefor.) But 
about the girl? (Insignificant Aristocrat a s interested. Abbé 
continues darkly.) You can her. Fer lover Lanpry has 
ealled me ‘‘the Court Jackal.” Stupid, but offensive. I shall at 
once get an order to ‘‘ admit one” to the Chamber of Horrors in the 
Bastille. He'll be the “one.” Aha! See? [They go up talking. 

Enter Good Old Axtuvr Straiine with Miss Kate Parris and 
merry members of the Democracy. 

Miss Kate Phillips (to Good Old Antuvr), 1 on ‘ou “‘the bear.” 

Good Old Arthur (growling). Um! And ’s PHitiips? 

Miss Kate. Not me, Antuur. Watts wrote the piece, years and 

— . It’s been furbished up 

y anothor W. P. for this occasion, 
which it’s Watter Pottock. Bat 

* Warts in a name?” 

Enter Mr. Henny Invine as a 
merry, light-hearted, cunary- 
coloured revolutionary Artist. 
All so g'ad to see him. 

Good Old Arthur owling— 

“and in the lowest depths a deeper 

still”), Where’s Erten Terry ” 

Ellen (bounding on). Here! 

(Breathless.) Oh, I’m s0 pleased! 

(To Enthusiastic Audience.) 1’m 80 

pleased you’re pleased. Oh, I'm 

so happy! O Ropert! Roper, toi 

ue jaime! (Wh spers playfully.) 
ow nice it is to see the house so 
crammed full, and everyone so de- 
lighted to see yeu,—-gudl ine too! ! 
Robert Henry Irving Landry 
(merrily). Ay, isn’t it ? So cheery. 
[ Toys with her, and kicks about 
in a generally aislocated style. 
Ellen (rapturously), Oh yes! 
You are so full of life d gaiety ! 


Lyceum Company (ali frowning). 
Gaiety! Um! 

Good Old Arthur (in his distant 
thunder bass). Where’s the Lord 
Chamberlain ? 

Robert Henry Irving (in his 
sprightliest manner, waving his 
arms). Nar! Nar! Never mind 
the Chamberlain! He’s an aris- 
tocrat. We can do without him. 

A Come! a dance! a dance! 

; Ellen (beaming). Yes; let’s 
Indignantly.) Just show 
. Les~re how you can dance. 
; . Teach him a lesson. [AU dance. 

Feeble Aristocrat (watching), We’re out of this. 

Wicked Abbé B. (assuming indifference, but scarcely able to re- 
frain from joining in). Yes—aw—mistake not to have t us 
in for this finish —and —let ’s—let’s go and dance outside. (Aside.) 
Wish I was playing Hawtree in Caste at the Criterion 

[Exit with Feeble Aristocrat. 
Scent 2—Marguerite’s Bed-chamber. Enter Eten Mano. Dovat. 


Bilen (at looking-glass). Oh, I am so pretty! I know Iam. I 
said so when I played Marguerite, and I had much the same business 
—only better. Now, wi are the diamonds from Faust? No— 
only a shawl. That's nice—oh, so nice! (Tries it on.) I should like 
to be a fine lady (cutseys), and ha ips.) What’s 
this—Siebel’s bouquet? Oh, no! i 
(starts) and a note! Shall I read it? No—(reads it.) Oh, 
wrong to encourage the little man. 


ou ’ 4 


** Rags and bones was all that's left dance! 
of the man”—who was shut up 4+ wr 
Eighteen years in the Bastille. : 


! | Inviye, our Manager, as Ropert Lanpry ! 





——— 
Enter Insignificant Aristocratic Voluptuary through window — 
Insignificant Arist. (trying to put his arms round her waist). You 


are mine! 
Elien (startled into telling the truth). Why, you " 
minded, feeble creature! t are you talking about? ‘by a 


mind™to box}yourfears, and send you flying out of that window. 





(Remembers herself.) Oh no, I don’t mean that—I mean—if you’re 
a gentleman—leave me—unhand me—unhand me! 

Insignificant Arist. (remembering something out of old Melo- 
drama). Nay—pretty one— 

Enter Ronent Henry Irvine, also through window. Tableau. 


Robert H. I. (finding letter). Wha-a-at!! You—he—— 

men ba a 2 tent Overcome with emotion. 

x (distractedly), RopERT—you don’t suppose—— 
Robert I. (wildly). He’s here—you’re here—I’m here. 
Wicked Abbé (entering in quite an ort manner through the 
door, with Soldiers). No—you're not,—at least you won’t be in two 

twos. Here’sa warrant. Away with him! To the Bastille! 
{Exren faints. Insignificant Aristocratic Voluptuary, unable 
to support her, lets her fall. She falls. End of Prologue. 


ACT I.—Eighteen years afterwards.—Enter Good Old Antucr 
Srrevive and Miss Kare Partxips, neither of them looking a day 
older, and merry Revolutionists. Good Old Antuur and talented 
assistants take the Bastille, then take something to drink, then 
they bring out helpless figure of Ronert Henry Irvine Lanpry, 
and place him in a chair, Somebody begins filing off his chains. 

Kate Phillips (to Good Old Artuvur, with a cry of surprise). 
Ha! don’t you recognise him ? 

Good Old Arthur (super- 
ciliously after taking a cur- 
sory glance at the weird figure). 
Yes—Rip Van Winkle. 

Kate Phillips (annoyed 
with him). No —that was 
Lestiz. (Ropert Heyry 
Invive Lanory hears the 
name, pushes aside his tangled 
locks and begins to glare.) 
You know him now? 

Good Old Arthur (ez- 
amining him more closely, 
but not lifting his eyes 
beyond his beard). Yes—it’s 
Monpetta, M.P. 

Kate Phillips (getting wild 
with him). No! No !—Can’t 
you see—You know him ? 
{Rosget Hewry Lawpry, 

pushes back his hair — 

strokes his beard, half closes 
ye wed lena Mr. Arthur Stirling after taking the Bastille. 

Good Old Arthur (sure of it this time), Yes, It’s Sir FrepeRicx 
Letentor, P.R.A. : 

Miss Kate (losing all patience). No, you—you stupid '—don’t you 
remember the Prologu : 

Good Old Arthur (a sudden light breaking in on him), Ah! it’s 
—it ’s—(goes close to him, and examines him carefully)—it’s HznRy 
3 utterly staggered. 

All the Revolutionists (who, of course, are perfectly well acquainted 
with his name and story). Ropert Lanpry ! 


e— 
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Good Old Arthur (growling softly to him). You remember me ? 
Robert (after staring at him). 
Good Old Arthur (a little 3, Siem Oh yes you do—you 
remember me—(aside to himself}—what a chance} to introduce song 
here—‘*‘ You Remember Me !”— 


to take notice, 


In the next Act Robert says 
by ering the one em 
Miss Ellen Mar- 
Mi Mae St Valery, ha’ 
arquise ving 
dere since married the Insignificant 
juptuary, and become a widow 
with one son, av ape ay 
lad of seventeen, who makes his 
first ce on the stage. 
The W Abbé B., now 
in black, makes love to the Mar- 


ise, and then tells her “‘ Robert 
Landry’ alive,’ which he thinks | of 
hear, And 





ie 





b wr Abbé a chance of life, on condition 
A Ruined Abbé. of his fighting a duel with him, | the 
which has been skilfully arranged ‘oo Mr. mim Pottock. The 
Wicked Abbé, who comes on like Triplet, and 
who has most likely seen a pentaniane @ at Mesteer Ricn’s theatre, 
tries to take a mean advantage of Henry, when the latter is = his 
guard, by thrusti at him with his sword, aiming at the sam a 
in his body as the selects when he has the command of t the 
poker and the Pantaloon has turned his back towards him. This 
attempt, however, is a miserable see, and Henry of the Dead 
Heart kills hy Abbé Triplet, who gurgles out that he dies in 
pemene @ a secret, gasps in failing ** Long - live - the- 
ting!” Zz with a short sharp hiccough on a high treble note, 


ex 

Then, i in the last Act, Ertew and Henry touch all hearts. 

Ellen Marquise s Marguerite (beseechin Yy to Dead-hearted Henry). 
You’re wrong. My late hus the was uncommonly fond 
of you. (With deep emotion.) He never ras of you without tears 
J ae eyes. (Dead-hearted Henny begins to give way.) He only 

ou up in the Bastille in fun (Hewny surprised), just for ten 
8, ~ ile he married me, and he wouldn’t have done that if the 
W yoked Abbé B. hadn’t come and told us you were dead. (Henny 
ae a -) You see, it’s all a mistake, and (cajoling/y) so easily 
explain 
ad-hearted Henry (seeing it all in quite a new light). So it is. 
I’ve been incenomated for ‘cighteen at but (with aa unselfish 
abnegation) it’s of no uence. I oughtn’t to be alive, that’s 


where the error is. Sol won’t be any My heart isn’t dead at 
all ; it was only my liver that was 0 tri e torpid. ondg of TC. 


right now. You shall see your son. (Jo Good Old AxrHuR.) 
the gaoler know her son by sight ? 
Good Old Arthur (readily). No. 
Dead-hearted Henry. And as I am the chief of the Republican 
Committee, of course no one knows me by sight. So I’ll take his 


[ Waves his hand cheerily to sly Mangus and glides out sadly. 
embracing her Son Here you are at last ! 
that Rosert Lanpry, who 
1 ago. 
thirty-two in the books! , 
Torpid Liver (without), That’s me. I’m thirty- 
, and a 


Marquise peli the tone). Dead Heart Alive! Why, it’s 
voice ! fa imsiating him eal 4 
Henry of the T. L. (without). I am ready ! 
winnaganee and her Bon (Terryfted, the pair of them). Ready! for 
iind-hearted Henry (without). Ready! 
thing! Lead me ee en Re and i'l have my head 
taken off by the pencil of some real good caricaturist. I don’t mind 
[Scene . ‘oble Hunny of the Dead Heart and 
“Actwe Licer with the lonely with the limelight flo him dandy before on| 
Curtai Ce’, 


ready—for any- 


WHAT IT MAY COME TO IN BERLIN! 


Scenr— Editorial Sanct the " 
Sor mad Office ws the eung Zeitung.” 
First a, of the Staff. Ah, it- ip tns-citaatthen-onted to be 


poe any 
Ditto. That is 0! Oh, unlucky day, when I was to a 
newspaper office introduced ! 
Flourish of trum yaad ro of drums. Enter the Emperor-King 
i “Editor ay tei heb army 

mperor- =i ~~ at mouth with Near 
relatives of fue! F “and” dequaintance of af How 
7 a an article saying that your Master ever listened to 


First and Second Members of the Staff | falling on their knees). 


now Sire, m 
-K.-@ edly). Never! Coaney Shane sssmndnsio te tho lonest 
aoe Senso the castle moat—I should say, publishing office 
(First and Second Members of the Staff are heavily chained hained, gagged, 
and removed, » pretecting in dumb pro Bo far, s0 good! 
have we here 
Enter Lord Chamberlain, ushering in Manager of the Composing 


M. of the C. D. (bowing profoundly), Bire, we are very short 


bOK.-B.  (haughtily), What of that 
M. of the (deferentially, but PF er ves “~ unless we 


have = os column and a ress | 
E.- . (much annoyed). Reames! mnie st Pho 


M. Ste C. D, (with some hesitation). ag ou Majest would 
like to use an canting Or hah Lb qoald fast mabe 


wy am 38 whe 

certainly ; but what is it called ’ 
M. of th: C. ). (soothingly). Well, Sire, the title is worse than 
the matter. Perhaps it might be al altered. 


What is it ? 

M. of the C. D. (trembling in every limb). It is called, Sire, 
** Royalty Yesterday and To-day; or, The Lion versus the 
Live Donkey. 

E.-K.-E. (with terrible calmness). ~? this man! (The M., of 


ere is Herr von AvennnEn P 
repeat for that business announcement insurance office. 
E.-K.-E. Let him be brought before me! 
(Herr von Avoxngnm, the great Publishing Contractor, is pro- 
duced in the condition of M Mr. Hewny Invova in Act J. of the 
** Dead Heart,” 
Terr von Augenchm (with a deep sigh), Ah, the past is a blank to 
me! All gone gone gone ! 
E.-K., -§ cease muttering ! 


gone, my brain is num wy 

-K.-E. (impatiently). Yes, we know—your heart { is dead. But 
hat ’s not business. Have you enough advertisements to fill up the 
vacant space / 

Herr oe A. ( iomivid, Vacant space! What vacant space 
E.-K.-E. (violently) 
lowest dungeon beneath the castle moat—I should say, publishing 
office ! 
aid Camp. It is geenty comaied, Your Majesty, with the 
two emen you sent there minutes ago. 

BORE Well then, have a further dungeon dug under the one 
in uae and put this man into fet (re (Herr von A. utters a be 
shriek, and is removed in a fainting condition by Warders.) now 
get the paper out with » b for the 
Aide-de-Camp, And if the Public won’t buy it? What shall we 


do then, Sire ? 
E_R-E EB. (with Ine 
Uelazing h his fi Tate | oy Pave ha of pettus te for 
wise ju hve tone your ec. Hecate yu gti on 
m you have hn Ty aitage 
e WT Brit, ‘coal, to review hay a million a Curtain. 





Tue New Lorp facing Fy of Sir 

Huwnry Isaacs, roraty wil have to zo to be judged yy 

its fruits. Sir Hewny a, aT. ir 

Water Scorr’s ‘' Isaacs of York,” who wasn’t Isaacs, but commen wean 

it is pretty certain that Lord Mayor Elect bears « strong | 
to the great Ivanose family. 





in. fore enthusiasm. resemb| 


E.-K.-E, (exploding), Slave! Hound! Knave! Out with it! | 


Her con A. (drearilg). But I have ost, everything | My mind is | 


y, he mocks me! Off with him ate ihe 





| 








| 
| 


the C. D. is taken awa my aan 3 ae he’ 8 gone, what 
shall I do? Column an ioe hy, I never 
wrote a dozen ori lines 1 a e. "(Suddenly, with joy.) | 
Happy thought! e will fill ay paper with vertisements. 


An Aide-de-Camp (saluting). In prison, Sire, for failing to get a | 
4 t about the i 


i 
bi 
§ 
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THE NEW PICTURE GALLERY. 

‘‘ BEAUTIFUL THINGS, AREN'T THEY, Mary?” 
‘Yes, Miss! 
or Famity Portraits!” 


WE'RE 8O DELIGHTED DOWN-STAIRS, We’VE ALWAYS SAID AS WHAT THIS 'OUSE WANTED WAS A NICE COLLECTION 








“ BEGGAR MY NEIGHBOUR!” | 


Tue Heathen Chinee, 
When he played with Birt Nr, 
Played a hand which we see 
’T was scarce sapient to try ; 
But the game which those two appear 
playing 
Means mutual mischief—and why ? 


Au Sov was a cheat, 
Little better was Brix ; 
Bat here where we meet 


In Trade’s fair and square game 
They might both take a hand, 
And with interests the same, 
Did they but understand ; 
But this mad game of Beggar my Neighbour 
Brings ruin to them—and their land. 


Look at Capital’s face! 
There’s a look Punch can’t like. 
Be it Jack inst Ace, 
Or Lock-Out against Strike, 
There seems mutual hate in their actions ; 
’Tis too much like shark versus pike. 


Wealth encountering Skill Capital—do not ! 
At a mad game of Beggar my Neighbour a —don’ ~ a the goose ! 
Which deems he may win? And which | Give and take—work for wage. 
will ? s _If that rule you refuse, aw 
The emile of the one | You will find, when too late, you’ve been 
Is not childlike and bland, 
And there isn’t much fun 
In the player whose hand 
Is dealt out in a fashion which shows that 
This game he does not understand. 


Labour flings down his card 
With a force which shows spite ; 
Though his luck may seem hard, 
; It can hardly be ngbt 
To bring malice or sleight to a game 
W hich is not won by malice or sleight. 


Sullen Capital, too, 
Has a look in his eye 
Which Au Sry might well view — 
In the orbs of Brit Nye, | Waar’s the difference between a friend’s 
| When the Chinaman played that “right | hand and a physician’s draught?—The latter 
: i @ te Gal dain before taken; the 


former is just vice versa. 


ying 
At a game where both of you must lose. 








Tue Strronc Man tast Weex.—There are 
always sceptics who disbelieve in the story 
cquamntin, commlatie eo Dele Cirentee, 

onicle, 
in coonter tunes than Samson himself,—at the 
Aquarium one night last week. The strong 
man was jeered at, and for a time Samson 
once again himself omens o ) pe 
| tines being made a of. i 
' forbearance he did not dno his A 
| evidently, did not ‘‘ bring down the house.” 





bower, 
Which Wittis perceived with a sigh. 





AN INTERESTING FRAGMENT. 


[Scrap from Waste-paper Basket, believed to 

"have been recently in possession of a Hawar- 
den Dustman, and blown by a side-wind to 
our Office.) 

Nice place Paris. Nice people, too 
They liked my speech in their own native 
tongue. Find I speak it just as fluently as 
Italian. Little tired of Italian: shall take 
up French a bit for practice. Must have 
object though, in order to give zest to study 
of language. La Ré, ique,—c’ est la paiz | 
Quite so. Why shouldn’t they 
Alsace-Lorraine? Might help ’em 
an article about the Triple Aliienee. Should 
like to keep up my Italian contemporaneously 
with my French. Bring French and Italian 
studies ther. Think I might upset that 
randan o Lyiy Austria, Italy. Italia 
la bella! ‘* Que va-t-elle faire dans 
cette galere?” Who have 
article when written? Kwow es, of the se- 
called Nineteenth ape A Harris, of the 
Fortnightly ? Under which flag? .. . ha! 
—fiag! Bunting! Vivent Bowrtine and Con- 
temporary! And to think that this should 
be the result of my visit to the Parisian 
Exposition and the Tour Eiffel! One good 
“Tour” deserves another. Mem. Article 
will pay week’s expenses in Paris. Bien. 
trés bien! Heureuse pensée en effet,—ov, 
en Eiffel. Getting on with my French. /¢ 
Serai plus pour la paiz du monde Bis- 
maRcK et son éleve le Po mpereur | 
d@’ Allemagne. Encore une heureuse pens¢e,— 
sign it with jocose Greek name. Howe | 
Gracious! AAPA. | 
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THE RIVAL SPORTS. 


| Huntsman (exercising Hounds, to non-Fox-Preserving Keeper). ‘‘Um! 


You cat Paeasant-Snootine Sport, po you? 
Up Gets A GUINEA,—OPFF GOES A PENNY-FARTHING,—AND, IF YOU'RE LUCKY, DOWN Comes TWO-AND-Six | 


Why, WHAT Is IT? 
Ban!” 








A FEAST OF REASON. 


My Dear Mr, Ponca, 

; I wave recently suffered a great disappointment, and, in my 
distress, I write to you. It has been the dearest wish of my heart, 
for — years, to meet the Editor of Notes and Queries, a gentle- 
man, 1 have been given to understand, absolutely brimming over 
with information. That wish seemed on the point of realisation, 
when I received a letter from a friend, inviting me to meet the 
erudite gentleman at the festive board. 1 rushed to my desk, where 

| I keep a number of lists of questions that I have prepared to suit an 
occasion on which (to quote the song) ‘‘ I may meet him,” and look 
| eagerly through them. i ** Queries for an Interview on 


I 
| the top of the Monument,” ‘Ditto for ditto at Mr. Spunceron’s 
p itto at a first night at the Lyceum,” 
in a Turkish Bath,” in favour of ‘‘ Ditto for ditto at 


| Tabernacle,” ‘‘ Ditto for 
|“ Ditto for ditto 
| 4 small convivial , 

Judge of my sorrow when the post brought me a second note from 
my friend, informing me that, as the best-informed man in the 
world (as I think I may safely call the Editor of V. and Q.) had a 
previous ent, our own ial gathering, for the poem, 
must be “‘ off.” I am terribly cast down, and, for the moment, al 
is gloomy about me. That you may judge of the amount of 
knowledge I proposed to add ‘to my store, I subjoin a list of the 
questions to which I fondly to obtain ‘answers during the 
—_ of what would have been to me a delightfal and intellectual 


meal, 

1, Who invented soup ; when and where? If the inventor was an 
Englishman, give his coat-of-arms and pedi as recorded in the 
— Visitations, 

2 In , 
What Pras “the of 
Celestial Power ? 


3. Is it trne that gets a la jardiniére is a favourite dish of Dox 
py oy If yt t is the customary diet of the ex-Pretender 
ne * 
_ 4. How is cod-fish in (1) Greenland, (2) Mexico, (3) Tur- 
key in Europe, and eer ot Herne Bay ? 
». What are the chief reasons for supposing that sauce @ la Cardinal 
was invented by MazaRrn and not Rice Liev ? 
6. Were oyster-patties known to the Romans? What would be 
hief ts of a luncheon-basket intended for discussion in 


Would the aves be allow ings 


was birds’-nest soup introduced into China ? 
principal events of this Monarch’s tenure of 





party ? 
a 


‘and, if so, what would be their pecuniam, as defined by the laws of 
JUSTINIAN ? 

_7. What is the origin of the term sweet-bread? Give six illustra- 
tions of a similar application of a compound word to describe an | 


article of food. 
8. What was the ut of the Mask that was being played at | 
Whitehall, when the Merry Monarch knighted Sir Loin of Beef ? 

9. Trace the history of apple-tart from its invention, until the 
end of the reign of Queen ANNE. | 

10. What are the reasons pro and oon. for believing or dis- 
believing that jelly in some shape or form was known to South- | 
Sea Islanders from the earliest times?’ Give in su of your 
contentions, —- from the works of (1) Captain Coox, (2) | 
Sir Watrer Ratetou, and (3) Vasco pe Gama, bearing upon this | 
interesting subject. 

11. What do you know about Meringues d la créme? Relate the 
anecdote that connects the name of Marre Antoinette with this 
delightful confection. 

12. Give a short history of the Game Laws, emphasising the 
differences that exist between the statutes of (1) England, (2) France, 
and the (3) Colonies. 

13, What were the rae dishes at the Coronation Banquet of 
ounce THE Fourtrn? ich of them were entirely free from 
cheese 

I am still looking forward to meeting the Editor. Should you be 
so fortunate as to run across him before I do, may I beg of you (as 
a personal favour) to put the above questions to him, and when 
obtained send me his replies. 

Believe me, my dear Mr. Punch, yours sincerely, 
A Turesrer arren Kyow.evor Day anv Niont. 





Cur ‘‘ Loafere’? Vocatur? 
Tommius Elonensis ad suum bonum amicum Punchium poeticam mittit 
Epistolam. 
Avxitiom mi Punche taum da, candide judex ! 
Et ne crede precor que de me Tempora dicunt. 
Non ludos cutto guia solus loafere velo ; 
Nee nolo parvus cum parvis kickere ballum, 
Sed quod non liko est mixtum magno 
Meipsum, VS ee cum contentione solutis, 
Pro ballo designatos recipere kickos ! 
Hoc Punche crede mihi est et fons et origo malorum ! 
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MUCH TOO DIFFIDENT TO PLEASE! 


Shy but well-meaning Youth (to Elderly Young Lady). “‘Ex—witt you—za— 
J WOULDN'T VENTURE TO ASK YOU, BUT THERE'S NOBODY 


orve me A Dance? 
ELSE NOT Dancrne ! 


FURS. 
[A writer on fashion says that Autumn dresses are being 
pared with borders of furs, chinchilla being much in request. 
Fasuion bids you wear furs that will filla 
Fond heart with saad chic ta chine fall hiile, 
Y yo "Ll be charming 


a quite in racoon. 
silver fox movarche praised, but leave ermine 
7” Among all the rest, 
- ey = 


cannot determine 
The fur Fe reat T look the best. 


You have called your a dreamer ; 

Te sooth, dees, Wve dreams but of thee, 

af rh et vn lt look simply * * a screamer,” 
fur-e 


wins © it 

While he swears that he ben = = skin, 
Could his hide be oo : 

But alas! he must yield to the seal- j Agi 

That can count 


the beats of your heart. 








FROM OUR COURT NEWSMAN. 


Onz of the funniest things on the Stage at the present 
moment is the frock-coat worn by Mr. WEEDon Guos- 
siTH (with Mr. Weepon Grossmira in it) as Jufin, 
Aunt Jack’s Country Solicitor. As for the piece, already 

r. Punch’s on men, its first two 


but 

“wh hy and Ketors 

both to ye ‘tor farett t, Mrs. Woon, the 
Inimitable, ought to sing two verses of the comic song, 
and the comic song ought to have been one written 
specially for her, and not an ordinary Music-hall ditty, 
= by kind ission of Mr. James Fawy. Glad to 
t Miss RENCE Woop, the Inimitable’s cone, 

is S satan very > ete? in the iece. he is a bright and 
lively youn ang lady,—quite a Flo’ of spirits. ARTHUR 
Cxctx’s head is a master-piece of up art; it 
quite makes up for anything that is deficient 1 in the part. 








CONTEMPORANEOUS, 


** "Ovridavés.” All papers quote it; : 


State ‘‘’ow ’tis” written, but not *‘’oo ’tis” wrote it. 











EXTRACT FROM A CONSCIENTIOUS COUNTY COUNCILMAN’S DIARY, 


Ly the interests of the public, and as a County Councillor, deter- 
mined to collect evidence about Music-Halls. Told wife so. She 
asked, ‘‘ What is there me in Music-Halls?” Couldn't 
exactly tell her. Replied, ** Ventilation—they soon become too hot. All 
places of amusement ought to be under strict ve ion.” ‘In 
case of fire’” she asked. I replied, “* Yes: among other 
things.” Wife wanted to know if a ae music at the 
Music-Halls. Told her that this was one object visiting them. 
Our Chairman, Lord RosEBERY, very particular rr t the music 
being good. She observed, * ‘that she could be of some use in this | Ma 
matter, on account of her musical education, and would like to accom- 
many me.” Awkward. Turn it off with jest. “* Accompany me? 

That on? Piano?” Created diversion, and went out for the day. 
Determined not to return. Wired - pe to say ‘‘County Council 
business. Lord Rosepery cannot t me.” Always bri 
in Rosepery. Useful. Wife li ‘iden. of my going about wi 
Nobleman. Dined early with Smrrmson, and went to 
Turk’s Head Music-Hall. 

8. p.w.—Rather hot. Sixpence entrance, shilling best seats, near the 
Chairman. Ordered drinks for two, and cigars. Heard the Sisters 
Se@vreLan in = } and aught Where le go vo Sunday *”” 
SmITHson roared with la Funny chorus. j in, 
"Where did you go last & by mm Ht hy y= pm ay fae = te 

Forget the rest. Had to leave because we were going on elsew ere. 
SmiTHson sorry to go. As we got near the bar couldn’t help remark- 
ing (for County Couneil p ) some very nicely dressed young 
persons. SmirHsow whi to me, “* Superior .” Thought 


80, till oer yy IT choruses 

ing, ‘‘ Where ~F go last ney Sm ted 

This oa be Must ask where the song is published. 

9°30 Pou. tee Imperial Music-Hall. Brilliant. Crowded. J 

in time to hear the great Smasu ing, *‘ Click! Click! Click !” 
Very droll. eae | chorus. Soon learnt it. friends with 
Chairman. Ordered — and cigars. ‘Click! Click! Click! 
That's the very thing, Take care how you wind up your watch, Or 


the Little} i 


. | Won’t discuss subject now. Lightsout . . 


Just} must be under strictest supervision. 





you ma, break the spring!” Saw acrobats and ventriloquist. Some 


the chimney in questionable 
purposes, Man up chimney) 


Driven here rapidly. Think Manager 
Smirnson getting stupid, 
at wrong times. SmiTs- 
Licence must be refused. 
10°45 P.m.— Where are eis fhe Have to shake Smirusow out of cab. 
He wakes up, but nearly tumbles down. Says it’s the heat. 
b enter the Merrypoltan Music-Hall. Boo’ful girl on — 
ng. People in hall noisy and rude, Shall port cire stance. 
e note. Bo 8 singing ? % Ererue Lorrie.” ‘ What about? 
Surrusonw asks. I repeat words of .-* “The Canon and the 
Cockatoo.” Very funny. “‘ Polly, P pretty ig I cocky 
Cockatoo, Jolly, jolly, ain’t it {ony—- ere’s a how do! 
Great noise. I ask people to be quiet. Worse row. Lost sight of 
SMITHSON. in distance at bar. Difficulty in getting t 
him. Place horribly sleominead. What do oF mean by shout- 
“Outside! Outside”? Is it achorus? . te I am outside. 
So’s Smirusoy. Shall report this place. Civil liceman sees us 
into cab. Drop Surruson on the way—that is, I I’ve dropped 
, as he isn’t * cab when I get home. Nanty one o'clock. 
Go >, quietl 4 +2 wee Polly—Click, Taiek, click— 
Where on dice from bedroom says, “! 
wish _ gt ne Fa Ne oe noise. It’s disgraceful !” Pe retly 
’ gree. Polly, click, click”—tune haunts me 
explain through door that I’ve been visiting Musio-Halls in the 
interests of the morality of London. Voice from pillow says, Oh, 8 
nice sort of moralist you are! No more of your Lord RoseBERiEs ap: 
County Councils here! You don’t go out again without me: 


wife, Such places 
require strict super 


of ventriloquist’s dialogue with man ™R 
taste. Must make a note ote of this for C 
ought to be put down. 
10 15 P.m.—The Papillon. 
oe me. Don’t soveqnise —_ 
ughs at everything, ~ oins in chorus 
son nearly turned out. i place thi 


Next Morning.—Headache. Quite 


agree with 

You 
vision,” she says. Get out on condition of pode. home very early 
to take wife to theatre. Called on 7 e has left town. 
Shall never be able to visit Musio-Halls Shall all , 
licences for Musie-Halls to-morrow. ‘‘ Po! v Polly! Polly!” Cas't 
get it out of my head. 


—— a 
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- A DEFINITION. why this was so. ‘‘ Because,” returned the lively Canon, ‘‘ a monk 
Waar is Parliament? A place men may admire, respect, or hate, *!ways feels thoroughly ‘cowl’d.’” The Canon exploded, and went off. 


| Where the Electorate’s elect orate to the Electorate. 
Hy ForEwARNED.—A piece entitled Mahomet is announced as in 
. , rehearsal, with Movunet-Svuity in the principal part. When 
| Dg. Farrar’s ‘ BrorHernoop.”—"' Monastic dress isn’t much produced, M. Mounet-Svuizy and the Manager will have to scrutinise 
in the winter,” observed Canon Wacstarre to the Arch- most narrowly the nightly returns, as it is so easy to be deceived by 
mn of Westminster. Dr. Farrar requested to be informed the appearance of a false profit. 
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IMPERIAL MEASURES, 


Vexr pretty Ballet at the Empire, showing the gathering of the 
Representatives of all Nations at the Paris Exhibition. Joun Bow 
and Uncle Sam are on most friendly terms, which is quite pleasant 
to see, while a y 
of Seotch youths dance 
a reel toa tune which 
is not at all Scotch, 
but reelly Monsieur 
Henvt’s. The Irish 
igi heart 


jig is welcomed - 
ily; but of all the 
dances, a ire 
Lad and Lass, who 
execute a Lancashire 
clog-dance, gain the 
success of the enter- 
tainment. 

Mile. pz Sortis— 
who is among the 
dancers of all sortis 
and sizes—is always 
a fascinating dan- 
seuse, but 
much to do; and 
when all’s danced 
and done, I hold to 
it that the clog-dance 





Tripping an Imperial Measure. 
above-mentioned is the feature of this show, as no doubt it would be 
Lancashire 


in real life, if this youthful couple from began dancing it 
in the grounds of the Exposition. Wouldn’t the sergents de ville be 
down on them at once, very naturally concluding that this was only 
an English adaptation of the forbidden Cancan? You can get a 
first-rate evening’s entertainment at the Empire. The Hanlon 
Voltas, or Hang-on Vaulters, are ce premicre force. The GrirviTus 
Broruers are still the “safe” men as an attraction, with their 
wonderful performing donkey, who does everything but speak, and 
he’s - such an ass as to do that. The star of the Empire is in the 
ascendant. 








MR. PUNCH’S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 
No. X.—Dusinterestep Passion. 


Wuew a Music-hall Singer does not treat of the tender passion in 
a rakish and knowing spirit, he is apt to exhibit an unworldliness 
truly ideal in its noble indifference to all social distinctions. So 
amiable a tendency deserves encouragement, and Mr. Punch has 
much pleasure in offering the following little idy) to the notice of 
any Mammoth Comique who 2 happen to be in a sentimental 
mood, It is su to be sung by a scion of the nobility, and the 
artiste will accordingly present himself in a brown “ billy-cock” 
hat, a long grey frock-coat, fawn-coloured trousers, white ‘‘ spats,” 
and primrose, or green, gloves—the recognised attire of a Music-hall 
aristocrat. A powerful,—though not necessarily tuneful,—voice is 
desirable for the adequate rendering of this ditty; any words it is 


| inconvenient to sing, can always be spoken. 


First Verse. 


| When first I met my Mary Aww, she stood behind a barrow— 





A bower of enchantment with many a dainty snack ! 

And, as I gazed, I felt my heart transfixed with ny he arrow, 

For she opened all her oysters with so fairylike a knack. 
Refrain (throaty, but tender), 
She's only a little Plebeian ! 
And I’m a Patrician swell! 
But she’s as sweet as Aurora, and how I adore her, 
No eloquence ever can tell! 
Only a fried-fish vend-ar! 
Selling her saucers of whilks, 
[ Almost defiant stress on the word “‘ whilks.” 
But, for me, she’s as slend-ar— far more true and tend-ar, 
Than if she wore satins and silks! 

[The grammar of the last two lines is shaky, but the Lion-Comique 
must try to put up with that, and, after all, does sincere emotion 
ever stop to think about grammar? If it does, Music-hall 
audiences don’t—which is doaek pownt, 


Second Verse. 


I longed before her little feet to grovel in the gutter: 
I vowed, I won her as a wife, ’twould drive me mad ' 
Until at last a shy consent I coaxed her lips to utter, 
For Se Get with her Anglo-Dutch, and whispered, “‘ Speak 
| Refrain—For she’s only a little Plebeian, &c. 


Third Verse. 
I called upon her sire, and found him lowly born, but brawny, 
A noble type, when sober, of the British Artisan ; 
I grasped his honest hand, and didn’t mind its being horny : 
** Behold!” I cried, “‘ a suitor for your daughter, Mary Axy'” 
Refrain—Though she’s only a little Plebeian, &¢, 


Fourth Verse. 
* You ask me, Guv’nor, to resign,” said he, ‘* my only treasure, 
And so a toff her fickle heart away from me has won!” 
He turned to mask his manly woe behind a pewter measure— 
my son! Pefrain—If she’s only a little Plebeian, 
And you ’re a Patrician swell ”—&c, 


Fifth Verse, 
(The Author flatters himself that, in 


stanzas.) 


Next I sought my noble father in his old 
And at his gouty foot my love’s fond offering I laid— 
A ay gift of shellfish, in a neat brown-paper parcel ! 
“ Ab. Sir!” I cried, ‘‘if you could know, you’d love my little 
maid!”  Refrain—True, she’s only a little Plebsian, &e. 
Sizth Verse. 
Beneath his shaggy eyebrows soon I saw a tear-drop twinkle ; 
That artless present overcame his stubborn Norman pride ! 
And when I made him taste a whilk, and try a periwinkle 
His last objections vanished —so she’s soon to be m bride ! 
Refrain—Ah! she’s only a little Plebeian, &c, 


Seventh Verse. 


Now Heraldry ’s a science that I haven’t studied much in, 

Bat I mean to ask the College—if it’s not against their rules— 
That three periwinkles proper may be quartered on our ’scutcheon, 

With a whilk regardant, rampant, on an oyster-knife, all gules! 

Refrain—As she’s only a little Plebeian, &c. 

This little ditty, which has the true, unmistakable ring about it, 
and will, Mr. Punch believes, touch the hearts of any Music-hall 
audience, is entirely at the service of any talented artiste who will 
undertake to fit it with an appropriate melody, and sing it in 
spirit of becoming seriousness. 


ancestral castle, 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Nor so grand a work as Marzio’s Crucific is Mr. Marton Caat- 
rorp’s Sant’ Ilario, but a powerful Novel, for all that. His Roman 
life is real life, and the glimpse he gives us of Cardinal ANTONELLI, 
lightly sketched in with a 
hand, is appetising. For a 

is remarkable statesman, 


icture of 


of Saracinesca, so the Author, who has 
left the future of his two lovers wrapped 
Ting the ween call dling om 

oing the wrapper, 
out to have ps ok run. Certainl 
“* What will he 





A Paper-Cutter. 


any one will ask at the end of the story . 
them ?”? and we ‘‘ wish there was more of it,” to create which effect 


on the mind of the reader may be the 
writing according to Mr. Samuel We 
so of novel-writing, is another matter. 


ection of the art of letter- 
; but, whether it is equally 





HONOUR TO WHOM HONOUR IS DUE. 
Lorp Satissury missed an opportunity of doing a graceful act in 
connection with the settlement of the Great London Strike. If he 
had offered Cardinal Maxxine a Privy Councillorship, he 
have done well. It is to be hoped that fur 
made by offering the Lonpy Mayor a Knighthood. be 
Baronetcy or nothing. That is the usual mark of Royal recognition 
of success in the City chair. No year of recent times has been better 
than Lord Mayor Wurrenean’s. His royal entertainment of the 





Saan was in the ordinary course of things; but be struck new 
ground in the establishment of the Volunteer Equipment Fund, and 
did the State si service in b: the to a happy end. 
That was a striking conclusion toa ear, and we trust we 
shall soon be in a position to hail Sir Torpedo WarrEHEAD amongst 


| our B. B. K.’s. 





cH NOTICE.— Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether 
im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a 
there will be no exception, 


eee 


MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper: To this rule 


mal 
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Then, breathing blessings through the beer, he said: ‘ All right, | 
| 


q wet sentiment and homely 
pathos, he has seldom done anything finer than the two succeeding | 


| 
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aart orreaise justassens or 
Macs ivE™ & Camenox's Pane 


THE FLYING “J” PEM. 





Writes over 150 words with one dip. 
are imp y ine stimable Pe cy sy gen 
oi Every re, 64. and ls IB 5 
x wie all the kinds, 1/1 ~ Post. 


a Sample 
dbaires 8 Camere ‘ tamer, Waverley Works, Edinburgh. 





FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


COCOA 


“T consider it @ very rich, delicious Cocon.”—W. H. B. STANLEY, wD. 





| POW “HIGHLAND 
WHISKY, 


7 years, Very Fine, "8s. 
ight, 10 ,, Extra Fine, 60s. 28, 
"15 ,, For invalids, 72s. 348. 
" 25 ,, Finest Liquewr,120s, ... 


WOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 
mely (LIMITED), 
ding 210 & 211, PICCADILLY; 


8 @ 19, PALL MALL; 
148, REGENT ST. 
Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B, 





ittle Wu MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, ie78. 


KINAHAN’S rx conan 


OLD IRISH 
a7 LL wiisutes. 
DELIC 


nous WHISKY. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 


S,OREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 





KEP YOUR HOMES HEALTHY 
AND FREE FROM SICKNESS, 


’ 
5. BY USING THE 


“ SANITAS ” 
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"| @ DISINFECTANTS, 

Fragrant, Non-Poisonous, 
DO NOT STAIN OR CORRODE, 
FLUIDS, POWDERS, AND SOAPS, 

The Sanitas Company Limited, 

os Three Colt Lane, Bethnal Green, Londen, BE. 
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MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


DRESSING BAGS. 














LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 








LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


FRERES’| 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 











LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 
ey 


tall every where. 








coLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


yw YC War Department. 
ARMY 
by the United 





[EA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 





MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


EPPS’S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING., 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK, 


RaGARES AUREOLIN E 


RPECTLY HARMLESS. 
uy boone aon — + ce” throughout 


Agents: R. novennen @ SONS, Lompos. 


TIME tries all THINGS 
COCKS’ 
READING 












this ite 
Ter 100 Years i has bese the 
af 4 A... Fa 


COL’ he the Colt and 
Para FRONTIER ” RPO ca ridge, ‘44 cal. 
eet ieers ae aavens 







pene’ best quality 
only. Ceit's bevolve ve ase aoe all over the worl /, 

COLTS DOUBLE BAR SHOT GUNS and 
enya MAGAZINE , for india ani 
the Co 


nies. Yriee List 
CcoLT’ . FIREARMS Co. M4, Pall Mail -Lenéon Ss. W. 


iy & WEBB'S 


HOLLOW 
GROUND 








SHEFFIELD we.z'sis*,2.- 
Leadon, or from the Masufactery, Merit Sta, 


In Case Compiete. 


floss } peg covccces & % 
¥ 
al superior io to a i Foreign RAZORS. 











ERRY DAV 


VECETABLE 






sfus e-6 ot | of PERRY DAVis' PAIN- 
ri the pipe Once, Bertcn ,and eat widely-known 
World 4y—~ Kelleves 


T Se RO las : is the Bide, Joints, 
and “as ‘and all raigic and Kiveumatic Pains. 
Any Chemist can suppir t l/igend 2 per bottie. 











“EXCELLENT—of Great Value.’”— 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 


iisees Faves 
fo pices DICESTION ‘Ween. 





Lancet, June 15, 1889, 
Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 
FOR INVALIDS, DELIGATE CHILDREN, 


aD 


ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 


COCOA ano MILK 


Tins, ls. 6d. and 26, 64, each, obininatle ‘aby whinn 





SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 








CAMEL FOUNTAIN PENS. 


A Whole Letter with One Dip. 


“aha 


“I ase @ Sor all my drawings on pepe or woed 
and your’ Camet pens are the beet leve 4* died 
— po 


ig Boxes. Of all Stationers or 


ORMISTON . & CLASS, EDINBURCH. 





THE BEAUTY OF THE SKIN ENHANOAD BY 





POUDRE V'AMOUR 


(Prepared by Pacane Feears, Parfumeur 
A Tollet Powder ocunpintes every desiderstur 
Hygienic and Cosmetic, for beautify ng and sofi er 
ing the Skin, it will, lee qually welcomed 
for imparting a most patural fraiche eur eu the 
complexion. 
Gentiemen $e find it most soothing and plearant 


for use after sh 
In three tints ; Manche for fair shins, Nats le 
darker complexions, and Rachel for =e “oy 
arti6eial light 
is. Hy Post, free from gunn, be a4 
Te te'nad of al Hairdressers, Chemists. 
Wholesale : B, HOVENDEN & oot, 
Sl ano BEMUNERS S1KEERT, W 
And 91-05, CITY KOA), EC, LONDON 





GENTLEMEN'S wics. 


xLT ih TATIONS 
NATUR 
Weightless. no wig £Y eppear 


ance. Inetructio fw 
measurement on oo ple 


CHAS. BOND & SON, 


bu, OA POM Y oT pes! 





USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


~ BEST 
FOOD 
INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, vonoon, 


AND S0LD EVERYWHERE. 


RYLANDS’ 
DACCA 
CALICOES 


ARE THE BEST. 
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The GOLD MEDAL warns” boomers Feed hae hs 
of the yey & repttatie 

Exhibition, Londom, ieee 

has been awarded for &* , TIns— 

and it ya ' ; * Cesaiate, be, Ba 


by the LANCET THE TRADE SUPPLIED BY ay 
WHOLESALE HOUSES, 















and the 
entire Medical Press. 
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NEW DRESSES!) pees 


For Autumn & Winter, 1889. 7}: , 


I ENRY PRASE & CO'S BUOCCES®0O RS, *pinners and Mane- 
tacturers, Tae Mices, Daetsworos, invite Ladies to write 

tor tee New Winter Range of Putterns, comprising upwards of 
a Thousand 

Varieties of the 

Latest Fashion 

abie Noveities 












indoor and out 
joor Dress 
ostam e 4, 
Meoties. Jack 
ts, Travelling 
Suits, &c., &e 
Prices ranging 
from a tew 
Shillings for a 
full se 
Length, ard 
proportionately 
cheap for the 
higherg ad:sof ¥ 
5 erlingUlotas. 
Sold Direct to the Public, and all intermediate Profits 
gtven to the Purchaser. 
Any length of material ts cut, and, if not approved. will be 
exchenge! w thin Seven Days, Att Pancets s88 DELIVERED 
soe Fare to any Kailway &tation in Great Brifein, and to 
Debiin, belfa-t. Cork, Waterford. and Limerick. 
LO el ll 


Anne 
DRESSMAKING BY A COURT MODISTE. 
To meet the reqai ements of Ladies wishing their own materials 
made wp a spe: ia! department ha. been established under the 
charge of « Court M “siete of great experience. Perfect ft and 
the most fashionsbe styles guarantees. Systems for se.t- 
mestu ement and ail particulers free. 

EENEY PEASE & 0O.'S SUCCESSORS, Spinners and 
Masufactorers, THE MILLS, DARLINGTON. std. 1752. 
Ge” For the convenience of Ladies in London, a Sample Koom 
hos been opened at 44, Regent e er Aray'l »t.), where 
a full renge of patterns, a8 well as goed. in the piece and finished 

Co-tum-s, my be eon 


Hen &§ Hanburys’ 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active, 
Sold everywhere at 6d., 1/, 1/9 & 3/. 
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OAL LLL LLL LLLLLLLLLLLLEL LL DE I 
USED by HER MAJESTY'S SERVANTS 


Gold Medals and Diplomas of Merit at all Exh: bitions. 


Needham’s | 
Polishing} Pye 
<2 Pastel A) TO 


The reputation of nearly a centary as the most reliable prepa- hy? / Hy 
ration for cleaning and brilliantly poticning Brass. Copper, tin, @/ g fe y yy Y if | 
Rerannia Metal, &c Can be obtained retall where, in od > th ot 5% HM 
and ls. Pots, 2¢ and ld. Tine; and ld, Cardboard Tones. 
Invertoes axe Sete Marvracteae 
JOSEPH PICKERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. 
‘ LONDON OFFICE —@#. Geoner's Howes, Eastemmar, B.C. 
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CADBURYS 


| COCOA IS ABSOLUTELY PURE 
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MisQ 06PRADDONS NEW WOVEL. 
In three Volumes At all Libraries. 


THE DAY WILL COME: « 
Bove. 


By the Aatoer of “ Lady Audiey’s 
Setret,” & 


Leedon: Scere, M.newace, & Co 


“OUR NEICHBOURS.” 


PARTRIDGE & COOPER, 


STATIONERS 
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192, "FLEET STREET. 


THE STANDARD | 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 
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LNIWLSIANI P 


FOR PROTECTION 





DUBL3, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies im lndia & the Colonies 


A DELIGHTFUL CUP. 


BERILARATING. CONVENIENT. DIGEST! 
BEPRESEING. PRAGLANT. ECONOMICAL. 


~Distit 
Coffee 





“ Diatil ’ Coffee is a oc ~y+ d extract 
in which ihe fine favours, trne aroma, and 
Gtimmlating properties—so valuable in 
freshly - roasted Coffee Berries — are pre- 
served and permanently retained, providing 


@ superb article of diet. 
A Boon to Coffee Consumers. Purity Guaranteed. 
6d., ls., and 2s. per Bottle. 
ls. Bottle equals | pound cote Evsarwarar 
aw U you like ® Superb Coffee, ask your 
Grocer for it. 

If any difficulty in obtaiming ‘‘ Dietil ” Coffee, the 
Proprietors will forward a Shilling Bettie, Pree, 
on receipt of Twelve Stamps. 
BEARE, GOSNELL & FRY, 


#1, SOUTHWARK #T., LONDON, 








LIEBIG 
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EXTRACT 
ov 





















H ROCHE S HERBAL EMBROCATI 

The celebrated effectual cure wi — -_ 

medicine. Sole Wholesale Agents, W. towanps & 

Son, 157, Guecn As. ‘teria Street, London, wh: se 

names are engreved on the Government Stamp 

Be.d by most c hem sts. Price 4s. per bottle. 

Parie—Acanp, Rue St 

‘Fovowns & Co .. North W ilies Street. 


crrrre™ a's 
_ Pt tate Pow der 






New York — 


bold every where in boxes lu. ,&s. @4., and 2. 64. 





pure soLuslte GOOCOA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“It is admirable.’—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL, 

















MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
SPOONS & FORKS 


‘SWEET SCENTS | 
LIGN-ALOE. OPOPONAX) 
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Pam wae «t & A —,* to Men 
Full directions. Ali Chemiste Advice free. BEL TS * and Women. 
CIGARETTES MuproaL BaTrery Com pay, ry, Laren, 
. > . Sentai Wood Of 52. Oxford Street, Lon 





64. per Box. 





FITZGERALD'S SHIRTS. 


BRIGHTON AND HOVE EXHIBITION. 


These high-class and well- ~y- yy give peste et comfort, especially in Evening 
Dress, being so cut that the co! fita to the be ~and as if sewn to it, anc without the 
slightest pressure, while the front retains its prener position under the most open waist- 
coat. Orders will be — at Stand 23, Avenue CO, where an experienced Cutter will be 
work daring period of the Exhibition. 
FITZGERALD, Shirt Maker and Hosier, 44, PATRIC K STREET, CORK. 
(Established over a Quarter of a Centar 
Branch Blouse: 69, FENCHUROCH STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


Under the direct Patronage of H.M. The GUZEN. 















ae | 
CATWERINE ST STRAND 
,CuUsH IONS? 


EGERTON api io 


ROYAL SERGES _° = 
Si mabe sozs| Go— 








Length Bold. on Orders of 20s, 
and above to any part Ay United Kingdom. 
No Acerrs on Mippis- Mew Emrtoren. 
EGERTON BURNETT, 
Wellington, Somerset, England. 

















Mellons vce 


STREETERS DIAMONDS 


WHITE & MODERN CUT 
MOUNTED from &5.to & 5,000. 
i8 NEW BOND S°,W. LONDON. 


This Jewellery Business was established in the City in (he reign of King George the Third. 


GREAT 
CLEARANCE SAIp 


FURNITURE, CARPETs 
BEDSTEADS, BEDDING. 
DRAPERY, IRONMONGERY 
ELECTRO-PLATE, CUTLERY 
CHINA, GLASS, &o., 

AT CONSIDERABLY REDUCED PRICta 


OETZMANN & C0 


67, 69, 71, 73, 75, 77, & 79, 
HAMPSTEAD ROAD 


(Nese Torrexnam Count Roan, Lorne 
SALE NOW PROCEEDING 
Early Visits or Orders by Post are recommen: 
as the quantities of some of the goods aithny 
large) are limited, and none of the iiems a: 
supplied at these Prices after the terminatis 
the Sale. 
SPECIAL SALE CATALOGUE 
on application. 
SHILLING CAB FARES from Charing ( 
Euston, King's Cross, St. Pancras, and Wate, 
Stations, Regent Circus, and Piccadilly 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 


(GRAND HOTEL 


& TRAFALGAR SQUARE, 
LONDON, ENG. 
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FINEST SITUATION 
EVERY LUXURY ano 
COMFORT. 
MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE: 


* VERY MODERATE 











WHITAKER & GROSSMITE'S 


“WHITE GLOVER’ 


THE FAVOURITE SCENT OF THE Szasty. 
2s, 6d. of Chemists, Perfumers, Stores, or direct, 


pos ree, 
@, SILK STREET, CITY, LONDON 


WORTH ET CIE. 


(ONDER ROY AL 
PATRONAGE. 


CORSETIERIS. 


184, NEW BOND 
STREET, W. 


__For Gas, Steam, eam, Wate, er 
= Hydraulic, and Hestas 
Purposes; Galvanised or White Enamelied insite 
In stock to 6 in, diameter. Cocks, Valves, 
Joun aa Globe Tube Works, Wednesde), 

4, Gt. st Thomas Apostie, Loncon 
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UNTILED; OR, THE MODERN ASMODEUS. 


“ Trés volontiers,” repartit le démon. “ Vous aimez les tableaux changeans : — ay contenter.’ 
ovleuz, 


vil. 
“Tr has his antitypes 
| to- 
| Smiled my companion. ** Modern 
sragh Pealan visite 
| Although Pe 
| Of vulgar wealth and gloating 
gourmandise J 
| Might n rouse the paling. hedon- | 


To wat wi. stric- 
tures. 

“Dom SS at —_ with his 
Behold!” ¢ od array of 


low-cut vests 
| And = fronts snowy- 


shinin 
{aw iene stout « Sx 





| A marvellous sight is man, or 
lout or | ig 
When dedicate to dining. 

| Eyes eager, 

| Phoebus when some eclipse 
Of beauty 
| E’en at Cipla banquet. But to eat 
| In ongeny is, pied me world’s élite, 
| dut y- 


oe are pevnas: it with zealous zest : 
Each —_a- soul benvath each spacious 


Is B.A concentred 
pon the plat before him, or the glass 


; 
| From —s his gloating gaze should scarcely | «« The true Amphitryon is the Amphitryon 





a fing wa gut pooduions lips! | But softly smiling, whom no man may 


plumb, 
The potent critic, here discreetly dumb, 
The cold, astute ex-Minister ; 


“all have Gate places—and their Drices— | a 
rear 
| With the sized mob of mashers, stiff and 


Till wine, wit, song well chosen 
wake the slumbering animal within, 
| Then comes the cynic laugh, the satyr grin 
To lips no longer frozen. 


| Though. eyyt’s ement entered. | | With gy ; When all the 
| What skeleton can haunt this gorgeous feast ° | Our host and his sleek henchman 


| Wealth of the West and glitter 0 the East 
Most sumptuously are mingled. 
| And he who heads the board? Society’s ear 
| At tales of daring fraud and furtive fear 
Now and again hath tingled. 
His tale, at least as yet, is unrevealed, 
| Behind that smooth and smiling mask con- 
cealed. 
His pliant jackal ponies, 
He of the wandering eyes and — 7. 
| Could, and perchance may yet, ld a tale 
Petronian art might ponder. 
| Whet ~ - guessing, care his gathered 


| Hei is “ good form” by all the modish tests, 
At least to chat or wine with. 
| A man with millions must be very bad, 
| Who is not, though a charlatan or cad, 
Quite good enough to dine with. 


Not muy of his confidence may boast. 
If all the world could see us 


At Wealth’s symposia, as in a glass, 
‘Twould fit with themes for a new Golden Aes 
A modern Apuleius. 


“ London’s_ yo! uae” sneered the 
A sta street. 
seru’ glance in ev 
to transformation 
Into an per read ye to his tale, 
prurience pale, 
stagger stark sensation. 
rd 
Who ery the wines and 
afford ; 
The doctor’ subtle, sinister, 


-_ 








| 
| 


| 


Hold curious discourse, which, heard, might 


throw 
Much modern light upon the pregnant mot 
Of the ironic Frenchman, 


‘Say, shall we listen? How these vaur tens 


scorn 

The venal talent and the greed well-born 
hey fawned upon so lately ! 

How mock the tastes 


dense 

They pander to at such superb ex ‘pense, 

And smile on so sedately !’ 
t hese, and hearing sicken.. This, said I, 

= Glittering p Te oles gull 
ing, 

Half ostentation, subtle scheming half. 
How the coarse cultus of the Golden Calf 

Man’s finer sense is dulling! 


| Warmer the welcome of the Syrian tent 


Beeotian, prurient, 


No, his a know him not, their Sphin xian Than that on which this parvenu has spent 


His calculated dollars. 
| The host who o’er his guests’ dull greed can 


gioat, 
Is but an Atreus in claw-hammer coat, 
And the last thing in collars. 


** Those guests, the Shadow answered, Tay 
you hear 

| Their chat! as p Soy Severe, you’d A ag 7 
Than their Amphitryon meaner. 

| They — — nouveau riche, his talk, his 


Which, told, might turn e’en elise All but oe Cook; exult that ‘ swagger’ waste 


Must leave his coffers leaner. 


| “* Lord Luwret, puffing at that last ci ar, 


** weeds’ he can’t Anent ‘ our modern Midas.’ 


“Tararcuro knows his guests. The smooth Whispers to Newoome of the ‘ Nenuphar’ 


rivate scandals 
JENKINS jeers 
bout by fitness of those ‘ fair large ears’ 

A stage-Titania handles.” 


Some toothsome 





in the latest cut 
‘*Nay, our ears may 


And languid Loci 
Of coat -~ A aad 


To i a chatter. 
Our Golden Ass—we call him Gilded Youth— 
Is ass all over, bray in sooth 
Is no important matter.” 
(To be continued.) 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE, 


For the first time, in one of the volumes 
of Messrs, Macmriian’s excellent re-issue, 
; have just read Cartes Kinostey’s Plays 
nd Puritans, It te not by this Essay that 
cael made his reputation as @ writer. 
In it there is nothing fascinating in the 
rie. and not much that any unprejudiced 
—which Krvestey decidedly was not 


a with more | : superticial ledge of 
the su’ d consider as trustworthy. 
Then: 8 Meda/eand Times of Sir Walter 
and- iter wer ee —— 
wri tH or 
The eles concludes with an ie on 


Frovups. This perhaps Krxestey would not 
have written eee area of recently 
Se ahish the and authentic manu- 


a new t on his- 

try & ee we have Se i Geapel 
Kinesiey in this out- 

spoken, manly, io 4 Chelation style, lay 


and, when it did not come 
, Tye had to affect it, pas the 
affectation 1 is trans t and 
What on earth happened to Mr. F 
ome the author of As in a Looking 
oe lass, that out, seu = such an Stteriy 
wi spun-ou tora as Youn 
Mr. “Ainslie? s Courtship? The Down and He 
Daughter was_se to, but a long way 
after, As ina tah - Glass ; and as for the 
rs, ‘urray was weak, and 
Lucy Smith Be and now Mr. Ainslie’s 
Courtship is the weakest of all. The story 
could have been well and aeematiealiy told in 
twenty pages of a magazine, but he spins 
two yolumes. It is a thorough skipper’s 


novel; and novel-reader with an hour to 
spare, "and ey nothing te do,—I won't 
say no’ better,—can ski 


p through it ver 
nearly as quickly as’ I tell the story, which 
y is this. Mr. Ainslie is accepted by 
Miss Keane ; he loses his sight; Miss Keane 
throws over, marries Lord Helsham ; 
Mr. Ainslie commits suicide. Then, in the 
as ages, we ascertain wa Sane and 
s marriage is an un appy one ; 
that she goes back to her father; and that my 
Lord takes a *‘ M HANIE, of the Eden 
Theatre,” out for a drive. Voild tout! Has 
the hand of F. C. Partrps lost its cunning ? 

Capital number of the Cornhill Magazine 
for October. James Pary’s Commentaries on 
the characters and incidents of his own Novel, 
The Burnt Million, very amusing ; Mostly 
Fools, light and interesting; and . The 
Hundred Gates is conceived and written in 
the true vein of humorous satire, 

Most interesting and amusing are Mr. 
Grorce AITKEN’s two volumes about Richard 
Steele—the Dick Srexie, the scholar, the 
toping ee for whom, among the wits and 
ee be vm = eestateriaind 
so strong an affection. paetitenine illus- 

photographs. 


trations are reproduced from 
They ead = s to have been Srezte engravings. 
** Dear Paves,” he writes to his wife, ‘‘ I have 


been a little int —, posed 
with it; but I be very Sober for the 
future, especially for the sake of the most 
amiable and most deserving Woman who has 
made Me Her Ha Slave and Obedient 
Husband.” Dick 8 life is summed 
up in this. Banow pe B.-W 
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TRANSVAAL TRANSFORMATION; OR, THE COLONIAL CINDERELLA. 
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“ There are not wanting those who prognosticate a future fer Johannesburg which is positively blinding in its brillianey. They promise a million 
inhabitants in five years, an output of gold which shall gild the whole world, a commercial importance threatening the established trade-centres of the 
old world, and a political and social position second to no city in Africa, North or South.”—Daily News on the Gold discovery in the Transvaal, 

CINDERELLA sings :-— 
O mitts, O valley! I rise, I rally. A ra- O goodness gracious! is it veracious, this tale © Ringer Hacearp, your wit was laggard ; 
diant squadron of gelden birds of Ophir the New that’s told ? yea, even yours, 1am soreafraid: _ 
Of aureate feather all flock together in vision At Treasure Island I now may smile, and Your great romances may fill man’s fancies, 
bright, which my soul engirds. say Srevenson’s fancy was brave and but I am as real as Truth, or Trade, 
I who was down now wear a gown of lustre bold. And I you’ll see am dark Afric’s She, the 
not to be limned in words. But at this minute he is not in it with Trans- real, ‘‘She who must be obeyed!” 


my Tale of Gold. 

t sw ppadis:cabmamleted Miss Kilmansegg with her Golden Leg, was 

when singing lately in words of flame My Golden Treasure I ’ll delve at leisure, but r attraction compared with Me. 

Of South Coast splendour in tropes so tender, for the moment I’m mad with joy ; My Fairy Godmother is Gold! No other 
or else I’m sure you'd have changed the I searce can utter the will mortal look at when her they 
name though . My gold-deco see. : 

Of your poem new, and have told—’tis true! | Will draw all mortals to my new portals, 1 "ll | I’m Corperetta, bat not prunella, or vai, 
—South Afrio’s title to flaming fame. witch the rich, and the poor employ. or glass shall my slippers be 


SWINBURNE sweet poet, you did not know it, 

















2 

















Ocropgr 19, 1889.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





183 











“SERMONS IN STONES.” 





| Tuurist (of an inquiring and antiquarian turn). ** Now I supros®, FARMER, THAT LARGE CarRN oF Stones Has some History!” 


| Highland Farmer, ‘‘ 

Tourist (eagerly). ‘* INDEED ! 
Farmer. ‘‘ Just A GRAN’ History!” 

AFF THE LAND AND PIT THEM THER-R-RE ! 


” 


OoH, AYE, THAT Buic o’ STaNES HAS A GRAN’ HISTORY WHATEVER !” 
I sHOULD LIKE TO——Waart Is THE LeoznpD——!” 


(Solemnly.) ‘Ir rook a’ MA CAIRTS FULL AND Horszs Sax MONTHS TO GATHER THEM 








“Dem Golden Slippers” will draw all trippers; 
look at them shining upon my feet 
In aureate glory! a wondrous story will 
fly the all round than light more fleet, 
And very shortly, all brave and courtly, 
princes galore at my throne wili meet. 


My sisters jealous will puff like bellows their 
swarthy cheeks at my golden luck. 

“All things that glitter not gold?” They ’re 
bitter because a gold-field they have not 


struck, 
| Ho! sound the tabor! Flock hither, Labour! 
Fairy Godmother, you are a duck! 

(Left pirouetting. 


Leeps Festivat.—So great has been the 
success of Dr. Macxenzir’s * Pibroch,” 
written for Senor SarasaTs, that for next year 
the same composer has been commissioned to 
write an Oratorio for the ipes oly. The 
news has already got wind. Miss Macaig 
Mactntrre has also been Macintirely suc- 
cessful at Leeds. Scots wha hae! 


for the “*‘ Two Macs!” 








“Trura Witt Ovr.”—So Lord Mayor 
Whireskap commen life as a bagman! 
All honour to him. We never suspected it. 
Curious that his brethren of the road, who 
recently presented him with a testimonial, 
should have waited till the close of his 
Mayoralty to let the cat out of the bag. 


_ Scocrstion ror tar D. 7.—Another ob- 
jectionable use of Tobacco: —‘‘ Chew quoque.”” 





FORTHCOMING NOVELTY. 


We understand that arrangements are 
already made for the serious Opera by Messrs. 
Sutpert and GILLIVAN. The title of the 
piece has not as yet been settled. It is not 
improbable that it may be called The Prince 
of Padua; or, The Sexton and the Suicide ; 
but at the last moment, or any other moment, 
for the matter of that, this may be changed. 

The story is briefly as follows :—The young 
Prince of Padua, a youth of scholarly tastes 
and melancholy temperament, is much 
grieved and distressed by the hasty marriage 
of his mother, a widow, with the brother of 
her late husband, who had met his death 
under exceptionally suspicious circumstances. 
The one brother was, in point of fact, poisoned 
| by the other, for the very purpose of suc- 
| ceeding to his throne and wife. The murder 
| is revealed to the Prince, his son, x a Scotch 
| relation, gifted with second sight. He imme- 
diately determines to revenge his father’s 
death, and in order to accomplish this end 
with more certainty and safety to himself, he 
feigns idiocy. Among other ingenious de- 
vices for bringing home the crime to the 





!| guilty persen, he hits upon the following 


lan. The murder having been committed 
y means of a well-known anesthetic, ad- 
ministered aurally during an after-dinner 
nap, the Prince takes advantage of an evening 
party at the Palace to get up a charade 
—the word chosen being thus divided— Clo’- 
Reform. The climax of the scene, when the 
convicted assassin, suddenly guessing the 








charade, shrieks out, ‘‘Chloroform!” and then 
goes into hysterics, is one of the most highly- 
weenans mee py 7 Ey the We i 

y remark on opportunity for 
a grand which the situation affords. 

At a later stage of the drama, the Prince, 
who has been sent abroad on diplomatie busi- 
nage by rth oa, ane unex stesly, 
only to t ely nea, 
to whom he had been ey thet has com- 
mitted suicide by drowning. At this point 
the Village Sexton first a . This 
was originally in for Mr. Gronce Gros - 
— His Lamorous business (with . song), 
w engaged in a grave for 
departed lady, J. this 
eminent comedian a magnificent opportunity 
for the display of his peculiar talent. 

The precise incidents which bring about 
the dénoiiment have not finally been de- 
termined on, but it is saleuteel that they 
will include the death of almost all the 
leading characters in the drama. The opera 
Sy oy Ph my the epeni ing cong, 

t four rf) . 
which we have been permitted i 
without betraying a confidence, we may 
just whisper to the mesie-jovng penile that 
the new work will pats be 
composer's chef d’auvre. The objection 
raised by one timid friend of the Management 
that portions of ho ist too nearly resemble 
the incidents of a Play, has 
ve pay been dismissed as frivolous, 
an e greatest success is anticipated for 
the forthcoming novelty. 



































































the young snipe he is !—called for * Th 
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THE LATEST STRIKE. 


'sT A QUARTER OF AN Hovr’s Romp petweenw Batu anp Beptime. 








HOW WE STRUCK AT OUR SCHOOL, 
(By a Boy Burns.) 


Monday.—Great indignation meeting in tae Jimnasium. Harrangd the 
chaps on the iniquitus sistim of Impots, and the tirrany of Iregular Virbs. 


All the fellows inthusiastic—except that young sneak Foorter. Organisin 
unanimously resolved on. Downs wanting to know how you organi: Tol 
him not to bother me, but do it. ike Doxrss, 


Tuesday,—Matturing 


Must be firm with o- 
t Our numbers rappidly incresing. Swore in 
two dayborders, in the 


lans. 
tee -feum. over crossed pocket-knives and a scull 
tobaco-pouteh one of the fellows had. Drew 
up Ultamatom with Porr Major. Our Demands 
are: (1) No corpral ishment, except on the 
hand. (There isn’t any at our School, but 
MokTeRBorp might take it into his head to do 
it at any time, so we put it in.) 
(2) Redu hours; no class to last over 
twenty minutes. 
No out of bounds ; all games henceforth 


to be , 
4) Abbolition of Evxxrp, Iregular Virbs, 


and Evening Prep. 
Pitter guciaty of Grab. 
Th 


4@" 
(3) 


(5) 
(6) Dismissle of Gietamps and Spooner. 
(The housemasters—both beasts.) 
Both sides to return to work as usuel 

after tirmination of Strike, without 
4 ill-feling on either part. 
hat was all the grevanses we could remember, but we reserved power to add 
to > ee, if Be ° 
ednesday.—Read Ultamatom to the chaps. All thought it ca tal, 
except eld Dumps, who said “ we should sea ait it.” Told him i> tee a 
funk. One of the dayborders brought us a flag he had painted on glased calaco, 
with the motto, ‘Death to Tirants! No Parsing!” A half holiday, so we 
could plot without atracting atention. 
Thursday.— Posted inflamatry proklamation on blackbord where old Morrer- 
Bor» could see it. Thought we heard him coming, and tore it down. Felt we 





(7) 


“ Maxima debetur pueris."’ 
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by Giotamps, How long will such outridges goon? Dis- 
content general. Settled in the dormitries to go out after 
breakfast to-morrow. 

Friday.—We have done it, all except a few blacklegs. 
like Foorter. Told off party to watch Foorter, and 
picket him—not too hard, unless he is obstinit. Marched 
in ey ny Fg A | the jews. Much 
simpathy from the plice and poppulus. meetin 
outside tuckshop. Baw a fellow taking down all I said 
in a book, and thought he ment sn , but he was 
only reporting it for a London newspaper, which I don’t 
so muc am | Slept pretty much w we could. One 
of the dayborders asked me home with him, and I[ was 
made pretty comfortable. His peple very respectful to 
me. Told them that I would sooner die than give in now! 

Saturday.—More marching round. Some of the cads 
in the town asked to join us, and we let them, as they 
are too big to fight. Told them how we were made to do 
parsing and iregular virbs, and they were most _— 
nent, Go uenl other schools, to pursuade the 
fellows to come out. I believe they would have, too, if 
they hadn’t seen the cads, Tell a chap they call “* Brack 
Joz” that we’d rather he and his friends didn’t come 
round with us. He says they’re going to see us 
through with it. Told him if I let them stay, I should 
expect strict dissipline. I hate the grin some cads 
have. Back to MorreRporD’s to bring out all the black- 
legs; deminstration in front of school-gates. Think 
MorTersorD might come out and meet me, as man to 
man, in a parley—I hung out a white flag! Believe 
he’s skulking in the schoolroom. Our skirmishers have 
siezed Foorter as a hostidge. Tell Brack Jor that, if 
anyone is to kick Foorzer, I prefer to do it myself. 
He says he’ll kick me if he has any of ay jaw. If only 
he was a size smaller! Foorier is blu pon he 
believes bot his shins are broken. These do hack 
hard This is too bad! Brack Jor, and a fellow 
he calls ‘‘ Larrtxry Brxw,” and some more, are shying 
stones at the windows! This will probaly delay a piece- 
able settlement with old MorrersorD. Back Jog says 
‘*we haven’t half pluck, and he and his mates will 
break into the school for us, and give the head-master 
a rare doing.” Can’t help seeing this must aliunate 
~oppular sympathy with our cause. And Mother 
ORTERBORD and the kids too! I tell them we mean to 
strike like gentlemen, not s, and we set our faces 
against violence, They only say ‘‘they’ll smash our 
faces in if we don’t take care,” and go on shying. All 
the windows are smashed now—no more et-money 
for us this half! Hold a Council of War with the 
other fellows. We all agree that this sort of thing must 
be stop Ask Bracx Jor and his mates, quietly, how 
much they'll take to go away. They have taken al 
our watches, and knives, and pencil-cases, and every bit 
of money we had, and then gone off grambli Draw 
lots who shall go in and tell old MorreRBorD we are 
willing to listen to any propositions he may have to 
make. Glad old Twrrrers drew it, and not me! d 
Saturday Night.—Strike over. Agreed to refer justice 
of our demands to Committee of Arbatration, composed 
of fellows’ parents. The ringleaders to submit to 
corporal punishment—not on the hand, which shows 
how corect my fourbodings were. All quiet now—except 
Twrrrers, who is snivelling. Morrersorp took him 
first, certinly, but I don’t believe he Rt it any hotter than 
me, and J didn’t snivel—much. All the chaps ina bait 
with me—say J let them in for this! Ungrateful sneaks! 
Catch me sticking up for them another time, that’s all! 


“eeeee 








PropHesy AND Prortt.—Mr. Grorce GrossMITH seems 
to have cut the Saveloy and gone in for a musical enter- 
tainment round the country, which is most successful, as 
long ago we predicted it wor . No one heard us 
predict it, but we did. The entertainment must be an 
mexpensive, jog -trot, quiet kind of trave - circus 
affair; a one-horse show, with a little ‘‘G. G.” in it. 
When ‘ Gee-Gee” makes “a pony ” a night as his profit 
in the country, let him remember our prophet in London. 





* Tue Day will Come” is Miss Brappon’s new novel. 
From what we hear, its second title should be, The Book 
will Go, Our “ Baron pk Boox-Worms” must see to this. 





“Q Rare ‘Bew’!”’—Mappisow Mortow’s at the 





were not ripe yet for open Revilution. At i . Gassrrer Minor—lik 
Cheers for Libaty!” and got kept in 
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A DEVONIAN PERIOD. 
Tue best way of seeing the co if you’ve ws sey ing like good 
4 Sorendiive-tosin horse, quite safe, 
and—as sound as you can get With a my fe strapped on 
the knees will always 
be a difficulty,—and 
with a decided’ object 
in view, that is, in 
a mind’s eye,— 
‘ you can’t see 
over the hedges on 


puttin 
the public with appropriate medicines. } 


Por a penny in the slot, and, ap mettee ak ys ve 
Here ’s the Automatic Doctor 





THE DUTCH DOCTOR. 


[An i ingraless Dutchman has invented an Automatic Doctor, which, after 
a penny into slots labelled with the names of various organs, supplies 


Be it measles, gout, or jaundice, here apo poet © 
of cheap drugs a filed aster, 
And he’ll cure you for that trifle of all human aches and ills. 


Is it liver, there ’s the place ; just a penny cures case ; 
ipod then tnalieemnen mat 


For no sooner has it en pit, 


either side of a lane, Tou on ane or gation, me laster, Gateent, Ses ht or lotion ; 
to say nothing of the the doctor, ye the Sedona, © nows right well what he’s 
hills, — and, mn 0 
compass handy, y 9 le 
MN which to st your If wf our nr i al afr onpane we one 
ee - ’Tis a beautiful idea, you can find a 
} of the saddle~ this is Fer all allesente dor a pam, @ben 0 little neh you poem, 
a patent)— you can Tou nocd call no Guster 0 Sev mous boost, or skin ; 
see more of the coun-| Here are economic portions of all medicines for the sick : 
try and the people} You can shirk a consultation, which oft causes perturbation 
z- ep te hee smonnt Just decide what organ ’s ailing—the machine can do the trick. 
Anne Trudger. roads. . If you cannot slemes at night, here’ “7 3 a o- t will ot you right, 
Hints for Visitors.—You can’t do better than expend one penny fou can i th indigestion at copper fee ; 
in Twiss's Pocket Guide, in which the fares of hack conveyances of | If a ’re ‘ io ” in the a rules of diet scorning, 
all sorts are given, the distances to all the principal places, and . ou can queda for a penny what will rival ‘‘ 8. and B.” 


excellent bye-laws ting the conduct of the ty-men, who, if 

them with a thorough know of 

andy volume, will impose upon the stranger’s lapeense to any 
the most engaging ¥f 

Miss Browpesty is in ra about her aa old donkey- 
woman, ANNE TRUDGER. Miss Browpesty, after the first few drys 
of walking and climbing, subsided into one of those bath- 
drawn by a donkey and guided by Anne TrupcER. Seated in this, 
she makes triumphal Pocket ha everywhere, laughing, nodding, 
waving the miniature oly eeme ag + sae accompanied bya 
troupe of m little ef omnes M enlivening the wi 
snatches of melody which they have picked up from the Mysterious 
Minstrels, or — the black man in the Punch-and-Judy Show, and 
frequently by Our Own Mrs. Coox herself, ’in another similar 
chariot, with the smallest Cooxy, sitting jubilantly astride the donkey 
as postilion, and at first making his mother very anxious for his 
safety, until she is convinced of his ability to hold on by the 
donkey’ s collar. 

‘{ eat very little here,’ observes Miss BRONDESLY, confidentially, 
to 5 7 Truperr. ‘‘I think I want more exercise.’ 

‘Lor bless you, Miss, you don’t want no more exercise than you 
takes with me,” says ANNE TrupeoEk, treating the case from not an 
entirely disinterested j oc of view. 

“ But I don’t 
thing, you know,’ Ae s Miss Bronpesty, playfully laughing. 

“And you don’ tweet to do it,” replies Anne Trupcer, whe has 
all the instincts of a courtier, if ever woman had. 

“Oh!” exclaims Miss BRONDESLY, ‘but I am not growing any 
thinner from eating 
80 little,’ 

“Av coorse not, 
Miss,” argues ANNE | 
TrunoER. Then she 
adds, decisively, 
“It’s the air that’s 
4 nourishing of you 
That’s what it ‘is, ” 















| confirming en 
opinion beyond all 









Many of the don- 
key-chair proprie- 
= who are gene- 







reaide = oe a People “ down at Hele.” 
cottages with p conneoaehie amount of garden, about a mile out of the 


town, ata called my - the foot of Hillsborough, or Hele’s- 
borough. Pre oe @ are a well- 
respectable class, you qumally find them ** down at Hele.” 





ith | times used to amuse themselves and their 
faces,” in the wood and stone of our ancient churches and cathedrals 
Whether nowadays this medieval example should be followed, and 


objects of an idolatrous worship to 
would at once be a iqpaties for, in order to have 
bing and walking, and all that sort of | def 

be drawn? May we look forward to a comic Liberal Cathedral, in 
which the seulptured heads 
ginning with Lord Sarissury, who would make an excellent corbel, 
as wo 
RicHARD aon We ew J the Tory 


Eowanp fy warden and actor, he being ‘his trial, 
estryman, Chure seems, on 
to have acquitted himself oe well, 


immorali 
Music-H 
tainment ? \sn’t this form of , oe "They one 
children in the holidays are most attracted ? 

Lae amusement. Adapting Ducrow’s celebrated 





Mas, R's, Merzorotogy.—She is A afraid that very much | in 
mischief has lately been done by the eq -noxious gales. 





this | But be sure to bear in mind what ’s the matter, or you'll find 


That you and that’s not precisely fun ; 


wrong organ, 
While your Pare th a lees ery 4 or that you'll have to go to JENNER 
tomaton has done. 


To repair the playful mischief the au 





ECCENTRIC ART REVIVAL. 


Tse humorous monastic “carvers and sculptors” in Medieval 
brethren by ns 


its scope develo so as to admit of general application, is a 
question which Mr. Hayter, $e sculptor of ‘‘ the Con caricatures 
at Chester Cathedral, ” recently menti in the Times, seems to 


have settled in the affirmative. Mr. Hawiey has represented 
Mr. Grapstone, armed with a long crowbar, trying to upset the 
Church, which Lord BEACONSFIELD, that guileless child of leeed 
endeavouring to P 


srael, is 


TO 
Of course, were ) Any any chance - such representations becoming 
Primrose-Leaguers, faculties 
these comic images 
aced or remov But as this is not likely, where is the line to 


will be all caricatures of Tory opponents, 


the Home SECRETARY, Artuvre Batrour, and Sir 
would have the 


best of it, their sculptor having such heads to deal with as those of 
Messrs. Bieean, LaBoucHERE, Brapiaven, three beautiful subjects, 
not to mention the G. 0. M.  M. himself, G. O. M. Junior M.P. for Leeds, 


Joun Morey in a cap of liberty and last but not least, Sir W. 
Vernon Harcourt. The heads of 

by sculptors of a parties, and Mr. Cuamper.ary with his eye- 
fe would be invaluable on many a corbel. In a Church and 


beral Unionists could be executed 


Cathedral, we should expect to find several very comic 
fs y ten of Rev. Queene Mnseas aod tis. 


1 faces, 
milag of tho Chussh Gmnesem, where, both as 





An ee. Tes h, from time to time com ST 
a infoounay ve been urged against the 
Soe coun Rered anoaiee a Circus 


He 


to whic 
go there for 
ht recommend everyone to “‘cut the sbrated spect, ia 


to the "osses.” 





oy Re Name of well- known Common Councillor much 
frosted erage and in Music-hall morality:—The Muck 


Devestt. 























| The triple-headed one is yelping. 
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Mr Plumpington, ‘*\—yes! 1 wenr 


THE 
Tommy. ‘‘ Au, J SER. 
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INFELICITOUS QUOTATIONS. 


To NcREemBera on Pusiyvess, You 


JOURNEY MIGHT BE TOO MUCH FOR HER!” 
‘Taw tiTrte Pic went To MaArnKketT—rvis LitTLe Pie stayep At Home!’’ 
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KNOW, AND LEFI 
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my Wire in Lonpon! 
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ORPHEUS LULLS CERBERUS. 
(Modern Teutonic Version.) 


“Cerberus barked a little, and stirred himself; 
but, when I quickly struck my lyre, he was at 
once charmed to silence by the melody.”—Lvuctan’s 
Menippus 
“'T 1s ones to hear the honest watch-dog 

bar Sag 

Well, that depends, my truly British Brnoy. 
Hark ! 

an not suit the Man of Blood and 

ron. 
To keep a watch-dog, and to bark oneself, 

Is looked upon as quite the height of 

folly ; (Guelph, 
Perhaps—in that queer kingdom of the 

At present watched by my sagacious Sotty. 
But here—well, Cerberus serves us best 

when napping — 


I cannot have too much promiscuous yapping. 


Good dog, and useful !—under due control. 
An obvious “ leader,”’ or obtrusive muzzle 
Would hardly do. No, I must seek my goal 
By other paths that duller wits might 
puzzle, (here ; 
Mowno’s frank mandate would not suit us 
To nab this dog would beat the average 
os Bobby ; ” 
But I’ll make shift te catch him—hy the 
ear ; (hobby. 
Lyre-thrumming, ¢@ /a Orpheus, is my 
He and Apollo at the art might whip us, 
But—I1'm as good a mimic as Menippus. 


My own Eurydice,—I call her Par,— 
must secure, and mean to, at all hazards, 


To soothe the triple heads my powers will | 


tax ; 
I’d like to smite the monster ‘‘o’er the 
mazzards,”’ 
As SaaksPkaRE says, but that will hardly do ; 


Lass might resent it, and begin to wrangle 
No. i y | the charm of tootle-too, 
Likewise the subtle spell of twingle 


twangle. 

And when I’ve 
Cerberus will soon 
| Two heads of him at least ; as for the third, | 

With that I have a private understanding. | 
That “‘ Ocrrpawos,” (he is most absurd), 

Fancies his skill at Cerberus-commanding ; 
Thinks he’s a better Orpheus, far,thanI: | 

He may be—upon trees and (British) eattle ; | 
| But I should like to see the sophist try 
| To soothe this creature ; there would be a 


(Orpheus, 
patly played my part as 
in the arms of Morpheus 








| He'd soon be in the state—oh, absit omen /— 
|Of him who angered those wild Thracian 
women. 


| He subtle and sagacious ‘‘Ovrrs” ? Nay, 
He’s much more like a purblind Poly- 
phemus, 
| Flinging big rocks about in his wild way. 
| He may out-chatter, but he can't out- 
scheme us. 

Yes, I must keep my own dear Cerberus calm 
| My policy ’s not mad, but metamorphic. 
| Tum-tum ! That falls upon his ears like balm 

er / I think that strain is truly 


)rphic. 
He thinks I’m really Orpheus and no stranger, 
And whilst he’s in a drowse, there’s little 
danger. [ Left twangling. 





A LATE LOVE-SONG. 
For me alone! 
I know not why it should be so, 
She loves me—will not let me go; 
Yet I am—I will own it—slow, 
And round the waist inclined to g:ow. 
Yet glances she will at me throw, 


Which make my heart with rapture gloz, 


And this is too absurd you know. 
The great world passing to and fro 
Was fain to leave her on the shelf. 
Whatso? She keeps her sacred self 
For me alone! 


For me alone! 
She is not fair to outward view ; 
Her loveliness I never knew 
Until the girls were getting few 
Who took my vows au sérieuz. 
And, fancy to affection true, 
P roceeded lavish to endue 
With every grace the pallid shrew, 
Who, like Diana, will pursue 


tt, 


[Octosgr 19, 1889, 


The heart, though not without an “ E.” 


And fixes her affections free 
On me alone! 


For me alone! She will not brook 
Trim parlour-maid or comely cook ; 
She shepherds me with shortest crook, 
And sees in my austerest look 

Things that one reads in yellow-book. 
I should not mourn if she forsook 
This strain’d fidelity, and took 
Herself awhile to other scenes ; 


Though well—though very well—she means, 


She grapples me with steely hook ; 
Ah! would she leave our ingle-nook 
To me alone! 
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ORPHEUS-BISMARCK LULLS CERBERUS TO SLEEP 


_—— 
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“BROTHERHOOD” PROSPECTS. 


The Rev, Quiverful (watching his Daughters at play). ‘‘ By THe wAy, MARIA, 
WHY DON’T YOU ASK YOUNG BroTHER ANSELMUS TO THE HOUSE SOMETIMES! 
He's sucH A NICE Man!” 

Mrs, Q. ‘“Wuat’s THE goop? He was TAKEN Vows oF Cetizacy!” 

The Rev. Q. “ONLY FoR A YEAR, MY LOVE,—OoOF WHICH Six MONTHS HAVE 
ALREADY EXPIRED |” 
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Besse ti <a 
i] oe it 
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THE LIBERTIES OF LICENCE. 


_ Tae Committee of the London County Council again met at the Surrey 
Sessions House, Newington Causeway, yesterday, to hear applications for 
licences from the proprietors of out-door shows and street amusements ; and 
the proceedings, owing to the persistent opposition of one or two members of 
the Committee, were of the usual lively character, and excited a considerable 
amount of local interest. The first case taken was that of Mr. Mucatns, the 
proprietor of an itinerant Punch-and-Judy Show. 

Mr. Notanp, in explanation, said that his client, the applicant, had, since 
be last came before the Committee, provided, as directed, fresh exit from his 
show in case of fire, and trusted that his licence would be renewed. 

Mr. McMucnapoo rose and said, apart from all considerations of public 
safety, he strongly objected to the character of the exhibition altogether, as 
highly improper, degrading to public morality, and subversive of all regard 
tnd respect for law and order in the popular mind of the audiences who 
poe pe Cha mage it, What was Punch He ae represented as a pueden 

, thirsty, -voiced villain, armed with a huge rolling-pin, wit 
which he aaa in turns, his wife, his friends, a the merest casual 
acquaintances who ge in to see him. 

| , A Butcher Boy, who said he frequently attended the poriomanens, here 
tbeerved that he thought it ‘‘a jolly good lark’’—a remark which elicited a 
‘urst of prolonged cheering from the public in the Sessions House. . 
The Chairman (eet . If there is any further grossly indecent manifesta- 
ton of this description, I'll have the Court deal on the entire audience 
ba Pett cut wining nee od people about i 
¢ Proprietor urged c knock ie about in a jovial, good- 
differ or of way. OF cour hin ideas and thoee of the Committe’ might 
e meaning of jovial good-natured. ‘ 

si ast cache Tage bae ted ae ee 

eadle, as the representative uthori i on the er 

| with the common crowd. Tt seemed to him that in this there was a covert attack 


—_— 





occasions on which he, in the discharge of his duty, had 
listened to the entertainment, he had noticed a song of a 
highly improper and suggestive character put into the 
mouth of a clown. What had the proprietor to say in 
defence of that song ? 

The Proprietor said he saw nothing in the song what- 
ever. mA only one verse taken from an old nigger 


80 , 

‘Mr. Me Muchadoo (to the Proprietor). I happen to have 
taken it down, and I ask you whether the following words 
are fit to be uttered before a mixed audience of both sexes 
in the public thoroughfares (reading) : — 

* Lubly Rosa, Samno come, 
Don’t you hear de banjo, tum, tum, tuin. 
Someone in de copper wid Jo !'" 


The Proprietor. Well, I don’t see what you've got to 
object to in that. 

Mr. MeMuchadoo, “Got to object to?” Why, the 
whole thing is most suggestive. ho is in the copper 
with Jo? It is open to anyone to infer that it may be 
the Rosa already mentioned, and that I consider a highly 
improper inference. 

The Proprietor said the word should be altered to 
“* no-one” in the r with Jo. It would serve his 
purpose equally well, if it would suit the views of the 
Committee. 

Mr. McMucuapoo said he thought the change smacked 
of subterfuge, but that the Committee would take it into 
consideration when di the matter presently. But 
he had still grave objections to make. It was bad enough 
to lower the general moral standard by the introduction 
of such features into an entertainment. What had he to 
say to bringing the Devil on the scene? Was not that a 
distinet eee to tamper with publie faith, as well as 
public morals 
_ The Proprietor said he certainly did not see it in that 
light. The Devil was only introduced a a sort of “a” 
Saaas a> <2 Sppregees whole affair. To 
take itina aaines light was, stretching a point. 
Why, to show the jocular vein in the whole enter- 
tainment was conceived, Punch t down the Curtain, 
hs - speak, by twirling the Devil about on the top of his 
stick. 

Mr. Me Muchadoo, Yes, and I consider such a termina- 
tion eminently horrible and theologically shocking. 

The Committee then retired to consider their decision. 
In less than three minutes they returned, when the Chair- 
man announced that they had decided on mepanenting 
the Council not to renew the licence. The Proprietor’s 
application was, therefore, The announcement 
was received with signs of consternation by an angry and 
threatening crowd, who, however, on receiving an assur- 
ance that there would be an appeal on the matter coming 
up for consideration before the whole Council, with 
‘Mr, Rosepery” in the chair, when it was expected that 
the narrow and bigoted action hitherto followed by this 
Committee in this and other cases would be signally re- 
versed, quietly separated, and the proceedings terminated. 








Quire Prayrvt.—‘A Svurreren” writes,—‘‘ Sir, I 
have a riddle to ask you. At Toole’s Theatre a piece 
was produced on Monday last which taxed my patience 
to the utmost. It was ada from the French. No 
doubt in the original it was full of risqué situations, and 
omen, one ae — a to a oe it was 
still far from ing suggestiveness. eH, it was very 
long, and very dull, and not too well oe And y%, 
one the title of The*Bu , it was acted, and is 
still being acted (so far as I know), at Toole’s Theatre. 
Now for the riddle that has been puzz me ever since 
I saw the piece. Given the theatre the play, wy 
was the one used for the other? Be you sive it up ? 
do I!—unless the joke was in the title—Zhe Bungle O !” 





Vexy Smart axp vr To Date.—We see advertised a 
new work by Hawrer Smart, entitled, Without Love 
or Licence. Probably @ propos of the Music-hall County 
Council question. If so, it should be announced as by 
Music-Haw ey Smart. 


Maz. Suarrer always dealt himself a good hand of 
trumps. Subsequentl suspicions were aroused as to his 
not playing fairly. ‘ observed a considerable loser 
at cards, ‘‘ that accounts for a good deal.” 


hae 








| a the County Council itself. But his complaints did not end here. On several 


eerie’ se 
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DRAMATIC CONTRAST. 
Portrait Music-hall Proprietor (any time during the year exce; Portrait of the Same on Licensing Day, before the Licensing Commitle 
opr y ng y y é ing Lay, j ng 
September, listening to Lionne Comique Songstress). of the County Council. 

“Sue’Lt po! Rarmugr spicy! Sone awp Dance! Ha! Ha! Counsel (for the Licence), ‘My CLIENT AGREES THAT THE SoN¢ AND 
B aad , :; gy Ee ee My G DANCE WAS OF A MOST OBJECTIONABLE CHARACTER, AND THAT IMME 
oe —3 oe HAT & THE GOOD OF HAVING piargty HE HEARD IT HE FORBADE THE LIONNE ComiQuE SoncsTEEss 
A LICENCE IF YOU DON'T TAKE A LITTLE NOW AND THEN | EVeR TO SING If AGAIN, ON Parn oF Dismissau.” [Licence renewed, 








* ) r was directly inspired by Mr. Punch’s picture and poem about the 
' FROM ARIS TO LON DON. 7 Middleman. —thia too is among the things that couldn’t have been 
(Comparis yf Theatricals, with a Suggestion for ‘‘ The Middleman. | written better in France. Mr. MacxrntosH ts the Middleman he 
Tere yet may be some things “which are managed better in| represents, who stands between the inventor and the public; Batty 
France ;” but certainly theatres are not of the number. Except the | Todd, excellently played by Mr. Came, battens on the Middleman. 
Grand Opéra, there is not a comfortable theatre in Paris,—not even | Batty (0 Shades of Astley’s Amphitheatre !) rides the Middleman. 
the Francais; and, as to scenic effect, go where you will, it would| Could the representative of Cyrus Blenkarn be improved upon i2 
be difficult to find the spectacle of Drury Lane, the Lyceum and the | Paris anywhere? No. : Mr. WILLARD’s is a powerful performance, 
Adelphi equalled, still less excelled. Again, the way in which a| never exaggerated, never obtrusive, and only once theatrical, and 
comedy is placed on the stage of the Gymnase would not be tolerated that, I should say, is probably the fault of author and actor. I 
at any one of our Comedy theatres. allude to the last situation :—A letter arrives, the contents of which 
And then the French ingénues Take the best representative of | the audience may subsequently guess from the events, but do not 
the type, whom, as the Standard-bearer in the song says of ‘the | know at the time, and never do really know, as only Miss Huon 
Lady of his love” —*'I will not name,” and what a mass of affecta- | and Mr. Garpen (excellent!) are in the secret; then Captain Julian, 
tion she is,—how coarsely painted, how artificial! Asan example of who has now married Blenkarn’s daughter, whom he had previously 
what they cannot do better in Paris, I would instance the two young betrayed, comes in alone, for the evident theatrical reason of afford- 
girls in The Middleman at the Shaftesbury. For simplicit | ing Mr. Witarp a chance to give Julian a violent shaking, 
make-up,” for gentle pathos and sprightly humour, commend me if about to take his life; then a second chance of showing how 
to Miss Maup Mrtuerr for the first two, and to Miss Annrz Hvueuss | can suffer from a sudden revulsion of feeling (perfectly uninte 
for all three combined. Mr. Henzy AurHor Jongs seems to have been on any but theatrical grounds), when he commands the Captain 
unconsciously thinking of Esther and Polly Eccles,—though I doubt | produce his wife, of whose identity with his daughter he is unaware; 
if he had a Caste in his mind’s eye, while per ny this really and a third chance, of course, when his daughter Mary, whom he 
well-conceived and admirably-written drama, — w he designed | believes dead, and who is now Mrs. Captain Chandler (of the first 
these characters, and — me to one of them the officer lover, and | Night Lights), enters, when there is nothing left for Mr. W1LLanD 
to the other the common artisan. But, be that as it may, here are | except to go off his head (which wouldn’t do), or to be killed by the 
two ingénues, two young middle-class girls, ing some educa-| sudden shock, which of course would be too tragical an ending, oF 
tional and social advantages perfectly yed y two young actresses | to go through a whole cycle of emotions in half a minute, and fall 
without the over-Indian-ink’d, belladonaa’d ‘lovely black eyes,” F pe ey on his daughter’s neck. It is the last alternative which 
without such adventitious aids to beauty as pink ears, coloured | the actor selects, and does it admirably, and, on this hor oy ewes 
eyelids, powdered faces, pearl-whitened arms and hands, and rose-| tion, reached by a conventional theatrical process, the Curtain 
pinked nails, without which French actresses of no matter what | descends. ; emi 
age, young or old, ingenuous or crafty, never seem to consider them-| Success condones this employment of theatrical artifice which is 
ves *‘ fit to be seen” on the stage,—or, ps, off it. ‘the only blot on the piece; that is, as it seems to me. ere is the 
1 As to the play itself, which Mr. Henny Avruor Jones tells me! remedy. Why shouldn't that first-rate old scoundrel, Mr, MipDLE- 
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“4¥ Macxrntosn, have cleared his son’s character, and confessed 
we hie having destroyed the letter in which his son offered marriage ? 
H Chandler the Bankrupt wants to ingratiate himself with 

lenkarn the Capel, isn’t this exactly what he would have done, 
8 a8 to wipe off the heaviest item in the score that Blenkarn has 
P him? Then when that secret information is received by 
r= Hvewes and Mr. Garpex, couldn’t AvrHor Jones have con- 
rived some situation analogous to the one in Caste, where the lively 
| Sster gradually prepares the sad widow for the re-appearance of her 


BT EEs FE 2 


= 





husband? Imagine a similar scene, played by Miss Huones, 
Mr. Garpen, and Mr. W1LLAgpD, leading up to the entrance of the | 
daughter, followed by her husband, both of whom have already 
arrived, have been seen by the audience, and + « in the background 
until the psychological moment. I have no hesitation in sayin 
that this would have been a grand scene and a strong situation ont 
a dozen such stereotyped theatrical makeshifts as is the one which 
now brings down the Curtain. But I don’t suppose that Hzwny 
AvTHor will alter this at the suggestion of Tue Meppie-May. 
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(A Recent Sketch in Holborn.) 


SUPEREROGATION. 


POLICE INTELLIGENCE EXTRAORDINARY. 


(Supplic d by our Propheti: Reporter fer 1895.) 


Yesrerpay, the Duke of Sourn Kenstneron, the Marguis of 
Beproxp Park, the Earl of Aeuarroum, Lords Beteravia, TrsoRNia 
and Buriineroy or Arcaptia, with some thirty other Noblemen and 
Gentlemen, were charged before the presiding Magistrate with being 
proprietors of a gambling Club known as ‘‘ Black’s,” and taking part 
in certain games of chance called whist, écarté, and billiards. 

The Inspector-General of Police (instructed by the London County 
Council) prosecuted, and the Defendants were represented, by Sir 
Grorce Lewis, Bart., M.P. 

The Inspector-General of Police stated that, from information 
received from the Inquisitor-in-Chief of the London,County Council, 
he had caused *‘ Black’s”.to be watched night and day for the last 
two months. 

Sir George Lewis. What has the London County Council to do 
with a prosecution of this character? Surely their jurisdiction only 
extends to Music-Halls? 

The Magistrate. I will make a note of your objection, Sir Groner. 

The Inspector-General explained, that he believed that Music- 
Halls had ceased to exist for some time, owing to the action of the 
Council, and that several of the larger establishments had been 
purchased by the same body and converted into workhouses. 

Sir George Lewis, And I puppess the workhouses are now filled 
with the employés of the Music- Halls ? 

The Inspector- General. I believe so. 

The Proseeutor then deseribed how the raid upon the Club was 
conducted. It appears that, at half-past eleven, after the theatres 
were over, half-a-dozen police-constables made a rush for the hall- 
porter, whom they succeeded in pescing with ‘‘the latest in- 
telligence,”” whieh had just arrived on a slip from the House of 
Commons. Having overcome this obstacle (who (made a desperate 
resistance), thirty more constables were introduced, and a vigorous 
search was made for the page-boys, who, it was believed, would give 
an alarm, and thus frustrate the intention of the Authorities. 

Sie Groror asked if the Inspector-General had any warrant 
authorising him to arrest the ny try be 

The Inspector-General replied that he had not—but this point was 
Mma te as the -boys were out on strike, the Committee 
having declined to allow them to wear tail-coats instead of buttons. 

Laughter.) He continued: The coffee-room was then searched, and 
the Duke of Sourm Kensrvetoy, and the Marquis of Beprorp Parx 
were immediately arrested. 

Sir George. Were not His Grace and the noble Earl only partaking 
of grilled bones, and a pint of light champagne ? 

| ‘The Inspector-General (who promised to produce the supper-bill) 
| said this mirht be the case, but His Grace was heard to offer to challenge 
| the noble Lord to ‘‘match him” who should settle with the head waiter. 

Sir George. Surely ‘‘ Matching” is not a game of chance ? 

The Magsstrate. 1 have been looking through the Act of Hzevrr 

| rae Erenri, upon which these ings seem to be founded, and 
I fancy that ‘‘ Matehing” would come within the meaning of the 
statute. Iam not sure, but I fancy that Cardinal Wotsry used to 

| indulge in some such game at Hampton Court ; but I will consult the 

| Authorities at the British Museum. 

Stir George. And these Noblemen and Gentlemen are to be put to 











the inconvenience of appearing before your Worship because some | 
statute|was passed three or four hund oro ago with the evident | 
intention of causing annoyance to Cardinal Wotser! 

The Magistrate. Well, you know, Sir Grorox, we do not make the | 
laws. We have only to see that they are not infringed. 

The Inspector- General (continued). The Police, after leaving the 
supper-room, then entered an apartment where a game of Pyramid; | 
was progressing. 

Sir George. Is it suggested that the Police actually saw the 
billiard-balls on the table 

The Inspector-General replied that it was not, but on searching 
the pockets of one of the Defendants (Lord BurLineTon or Arcapii), 
no less than five red balls were found in his Lordship’s coat-pockets, 
and the Marker, on the entrance of the constables, was seen t 
swallow the remainder. Twelve of the Defendants were taken in the 
billiard-room, but several other Members (not at present in custody) 
escaped through the window. One person, well known to the Police 
asa prize-fighter, of the name of ‘‘ Jum the Infant Slogger,” made w 
determined a resistance that he made ~y his escape. 

Sir George. Is it suggested that ‘Jn the Infant Slogger” is , 
member of ** Black’s”’ ? 

The Prosecutor said that he had been given to understand that the 
gentleman in question was an Hon. Member under a rule of the Club 
which permitted the Committee to elect to Hon. Membership persons 
distinguished in Literature, Science, and Art. 

Sir George (after consultation with his Clients), I find that the 
gentleman is an Hon. Member. 

The Magistrate. I am not surprised to hear it. As a pupil of “ Jix 
the Infant Slogger,” I can myself testify to his claims to Science. 

[ Cheers, which were with difficult essed by the Usher. 

The Inspector-General (continued), ‘After Govier the billiard- 
tables, the Police visited the -room, where they found a number 
of the Defendants busily engrged in playing whist. There was m 
attempt to conceal the cards up their Ueven. 

Sir George (indignantly). I should think not! 
not card-sharpers ! 

The Inspector-General said, that écarté was also being played in 
the card-room, and there was one old gentleman fast asleep over 4 
cribbage-board. 

Sir George. \ think you were present at this point. Why were 
not the Members arrested at once? Iam instructed that there was 
some delay. 

Inspector- General. Well, I am an old whist-player myself, and 
did not like to interrupt the game until the conclusion of the rubber. 

Sir Georce Lewis then the Bench, contending, that 
the case had not been made out. Pyramids and Whist were no 

ames of chance, and as for “‘ Matching,” with the assistance of « 
ucky halfpenny, that also might be removed from the same 
category. No doubt his Worship would remember that a kindred 
amusement known as ‘‘ Pitch-and-toss” had been decided not to be 
a game of chance. 

The Presiding Magistrate. Can you give me the case ee are quoting’ 

Sir George. Certainly. You will find it in Q.B.D., page 11,89. 
It is the case of Cox versus Bor, Bouncer interpleading. However, 
if your Worship decides to send the matter for trial, 1, on bebalf of 
my clients, will reserve the Defence. 

The Magistrate said he had given this case very careful considera- 
tion, and had come to the conclusion that he had no option, but 
must send the Defendants to be tried at the Central Criminal Court. 
He did not wish to increase the pain that an appearance before him 
under such humiliating circumstances must cause to so my J men of 
light and leading, but it was his duty to point out to them that there 
was no excusé for their conduct. If they wanted to gamble, why 
did they not go to the Stock Exchange, or Tattersall’s, where they 
might indulge their taste to the utmost without fear of unpleasant 
consequences. 

The Defendants were then admitted to bail in £20,000 each, with | 
one surety forthe same amount. Sir Grorcx Lewis having tendered 
himself as security for all his clients, the p ings terminated. 


My clients are 





A New “ Teacner’s Assistant.”’—Last week’s Saturday Revvw 
has an article entitled ‘‘ Music hath Charms,’ describing a system 
of education ‘‘ apparently of American devising,” that shows how | 
easily boys may he taught by the teacher singing the instruction, | 
and his pupils joining in chorus. Among the examples given 
the following, where the teacher sings, recitatively :— 

“« Black and wintry is the sky,” 


and then the boys are to sing it all together. There is nothing | 
novel in this. In Betsy the tutor adopts this plan for teaching 
dynamics and mechanics, and selects the air of “* Said Aaron to 
Moses,” his pupils answering their instructor with ‘‘ Right you 4 
says Moses,” which would be very appropriate, by the way, if | val 
tutor were demonstrating the agreement of scientific geo 
theories with the Biblical cosmogony. 








there will be no exception. 
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is. per Gall. 42s. per Doz. 
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A Remarkable Red 
Wine 
30s. per Dozen. 
Of Exquisite Bouquet 
and Delicious Flavor, 
guaranteed absolutely 
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the body & quality 
f Port. Though 
free from added 
Spirit, will keep 
good for weeks 
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Wo a 4 F ng have your baby 
y, bright, and good? 

Nurse it well and feed it 
Un DR. RIDGE’S FOOD. 





THE DIAMOND MARK, 


TO SECURE THE BEST 


HUNGARIAN APERIENT WATER, 


DEMAND THE 


DIAMOND MARK, 


Gnd insist upon receiving the 


HUNGARIAN APERIENT WATER 


SOLD BY THB 
Apollinaris Co. Limited, 
LONDON. 
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S.-& H. HARRIS'S 


HAENESS COMPOSITION 


(Warenrncor). 


SADDLE PASTE 


(Warerrnoor.) 


Manufactory : 


EBONITE BLACKING 
(Watzaracor). For Boots, § arness, and all 
lack Leather Articles 


POLISHING PASTE. 


Pom Crasnine Metats snp Gisse. 
LONDON, E. 





CARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 
GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, le 
20s, the Gall; S0n, the Doz. 
Cannises Par. Casu Om. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
24 and 25, Hart St., Bloomsbury, W.C., 


LATE OF ALBANX 8T., N.W. 
Agents for Indla—CUTLER, PALMER, & 60. 


A single bottle, as a yon 5 be sent post free 
to any address on recet P.O. for ts. 64, 


“ST. LOUIS” 
NATURAL LO! WATERS. 
For SEA-SICKNESS, SLEEPLESSNESS, GOUT. 
ABSOLUTELY CURE DIABETES. 

A Devserovs Tangs Waren 


60, Queen Victoria Street, E.C. 
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tores. rae, 8 and take no other than “ Praren’s 
Navs Ovr.” fold ony in | of. Packets, 2 oz. Koxes, 
and 4 oz. Tins, which keep the Tobscco always in 
fine smoking condition. The genuine bears the 


Trade Mark, “ Norrimomam Castis,” on ever 
Packet and tim. zerer> Navy Cut Croanerrss | 
can now be obta of all leading Tobseeonists, 


tores, = 77} Packets containing 12. 


REDFERN 


LADIES’ TAILO 
GOWNS 


ATS 
ULSTERS 
** The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors 
in the World, and, be it said, the most 
original.’’—Vide Puess. 
COWES, LONDON, EDINBURCH, PARIS, 
NEW YORK. 


THE BEST HEATING APPARATUS. 
Paverrep Evsatw seas. 

SAVING OF FUEL 35—45 PER CENT. 
Perfectly Smokeless: attested by the 
National Smoxe Anatement? Ilnoprrerion. 

In use at the London Board Schools. 


H. HEIM, Manufacturer, 


(Prospectus and Price List sent free,) 


A, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON, ONDON, E.C. 


HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATH. 
Daily yield 507,600 at a temperature of 
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“* Chimney Corner” 
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Da Goanow, 0, Branewick Square, London, W 


Hopcoopaces | 
NUTRITIVE HAIR 
SEDATIVE CREAM. 


n/6, 2/6, 5/- The best preparation for the 
waet 














removal of Beurf I rfitation, pre 
vents Greyness and Baldness —w o 
hair here. @ | 


luxuriant . Bold every~ 

















HOWARD 


BEDFORD. . 
HARROWS. 














ESTABLISHED 1826. 


NEAVE’S FOOD 


BEST AND 


FOR Seine” 


AND D THE Ad ACED. 
CHEAPEST. 





WRIGHT Ss: 
COAL 


=e T ARS 
= =! SQAP 


















i ital iy erie 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Ocrozza 19, 1889. 





t 
\ 


A ih \s lh 


¥ i i! 
$ p) 
aN 
hd ov 1 


"| } 
M)\ f é 


lie Ry 
I if) 
| qi, ; { 


<4 rie SY 


BROOKES SOAP” ~ € i. 
Monkey Bran“ 
awl WASH ae 
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SOME OF ITS USES. 


For Cleaning, Scouring, Scrubbing, Polishing METALS, MARBLE, PAINT, 
CUTLERY, CROCKERY, MACHINERY, GLASSWARE, EARTHENWARE 
WINDOWS, OIL-CLOTHS, BATHS, BRASS-PLATES, STAIR- RODS. 
For Washing DISHES and Cleaning all KITCHEN UTENSILS. For SOILED HANDS. 


For Steel, Iron, Brass and Copper Vessels, Fire-Irons, Marble, Statuary, Mirrors, 
Floors, Mantels, and a Thousand Other Things in HOUSEHOLD, 
SHOP, FACTORY, and on SHIPBOARD. 


| REMOVES RUST, DIRT, STAINS, TARNISH, &Xc. 
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ATHENZUM. —“A Happy | Profusely 5 
| Thought in the way of birthday | Wustrated, a Th 0 U hts 
\ pooks.” DAILY TELEGRAPH.— Choicely 


“ Attractive littl keepsake Printed, 


. 
volume, tastefully put forth Elegantly B rth R 
and amusing throughout.” Bound. | ay 00 " 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 86, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOESELLERZ. 
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wEWw NOVEL BY THE AUTHOR OF 
‘VYIOR VERSA.” 
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THE PARIAH. 


By ¥. ANSTEY, 
Vice Vera The Giant's Rabe,” 
A Fallen Idol,” &c 


Author of 


London: Surru, Ecoes, & Co., 15, Waterloo Place 


CONGENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


“T consider it a very rich, delicious Cocoa.” — 





FRY’S PURE 


COCOA 


W. H. B, STANLEY, M.D. 





MIS8 ~=6BRAI NEW NOVEL, 
In three Volumes. At all Libraries 


THE DAY WILL COME: a 


pol sy By the Author of “Lady Audiey’s 


10ON'S 


<7 Seowranmm, Menewatt, & Co 


Try THE “PLANET” PENS, 
Try THE “ PLANET ” PENS. 


SOLD BY ALL STATIONERS, 
in 64.. ls., and grow Boxes, 
JOHNSON BROS., Makers BIRNINGHAM. 


NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER. 


What will Restore the HAIR OF YOUTH? 
Nuds Veritas—Naked Truth. 


Por 22 years it has 
never failed to rapidly 
yeatore «rey or faded 
bair, either in youth 
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It arrests falling, 
causes luxuriant 
gro@th, is permanent 
and perfectly harm 
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Chemists. Circulars on 
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158, Oxford Strest, W., 
and 18, Poultry, £.C., 
Londen, or from the Manufactory, Norfolk Street, 


SHEFFIEL 
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rOOPING COUGH 


ROCHE 8 HERBAL EMBROCATION. 





The celebrated effectual cure without internal 
med cine. Sole Wholesale Agents, W. Eowanpe & 
tow, 197, Queen Victoria Street, London, whose 
names are engraved on the Government Stamp 
Bo d by most Chemists. Price 4s. ner bottle 
Parie—AcaaD Rue St. Martin 


New York—F penn & North ‘Wilita om Street 





“FOR THE BLOOD I8 THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 
MIXTURE 


le pommaaet to cleanse the blood from all impurities, 

from waarever cause ariing. Yor terofula, Seurvy, 
Kesema, Skin and Blood Diseases. and sores of ali 
Binds. its effects are marvellous. It is the only real 
specific for Gort and Rheumatic Pains, for it re 
moves the cacr) from the bioud and bones. In 
bottles, ts td and lle each, of ali Chemists. Pro 
pepeers, & Lincoln and Midiend Counties Drug Co, 

Bewsas or Wonrntass lurrations 


SAE 


thn iH vunananes. Sep 


eae “wilte. 
duce 2 to Sib. 
S week acts 
on the food 
ip stomach, 
reventing 

1 oon ver- 
#on into Fat 
ie Ne 









MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


TABLE KNIVES. 








LOHSE’S 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN) 


LILY 


OF THE 


PERFUME 


is the most fashionable of the day, 
sold by all high class Terfurmners. 
GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLIN. 
















GENTLEMEN'S wics. 





CLARNICO JELLY. 


yours are obtained 
not artificial 
“ The colours are absolutely harmiess. 
“By dissolving, perfectiy ¢ 
a. are obtained without troubie or skill. 


OF ALL GROCERS AND STORES, 


orm Max 


CLARKE, NICKOLLS, a COOMBS, LTD., 


LONDON. 


fewor Henxen, Hon. Sec of the Society of 
Ra Chemists, says :—‘ Clarnieo Jellies are 
mace as of povthotiy pure end wholesome ingredients 
from fruits, and are 

lear and excellent 
ill keep in any climate for an indefinite time.” 


In Quart, Pint, Half- Pint, and Penny Semple 
i — 


RFECT IMITATIONS OF 


Ss) Weightless. no wiggy appear- 
ance Instructions for  selif- 
measurement on application. 





CHAS. BOND & SON, 
546, gy STREET, 
LON DO Ww 


Special ists ys for Ladies’ 
Wigs and Scalpettes. 


IPPINGILLE’S 


PATENT PRIZE MEDAL 











THE BEST HEATING 
APPARATUS. 


Paverren Eventwuens. 
SAVING of FUEL 35—45 per Cont. 
Perfectly Smokeless: attested by the 

National Sone ApaTement 
InerrroTion. 
In use at the Londom Board Schools. 

Prospectus and Price List 

sent free 


. i Manufacturer, 





CSARES A 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS. 
Sold by Perfumers and Chem sts throughout 
the World 


Agents: R. HOVENDEN & SONS, Loxnon 










, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON, EC. 


N HAIR | THE ALBION LAMP CO., 
AUREOLINE 


‘OIL WARMING STOVES. 


The Cheapest and most 
effective means known for 
Warming 
GREENHOUSES, OFFICES, 
SHOPS, BEDROOMS, 
STUDIES, HALLS, 
LANDINGS, & 
Odourless, Smokeless, 
Portable, Save, and Cleanly. 
Prices from a few Shillings. 
Full Illustrated List, and 
name of nearest Agent, for 
warded free, on application 

te Bole Manufacture:s 





Asten Brook, Birmingham. 








VINTAGE 1884. 









FIRST QUALITY 


FRERES’ 


CHAMPAGNE, | ter the Desk, oa F 





3 


‘PURE BEEF & NOTHING BUT BEEF. 


FOR BEEF TEA. A delicious cup can be made 
with the addition of Boiling Water only. 
SOUPS made in the shortest possible time without 
the aid of Butchers’ Meat, 

GRAVIES enriched. 

MADE DISHES grea*ly improved (no Stock pot 
wanted 


EBVERYWHERE, IN BOTTLES 
A Few Practical Cookery 





Maca 


wiand 
RO eearOil 


Best Preserver and Strengthener of the Hair. 
the Beard, Whiskers, and Mustaches. Sold also ina Golden Golden Colour. 


Best Brilliantine for 








seamen Westie | We. 


Rowla 


A Pure non-Gritty Tooth Powder. 
Deeay, Sweetens the Breath. Sold everywhere. 


ads 
onto 


Whitens the Teeth, Prevents 










OXFORD.-MITRE HOT 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIC, 
FIRST-CLASG HOTELS IN THE Kixgy 





WHITAKER & GROSSMITE 


~ EUCALYPTUS’ 


SANITARY SOAP. 


Purifies the Skin and Heautifies the Compieris 
1/6 Box of 3. Chemists,Grocers Stores direct post free 
22, SILK STREET. CITY, LONDoN 


CONDY’S FLUID, 


USED IN ALL HOSPITALS. 





Cowpr'’s Reweprat Ficw 
For Sore Throats, relaxed Throats 
Uleerated Throats. Safe, speedy, cheap gargs 
SORE THROATS CURED IM A FEW 2072, 


Blight cases cut short at once 


CONDY’S 


Is the well-known Cleansing Healing Lotion 
For Wounds, Foul Sores, Ulcers, Cancers, Burs 
Invaluable as Lot on, Gargle, or Injection 
Book of directions and medical reports with eas 
bottle, or free by post on application to 
CONDY’S FLUID WORKS 
4, TURNMILL STREET, LONDON, Ec 


For PLEASURE and PROF! 


FRUIT 


Nothing s2 Profitable and Easy to Grov, 
74 ACRES IN STOCK. 


See ames ~~ + E for Simple Instructions a 
kinds of Trees to suit all Soils, 


ROSES 


ACRES OF BUSHES, 
,* per doz.; 60s. per 100. 
@@™ Packing and Carriage Free for Cash with rie. 
ROSES IN POTS, fiom 15s. per dor 
ORNAMENTAL TREES 91 ACRES 
FOUR ACRES OF GLASS, 
CLEMATIS (80,000), 12s., 18s , and 24s. per dos 
SEEDS AND BULBS—Veoers sce, Fiowes, us 
’sRM, 
Descriptive Lists Free 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., Worcester 
JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS 


UPRIGHT IRON GRAND PIANOFORTES 
Prices fiom 40 Guineas pwerte Jon Baiwsurs 
& Sons, Pianoforte Makers by Special Appoint antes 
to Her Royal Highness the % rincess of i 

18, 20, and 22, Wigmore 8t., W. Lists free 











For aw East, Luxvniovs, anv Pexrect *m1t 
Use ARBENZ’S Celebrated 
MANDARIN 
RAZORS. 






They are the best, most reliable, dasiest and ceapet 
high-class Razors known, and innumerable te 
monials (filed for meveet on) rove shaving wit 
them to be “A boon 


it 
with v blades, 
blade Razors, « each, 
Hairdressers, or the manufacturer P 
AKBENZ, 107 and 10s, Great charles st, bit 
ham, head-quarters for the Genuine Ger n seGen, 


LIFTS 





LUGGAGE, "PASSENGER, ae 
Por HOTELS, MANSIONS, 6 
DINNER and INVALID LivTé. 





CLARK, BUNNETT &CO.,Lin, | 


RATHBONE PLACE, W. 





DINNEFORD'S MACHESIA. 


For ACIDITY ov rue STOMACH, HEARTSUSS, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 














COCKS’ 
READING 
"extrac SAUCE 


1789. i) this celebrates ‘& 


Tor 100 Years it has been th 
BEST FISH G40ck 





Of all respectabie (ut w f 
t 





TIME triesall THINGS | 








_ 








actions and 
ia, 


t 

J S 
IES, 
00. 
with ode, 
dor. 


RES. 


‘per dos. 
OWER, ayo 


rcester, 
SONS’ 
RTES 
—~ 
~¥ 


Pp Pmare, 


| Untoned by Nature’s graces. 
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UNTILED; OR, THE MODERN ASMODEUS. 


les tableaux changeans: je veux vous contenter.”’ 
Le Diable Boiteuz. 


“Tres volontiers,” repartit le démon. “ Vous aimez 


VIII. 
DutyEss, unmitigated dulness, 
i [ Wearied brains, 
ae sty a. —— 
earts, an ‘aces, 
| Seem native to this worse than 
desert waste 
Of stony streets untouched by - 
human 


Even decay and desolation lone 
Some semblance of the pictu- = 
resque put on ; 
But these rectan ranges 
| Of close-packed dwellings never 
seem to know Ye 
Dawn’s radiance gay, the even- 7 
|  ing’s golden glow, 
The seasons’ kindly changes. 
Unroof these sordid sheds spread 
on the sight [mirk of night, 
In miles monotonous through the 
And what will greet our vision ? 
Close toil, keen pain, coarse mirth, and vulgar | 


vice, 
All that might move sleek Culture’s soul of | 


ice 
To cynical derision. 
Beneath = X rea garret’s sloping 
8. i 
What sordid scene our searching eye awaits ? 
‘“* See!” sighed the Shadow. Slowly 
Through the thick gloom a tragic tableau | 


shaped. 
Mae a the stage are 
ra 
The dramas of the lowly. 
“The secrets of the strong,” remarked my 


e, 
“Like bi a sharks, lie hid beneath the 
e 


_ That ripples calm above them. 
This is the day of ‘ Booms,’ of those ‘ Big 
ings’ 
The leader-writer, our true Laureate, sings. 
How lesser things must love them ! 
‘ The little things of life await the doom 
yeomen and the dodo. Where is room 
In the great huckster hustle 
For petty independence ? Though it strive 
How can it hope to conquer and survive 
Midst Trade’s belligerent bustle ? 
‘The world adopts the great Darwinian test ; 
The fittest are the strongest, not the best. 
What use to war with Nature ? 
The Town is strewn with scattered wrecks of | 





those 
Who strove to hold their own with giant foes, 
Though dwarfs in strength and stature. 


| 


‘* See one of them, in this dismantled room, 
His grey head bowed in dull iring gloom | 


Upon the scant-spread table! | Th 


No, friend, the Tragedy of Trade to-day 

Has not the dignity of classic play, 
The grace of epic fable. | 

He was a prosperous tradesman once 

And held his head a = deluded dunce !— 

wm. , With quite amusing vanity. 

Tis low enough at present, is it not ? 

How should the earthen brave the brazen pot ? 
The effort shows insanity. 

“He serves a Big Store bully humbly now, 

A gorgeous creature whose Olympian brow 
Seowls, and he shrinks and shivers. 

The bully sold him down and _— him 

sup, 


i up.” — 
i muttered I, ‘* how souls on sorrow 


hilst there are ropes and rivers!” 





‘*Friend,” said the Shadow, ‘‘ yonder black 
stream 
Holds more crushed pride than pride un- 
ma : 
But this poor boon * duffer’ 
a eonscience and six children ; ties 


Which nerve e’en his unheroic energies 
To live,—which means to suffer. 


| ** * Duffer’ his rich supplanter calls his tool. 


Knavish success dubs honest failure f 
A charge the world endorses.” — 
** Tsit,” I asked, ‘‘ Leviathan’s fault, orfate’s? 
Tends not our world to huge compacted states 
And concentrated forces ? ”— 


The - 7 ~ pee “’Tis scarcely strange 


to fin 

Bismarcks and Big Store bullies of a mind. 
Yet Behemoth may bellow, 

Loudly and long about the glorious goal 

Of the Absorbing Arts ere he’ll console 
Their prey—like this poor fellow. 

** Could you have seen him, pously polite, 

Behind his counter trim with apron white, 
Sealing out lard or gammon, 

Watching him now you’d question the great 

gain 

Of ae | him, sad slave, in the huge train 
Of all-absorbing Mammon. 

“‘ Him, and so many like him. Yonder dines 

Mammon himself. Fair women, dainty wines 
Adorn his glittering table. 

How bright eyes gleam upon the lord of gain! 

So some would smile upon full-coffered Cain 
Fresh from the grave of Abel. 


A huge Trade-Octopus he knows the arts 
Which make such monsters masters of our 


marts. 
Mere huckstering will not fatten 
e creatures fast enough; they must pull 


down 
In herds the peddling toilers of the Town, 
And on them gorge and batten. 
‘So swell huge fortunes; by such spider-craft 
Wealth amy on wreckage, and no tainted 


t 
From the trade shambles reaches 
Society’s dainty nose. There Croesus sits, 
Admired by women and amused by wits, 
Amidst his pines and peaches. 
‘* And one poor broken tool, whom but to-day 
He flung with words of callous scorn away, 
Bows there, in ess ruin. 
Redress? Resistance? He as well might hope 
To strive with Croesus, as a child to cope 
With the brute-clutch of Bruin. 
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“His daughter—she was once a trim 


awed ‘ Se, coe re 
ut chill from despairing — 
grad ba estente alae 

s victim, but hi es are di is ear 
ts dal wcll nigh net coring,” 

‘*Father!””—I hear her voice — ‘ Take 
heart, look up! 

You ’ll need your strength to- 


sup. 
See, father I’ve f 
Our tyrant’s words of insul Years ago 
He ae aa & Sy ond looks, you 
“* Base brate, and misbegotten ! ” 
(So the poor father, stung at last, outflames) 
** Flattery from him is worse than scorn ; it 


shames 
Me—you—but to remember y 
The Gating weele which schemed your ruin. 
es! 


Now you’ve no witchery,—in that draggled 
dress— 


To fan dead passion’s ember. 
‘Shrink not, ! What have you and 
roe” “ 


With sensibilities ? Put on the screw, 
Rich brute, turn hard, turn often ! 
What matter though our hearts, our lives it 
crash ? {blush 
Your heart nor man’s nor woman's 
Hath any strength to soften.” 
rte ene” Sees 1 Mille care 
0 eavesdropper upon despair, 
" b spy on passion’s anguish.’ 
** So be it!” si the Shade. ‘‘ He thrives, 
yon ve, 
Whilst his victim to a 8 grave 
‘* Said I not that the secrets of the strong 
wee 
ums en 
In scarce-heard undertones. The countless 
slain {plain, 
Cumbering the clods of Mammon’s battle- 
Few mark, and fewer pity.” 
(To be continued.) 


morrow ; rouse 





A “ Universal” anp Aa “ Particutar.’’— 
Haxry Quitren of the ever Red-y Universal 
ty: attacked meery u- Lane, 
under impression been leo 
viously attacked by the latter in an aes 
ae ae meagas a the p tee vty —= 

e Satur replies ying erry 
ANDREW mies or knew 7 que 
article in question, Instead of being neat of 

ence, . 
as we have expected of the Saturday’s 
Editor, he goes in for quilting Quiurex. The 
quarrel is a very pretty one as it » till 
next month, when we see if it’s a case 
of ‘*Q. in the corner” or not. Logically, the 
‘*particular” upsets the ‘* Universal,” 

Mansriztp Coniece.— Those benighted 
Londoners who only connect the name of 
a Ei 

yceum pro- 
fessors in this Educational establishment will 
be Dr. Jekyll and Mr. diye: both taken by 
one person to save a salary We beg *o inform 
these ignorant individuals that Mansfield 
College is not theatrical but Nonconformist, 
and the artful Dissenters are congratulating 
themselves on having been able to “ take a 
site” at the Old University. 





Mem. ror THe Draxcrors.—The Aquarium 
= certainly not to,be a place for “‘ loose 
sn. 
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THE THREE JUDGES. 


A Sorc or THe PARNELL Commission. Arrn—‘* The Three Ravens.” 
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“HERE WE ARE AGAIN!” 














THERE were three Ju sat on a Bench, To hear Sir Hewry by-and-by, ‘* Heaven send we soon may close the Court, 
Down a down, hey-down, hey-down ; With‘a down. And give our minds to our Report!” 
And from their task they all did blench, And see there comes G-noxz L-w-s! Oh! With a down, derry, derry, derry down 
With a down. Day, Surra, this is an fearful go! down. . 
And one of them said to the others, With a down, derry, derry, derry down SSS 
‘Oh, here's a bore, my learned Brothers ; down. 







! su _ lain, 
With « down derry, derry, derry down InteresteD SurrorTers.—The Chap 


















i ; the Recorder, and the Mace-bearer, are most 
con mon bye by anxious that Sir Henry Isaacs should stick 
Behold! alas, at yonder table, He sighed, ‘‘ I would I were in bed, | to his pain, and walk the pwrrdin 
Down a down, hey-down, hey-down ; On the down.”’ along the line of procession. Indivi rem b 
Gather the counsel and able. Surrn said, “ It takes an awful time each of these distinguished personages . 
With a down! To search the source of Irish crime ;” that the other two ought to accompany *H 
They rouse us from Vacation sleep, With a down, derry, derry, derry down 18D, Mayor, so that the remain = all | ' 
Us many a day they yet may keep ; , oA, ’ the we ep would have the State 
With a down derry, derry, derry d 0 himself | 1 ¢ 
down. . , Grave Hanwen yawned, and said, ‘‘ I wis” — =< AE ee 
s ; Down a down, hey-down, hey-down ; Tue Bricuron Ececrion.—Is it quite 4 
The faithful public hither hie, **’ Cute Russext is well out of this ; ” toss-up? As the French say, ‘“‘ PssL 0 ' 
; Down a down, hey-down, hey-down ; With a down. face?” | 
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|«THE MAN WHO SAID HE WAS SALA.” 


“Cuarcs oF ImprrsonaTion.—At Worcester Quarter 

| Sessions yesterday a man named STEVENSON was sentenced to 

| three months’ hard labour for having obtained board and 

| lodging by false pretences. In June last he went to several 
hotels in Worcester and Malvern, representing himself to be 
Mr. Gzornce Avoustrus Sata. He said he was a very comical 

| fellow, and would give the hotel-keepers notices in a book 
he was writing. His luggage consisted of a -whip, a time- 

| table, a cucumber in brown paper, and a hamper of vegetables. 
He said he had a grand house in London, had dined with 
Dickens and THACKERAY. He denied any intention to defraud, | 
and said he had been driven to it by drink and domestic trouble.”’ 
— Times, October 17. 


| O nave you heard the news of late ? 
| 








Of the Man who said he was Sara! 
He went about with lots of chaff, 
He said he wrote for the Telegraph, 
And that he’d pire yen 0 Dow laugh 
if you stood him a pint of - half, 
Ho wese eheue & sone pone . 
i gage packed in Town ; 
But he claimed to himeel? world-wide renown, 
Did the Man who said he was Sata! 


He boarded and lodged at Worcester, whence 
| To Malvern he went, at great expense 
He lived, without paying, which showed the sense 
Of the Man who said. he was Sara ! 
| They took him in at the best hotels 
They thought he was the bigyrest of swells, 
Then he took them in, so history tells, 
Which was but fair in the way of “‘ sells,” 
His luggage,—a time-table, whip with lash, 
A cucumber, hamper of green-stuff, trash 
But not so n as those who lent cash 
To the Man who said he was Sax ! 
~  cioaies of Dickens and Ro oe reg too, 
ni e distinguished men ew 
Were boon compani good and true, 
Of the Man said he was Saxa ! 
He promised that he, in return for each gift, 


Would write ’em a puff which would give them a lift, 
But some one, suspecting the lute a rift, 
Prosaic, determined the matter to sift, 


personation may fail ! 
The Magistrates, after they | heard the whole tale, 
Decided on for three months’ to gaol 
The Man who said he was Sax ! 
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“WELL OUT OF IT.” 


Uncle. ‘‘ AND YOU LOVE YOUR ENEMIES, ETH. ‘” 
Ethel (promptly), ‘‘ Yea, Uncuix.” 
Uncle, ‘‘ AND WHO ARE YOUR ENEMIES, Dear!” 
Ethel (in an awful whisper). ‘Taz Drev——” 
[The Old Gentleman doesn't see his way further, and drops the subject. 








COURT SHIPTS. 
From a Very Well-informed Correspondent, 

It is reported that the Czar has just written a private letter to the 
Experon Wrti1aM cordially thanking him for the precautions he 
took to protect his person during his two days’ recent visit to Berlin. 
It is not, however, generally known that the Russian Police Autho- 
rities more than met the Emperor half-way, by having noJess than 
three doubles of their August Master ready for any emergency. It 
was owing to the fact that, through some blunder, one of these who 
had been substituted for the real Czar could not be changed again in 
time, and so was borne on by the official programme, and had to take 
his place at the Imperial Luncheon-table, that the untoward incident 
over the reply to the Empxror’s speech arose. What the confused 
substitute reall ‘said was not in French, but in broad Russian. The 
words, too, of which he made use were not as :—**T reciprocate 
the sentiments of my beloved brother and ally, and empty my glass to 
the glorious traditions of the two armies. Hurrah! Hurrah! 
Hurrah * ot, © gracious! I don’t know what to say. 
It’s too bad of them to have let me in for this!” This he mumbled 
out in a low voice, much at first to the surprise of his h who, 

ever, on getting a wink from Bismarck, soon discov what 
had happened, and _ took care the incident should not leak out, 
by himself revising and correcting the proof- of the Court Cir- 
cular for the official journal. Ag, later in the evening, a similar 
hitch oceurred, another of the bles novia, by some mismanage- 
ment, been taken, instead of the Czak himself, to the Gala Perform- 
= at the Theatre. ore 

@ newspaper reports of the ing’s i had n 

a a ane See cis ren mt 
the Emperor to the Czar. This, of course, was accounted for by the 
circumstance that the Emperor di he had been again told off 
to entertain a dummy. Later in the evening, the sham Czar was 
smuggled out, and the real one took his place; and it was laughing 











over this incident that gave the character of “‘ jovial intercourse” 
to the conversation between the two potentates on which the papers 
next morning indulged in such favourable comments, 

The departure ef the Czaz from Berlin was conducted with more 
than usual precaution. Three sham Imperial trains, with a dummy 
Czar ostentatiously displayed at the windows of an Imperial saloon 
carriage in each, having been started simultaneously respectively 
from three stations in different dire while His Majesty, dis- 

ised as a common droschky-driver, -an-hour 

ter in a horse- box attached to an ird-class mail, 

But the precautio: measures did not end here. On his arrival 
at Neufahrwasser, the Czar instantly made for the beach, and pass- 
ing the night in a bathing-machine, hung about on the look-out for 
the arrival of the Derjava, which was bringing the Czannva and his 
children to meet him. Here, again, he recourse to his doubles ; 


and, leaving one to represent him in the bathing-machine, and 
another lunching in his own saloon iage, drove gh the back 
streets of the town in a common cab, ca’ the third-class train 
for Kénigsberg, at which place, disguised as a commercial traveller, 
moe at twen get oe ne eh re 

preserving , at one a long 
white beard and cpestacion, snd ob enethes 7 eat a eng 
bagpi 7 a ve Scotchman, a 
touted. e Ressiase frontier. i Tioself t 
Mounted Cossacks, three yards apart, the whole line on both 
sides all the way to St. Petersburg, having the three 
dummy Fae in three sham I trains ane “ him, 

is own proper dress, following them in a luggage 

van, drawn by a pilot-engine, somewhat fatigued by the changes of 
his continued “‘ yariety entertainment,” reached home once 
again in safety. 





Awyoruger Trrte 10 Distincrion.— The Birds of Mr. Marks, R.A., 
or, The Birds of Aristophanes, R.A. 
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Or the local Guide- books Twiss’s, which I have already mentioned, | ,rt-world is undoubtedly tottering to its fall, and will shortly 


| is' by far the best, but the Devon are | cease to exist. You have doubtless heard of the disastrous catastr he 


The guide-books give the 
give you more than one route to any place, 
rou of public foot-paths across fields. Munnay’s young 
in, some on bicycles, and some walking, 
and some riding, and let the result be a good, clear 
| of North Devon, with short cuts distinctly marked, 
structions tell us whether a town or village is supposed 
end, in the middle or at the beginning of its name on the map, as 
- ~~ of an inch on the map makes about four miles difference on 
the rc . 

Essential for North Devon.—A good waterproof. 
our showy, flimsy, so-convenient, roll-up-to-nothing-and-weigh- 
ess-than-that, which will tear and split like rotten rag, and costs 

from three to five guineas, but an ample, long, stout waterproof, 
made to brave the Scotch mists that N 

Devon, the torrents, the showers, the after-dripping from the trees, 
and that won’t tear on its catching in any obstacle when mounting 


they inform 
men should 


Down to Lynmouth. 
—and I cannot find it in its pene certainly incompl 


sent out a 


“Is this the hend ? "—Miss Squeers. 


ordinary maps 


gee, rider, is of very little service | informed that there would be no Private View at the Grosvenor 

oe pe high not a paee 
edge o roads but of || who—by reason of my extraordinary costumes, by my weird expres- 
the lanes, short cuts and sion, by my high voice, and by my striking attitudee—along with 
alte } ag gives the} my band of devoted disciples—who have been the makin, of | 


orseman 


him his ad over the 
pedestrian. But the bicyclist 
map does not assist you here ; 
indeed, the ordinary ma 
which accompanies 7wiss’s 
~ Guide is the I’ve seen 
S up to now. 


a coach or embarking in a boat. 


Time ’s up! 
must depart for town. 
Young SxxymMacer is climbin 
has gone to stay with his publi 


for, and she parts from Anwwe Trupexn with ‘cheers, tears, and| p 
One more breaking-up. ing, i 
The Ifracombe holi 


—_ 


Saat, Witere Cottmys wave a Memo 
wise he may be forgotten, as he left No 





y is at. an end. 





A DEVONIAN PERIOD. 


of North 


¢ decidedly unsatisfactory for | that took place last week, which came upon us like a thunder 
ro the pedestrian or equestrian. | and whieh hes undoubtedly sealed the fate of the Grosvenor Gallery, 
= The bicyclists’ map, which | grid has removed for ever Sir Covrrs-Lispsay from the exalted 


! 


A GRIEVANCE AT THE GROSVENOR. 
My Dear Mz. Ponca, 
I sovtp like to know what the world is coming to. The 


pedestal on which We had placed him, At the very last moment I was 
Gallery! It is too bad! This is the reward for years of faithfulness, 





advantage | gir Covrrs—to find that we were disestablished at one rough blow, | 


” 


istances accurately, but rarely do 
| still more rarely do 


well-defined map 
and let the in- 
to be at the 


Not one of 
ave gone astray in 


Our Own Mr. and Mrs. Coox and all the little Cooxres 
Cortey Marxuam has left i 

the Welsh Mountains. The Poet 
er. Miss Browpesty has been sent 


us for Paris. 


all breaking 













































































over the traveller in a car- 
riage, and the space he can 
cover without fatigue gives 


: As to Murray, it is very 
* full, “‘ but,” says Our Own 
Mr. Coox, “‘a guide-book 
that does notinelude George- 
ham in its index of contents, 


they 


orth 


-up 








and to hear that we could come in with the Common Shilling Public, | 
That, my dear Sir, is what J aherasoy refuse todo! What dol care 

for Pastels? What do I care for Sir Josuua ReywoLps, or Garys- | 
BOROUGH, or Sir Jomw~ Mrixals, or VANDYKE, or Old Masters, or Young | 
Masters, or Middle-aged Masters? What does anybody care for them * | 
The object of the Grosvenor Gallery, Sir, is Art. And the real meaning | 
of Art is a crowded Private View, in a hot room, and the feeling that you | 
are a celebrity! Ob, the glow of glory that comes over me when | | 





hear people audibly whisper, “‘ There goes Mrs. SHap-TuHames!” | 
Oh, the delight, when one knows that the name of Mrs, Suap- 
Tuames will be chronicled amid ——— 


the host of distinguished people 
who were “‘observed.”’ Oh, the 
rapture when one feels a dozen 
Lady - journalists are minutely 
taking down every detail of one’s 
costume ' Again, I ask, is the 
Profession of Private-Viewer—a 
profession, which, by the way, 
requires neither taste, beauty nor 
intellect, but something beyond 
all; a Private- Viewer, like a poet, 
is born not made—to be ruthlessly 
crushed by some silly fad of the 
Head of the Grosvenor? If Sir 
Courts thinks he can compensate 
Society for his unceremonious 
treatment of Us, by inviting a 
few of his private friends to take 
tea in the Gallery on Sunday— 
all I can say, is, Sir Coorrs is 
most egregiously mistaken. And 
when the time comes, as it surely 
will come, when he sits alone in 
his Gallery while the public no 
longer pay their shillings, and he 
will have the satisfaction of 
enjoying the very privatest of 
rivate Views, I trust his con- 
science will smite him for his 
scandalous treatment of WE, who, 
have made him! When I look Suggestion for the Lord Mayor Elect 
at my terra-cotta gown, my slashed 8 ould the Ninth of November be 
canary sack, my artistically bulged  * particularly dirty day. 

fluffy hat, especially prepared ——————— 





Sor last week, when I think I shall no longer be chronicled as a cele- 
brity three or four times a year, and that my occupation is gone 
for ever, I declare I could cry with veration! Believe me, to be, 
SopHonisBa SHap-THAMES, 


Yours wrathfully, 








For Lopgr or Pret (‘‘ WHICHEVER YOU LIKE, MY LITTLE DEAR”) 
on FRIDAY NEXT :— 
“* And all his prospects Brightoning to the last.” 

Quoted from “ Resignation.” 


‘REAT BARGAIN.—SECOND-HAND GOLD STICK TO BE 
DISPOSED OF .—Owing to recent ¢ at Court invol 
the suppression of the functionary who has hitherto made use 0 
the above-named useful and ornamental article, he is now willing 
to part with it at a merely nominal value. It would cut up into 4 
couple of elegant walking-sticks or umbrella handles, or, sub- 
divided into three, would furnish a handsome and showy set of 
presentation cricket stumps. Would also chop up into an effective 
set of drawing-room ninepins. Might still be used with effect ata 
cannibal court ceremony, and if any enterprising Missionary wished 
to purchase it with a view to utilising it in this fashion, the 








RIAL ?—Certainly : other- 
Name worth mentioning. 


Advertiser, who is a thorough Master in Art of carrying it with 
becoming effect, will be happy for the purchase money, to throw in 
as well, a few lessons in ‘‘ Official Deportment! ” 
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HOW DOES HE LIKE THIS? 
Dedicated to the Rev, Hee-Haweis, who thinks dogs ought to be used for draught purposes, 


 becanse they like it.” 





BIRDS AND BONNETS. 


Mr. H. 8S. Marxs, R.A., on the subject of 
i Says the 


birds is bound to be interesting. 
great Bird-painter : — 


“I always say that people like birds for three 


reasons :—T’o shoot—To eat—To wear.” 


Quite so. Mr. Marxs doubtless thinks, 
and Mr. Punch i i 
were not intend 


Mr. Punch’s. Says the former :— 


“There is nothing makes me so furious as this 


miserable fashion of birds in bonnets.” 
Hear! Hear! But Mr. Marxs adds :— 


“Next to a Woman, a Bird is the loveliest thing 


n creation.” 


| Humph! Perhaps lovely Woman might 
that is just the reason 
why she likes to wear them nezt to her! A 
birds to 
enhance her beauty,” is quite eapable of turn- 
i i But the 


| (like dirt), are just “matter in the wrong 


does, for in- 
to decorate 
| themselves @ a Chocktaw, with their stolen 
plumes and wantonly slain bodies. Mr. 


ingenuously retort, that 
| woman, who is capable of “‘ killin 
| ing Mr. Marks’ words against him. 
erhaps, if 


| birds, as much as 
| stance, they would not be so 





s with him, that birds 
only to be shot, eaten, or 
| even worn. Indeed, the latter custom rouses 

Mr. Marx’s indignation, as it often has 


exacted b 
m ers cater for. 





Or exterminate the eagle 
Bird (excuse the rhyme) so regal 
Rob, as it is feared your manner is, 
Of its snowy plumes our swanneries ; 
Needlessly *‘ wipe out” macaws, 
And, without sufficient cause, 

m, as by annual inches, 
Our supplies of tits and finches. 
Surely all this ruthless slaughter 
Means di to each Eve's daughter ; 
All these birds are found you know 
In friend Marxs’s great ‘' Bird Show.” 
These and more in great variety 
See at the Fine Art Society, 
One, four, eight, New Bond Street, W. 
Ladies, Mr. Punch will trouble you 
To attend this fine display, 
Which you ’ll owe to Mans, R.A, 
Oddities in Ornithology 
There you'll see. Then make apology 
To your Mentor, Mr. P., 
And ali join the 8. P. B. ! 


The 8. P. B., or Society for the Protection 
of Birds, Mr. Punch may inform repentant 
bird-slaughterers, was formed at the begin- 
ning of the present year to “*‘ di 
enormous sacrifice of 


scourage the 
bird-life at present 
y the milliners,” and, of course, 
in by the matrons and maidens the 
**The sole obligation of 
members is that they shall refrain from wear- 





TO A FAIR NICOTIAN. 


(Wits a Wurrr or Lorp Tewrwysoy.) 
Dear Lady Ciara, let me, ’ 
Remand. It’s Te tebe, 
When your flirtations, so you say, 
: n, as oft they end, in smoke. 
Led ee i el it 
ou ou a 
Your male friends Baw e that big cigar, 
And cigarette. 


Your 
Of smoke, your foolish lips upraise. 
And, Lady Cranra, though mayhap 
may never our ear ; 
Y LAURENCE was a decent chap, 
his old mother , 


Why did you teach the hapless bo 
To smoke ?—’twas quite caalent bie will; 
Tobacco, you so much enjoy, 
Made him, we know, extremely ill. 
y »™m + ’ 
You eave lll: i on stri 4 ‘ 
- If you ane = awful wer. 
owe’er 1 my girl, 
Your ladyship too oft = Ae 
A maiden’s lips were meant to curl 
And kiss, and not smoke cigarettes. 
Dear pact Chama, as I’ve said, 
If time be heavy, work and play ; 
T ing earlier to 
ith some lawn-tennis every day. 
Don’t give the orphan boy bird’s-eye, 
The aan bes a pipe. You know 
How ill they e you first, Good-bye! 
Remember ALFRED told you so. 


| E-ENGAGEMENT REQUIRED IMME- 
DIATELY BY A NOBLE EARL 
who has had, through no fault of his own, 
but ening to the desire of his late employers 
to cut down excessive expenditure, to resi, 
his situation as Master of Buckhounds. The 
Advertiser would be willing to take any place 
involving the di of similar duties. 
Can furnish excellent references testifying to 
his fitness for the post. Would not object 
to the charge of a pack of les. ry 


in last place £1500, but might take less. 
Thoroughly un s “‘ whipping in,” and 
all the subordinate business of the profession. 


su 
Would be glad to hear from Dogs’ Home. 
N EX-ASSISTANT MARSHAL OF 
THE CEREMONIES, who can bring 
character from his last place, 
which he has, however, been compelled to 
leave, owing to his services having dis- 
pensed ye S conformity with certain pow 
regulations retrenchment, is anxious 
meet with some kindred occupation in which 


Punch is quite ready to join the good painter | ing the feathers of any bird that is not killed | the special acquirements with which his call- 
— Ae afeinst the beautiful (but bar- or pu of food, the ostrich only |j Weve rendared bien familiar could be uso- 
rous) bird-slaughterers :— pit ay Not a very severe self-denying | fully and nately called into requisition 
Hang me, Ladies fair, if tell 1 can sxiitance that, Ladics? “It is hoped” | Thinks he sould undertake « provi 
Why you’d slay the blameless pelican, {fears the Hon. Sec.), “‘ that many women will management, or an effective 
oe ae oe a eet Te ie Bociety (to which }of “ ” Would also undertake 
Spifflicate”’ poor 4 ere is no subscription), and so papeies to organise striking i itualistic 
Give the “ adjutan ” his gruel, inst the present wholesale destruction of | Clergy. Foresters’ Clubs might communicate. 
And, with faces blandly cruel, wild and singing birds.” d = 
Cause the stork, the crane, the gannet, Mr. Punch heartily echoes this wish. So, N ASSISTANT FIRST GENTLEMAN 
To skedaddle from our planet, he is sure, does Mr. Manxs. The Hon. See. PORTER, suddenly thrown out of em- 
Like the dodo, ‘ says she shall be happy to receive the names a eye’ at Buckingham Palace, is anxious 
Just to deck beametet Surely of intending members ; and she signs herself, | to of any light job-work by the day or 
In pe Fashion-culture} Eurty Writiamsow, The Croft, Didsbury, | hour. Would be glad of any opening. No 
To kill out the useful vulture, near Manchester. Verb, sat, Ladies! objection to a little cab running. 
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FILIAL PIETY. 


Ingenuous Youth, ‘‘May 1 wave THis Dance!” 


The Bishop's Daughter. ‘‘Taanxs—No! I never vance Rounp Dances in my Fatuer’s Diocese!” 











“COOPED UP!” 
Grecian Game -cock loquitur :-— 


On, Cockadoodledo! Could I onl t at you, 
You big and brutal Turkish Bubbleyjock, 

I would make your feathers fly! But they will not let me try, 
And these bars my eager efforts foil and mock. 

Those old buffers at Berlin cooped me up to keep me in, 
For they knew my spurs were fretting for the fray. 

Now, like Srzxye's immortal Starling, though that Cretan chick ’s 
*T can’t get out” to help it any way. (my darling, 


It is really quite too bad. That confounded feathered cad 
Of a Turkey is the barnyard’s scourge and pest. 

Surely every other bird should boycott him. It’s absurd ! 
He only feeds and feathers his own nest. 

He is not a mite of good, not as ornament or food, 

7 — ’s — getting |e =e oe “4 
e’s the tyrant of small coops, but to bigger birds he stoops, 
With a meanness which is horrid anyhow. 


Though I’m but a small game-cock, yet I come of fighting Stock, 
And I'd lick that Bubbleyjock into fits. 
The big bully J don’t fear, yet behold me cooped up here, 
Whilst he’s picking that poor chicken there to bits ! 
A caliow chick from Crete he can buffet, bang, and beat. 
_ He will pull the little creature limb from limb. 
You tyrant, let him be! Come and have a turn at Me! 
Only wish that I could have a turn at Aim / 
Oh, I feel 80 cock-a-whoop. But for this confounded coop, 
* Grecian game-cock to the rescue!” it should be. 
My opinion is emphatic: a small rooster, if he’s Attic, 
Is a match for such a lumbering brute as he. 
He is killing him! Oh dear! ill no one interfere ? 
What a callous lot of cowards they all are! 


THE NEWEST THING IN CYCLES. 


Sin,—Every schoolboy knows what great events from little causes 
spring; how Dr. Warts discovered his hymns while listening to the 
singing of the tea-kettle; and how littl Rowranp Hu, while 
watching the cook ornamenting a pie-crust, hit on the idea of the per- 
forated e-stamp, which generated the Christmas-card and 
touting cire nuisance, and ruined the art of polite letter-writing. 
I was coming in weary yesterday from a long tricycle ride over heavy 
roads, and was revolving schemes for an automatic cycle, when my 
attention was caught by the sound of rapidly galloping hoofs, and the 
excited cries of an enthusiastic driver. Coming towards me at a sur- 
prising pace, I beheld a trim and vigorous donkey, attached to a light 


eart, on which were perched two genial-loo persons of the coster- 
monger class. They were not beating their little steed. Far 
from it. They were exciting his tion by moral suasion—a bunch 


of carrots on the end of a pole was held in front of his nose, and the 
intelligent creature was making every effort to secure the dainty but 
delusive bait. Then in one flash my great invention came to me. 

A powerful magnet on the end of a pole in front of the tricycle, 
and a light steel bar fixed to the machine, so as to come within the 
sphere of the magnet’s greatest influence! Youmount your tricycle, 
whip off the neutralising cover of the magnet, and off you go. The 
bar, of course, is drawn to the magnet, and the tetave eis fixed to 
the bar. The magnet being also fixed, the more bar tries to 
reach it the faster the tricycle goes. To stop, you have oy to turn 
the magnet by a simple lever arrangement alongside the saddle, and 
the red end is presented to the bar. Every observer of the habits of 
toy-ducks and fishes in a basin will see at once what will happen. 

speed will immediately be checked, and if the op force 
kept at work long enough, a retrograde motion will established. 
ith a little practice, however, the cap will be clapped on at the right 
instant, and the machine will be at rest. This seems to me not only an 
invaluable invention for the wheelman, but also to come very near 
solving the problem of perpetual motion. ManenaLt BREWER. 





If this coop I can upset, I'll get at the bully yet, 
rhen, by Jove, you Barnyard shirkers, there’ll be war! ! ! 


deelares that a man will be n to run in front with the magnet. 
This is ridiculous. No one ran in front of the donkey with the carrots. 











P.8.—I hope to form a company forthwith. My son Ponsonsr | 
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IT MORE Low !” ‘He! ra Bast!” 








WHEN YOU COME TO THINK OF IT. 
(Modern Hypnotic Thaumaturgist's Version, as sung by the Rev, A. Tooth.) 


The Rev, ARTHUR Toorn has introduced a form of neo-hypnotic treatment 
for dipsomaniacs and others, which he calls “ Cure by Suggestion.’’) 


I’ a nineteenth century thaumaturge, with “‘ will-force,” and a lot 
When I come to think of it, (of it, 
There might be a ess in life, though little man’s yet got of it, 
hen I come to think of it. 
They talk to me of Seience,—humph! I do not think a deal of it ; 
Tooth-ache (no pun !) is a great scourge; J do not like the feel of it. 
I have g sort of =a, now, that I could make a heal of it, 
hen I come to think of it. 


Mesmeric force, hypnotic power ?—men do not like the names of them, 
hen they come to think of it. 

Reminds them of ’cute charlatans, and all the little games of them, 
When they come to think of it. 

But mental power o’er matter ?—there can surely be no harm in it, 

Give it a nice new name, and none will find cause for alarm in it. 

“Cure by Suggestion!” That’s the very thing, there ’s quitea charm 
When you come to think of it. [in it, 

lf Tommy’s got the toothache life is troublesome and slow to him, 
When he comes to think of it ; 

He needs the dentist’s services but does not like to go to him, 

But what if I babar Frog ody edhe bite of 

But what if I ** sugges oM W t a bite of it, 

That molar or ineisor, he will howl—with the delight of it ? 

foumy of course, at once will feel that I am in the right of it, 
When he comes to think of it. 


The dipsomaniac again !—he likes rum as a beverage, 

: ' When he comes to think of it ; 

But by this same “* a gpl on his will I get a leverage, 
leas ; _When I come to think of it. 
| [hint to him that Zoedone much nicer than “‘ Pine-apple”’ is 

ranyestion the best manner with his morbid taste to grapple is) 
| He'll own that Zoedone the thing to titillate his thrapple is, 
When he comes to think of it. 


| Kepressive laws are hateful to Joun Butt, he loathes the style of them, 
H comes to think of it ; 

¢ has a fad for freemen, and he thinks he has an Isle of them, 

But surel gen tee Sin eS. a bechte tt 

4 ely mere “‘ Suggestion” freedom cannot bind, or shackle it. 
ae ‘* Local Option” sounds not sweet though Temperance men be- 
ir WILYRID must prefer my way, if he will irly tackle it, (cackle it, 

When he comes to think of it. 


HAMPERING HYMEN, 


(A Bill is to be introduced into Parliament next Session—so it is said—to 
stop improvident marriages by forbidding anybody below twenty-five years’ 
old to contract a matrimonial alliance. } 


Monday.—After a sleepless night, summoned up enough courage 
to declare myself (sounds rather as if I was of carrying con- 
traband pen oy to the object of my affections, Miss CLEMENTINA 
Taxisoyrs, Had rather a bad five minutes—of vacillation on CLemEn- 
TINA’s part—but at last was accepted. Rapture! Presented her with 
the brass coal-scuttle (which I had left out in the hall, and should 
have taken away with me had I been rejected), as an engagement 

ift. Crewentiva looked as if she might have preferred jewellery. 
owever, the coal-scuttle will be useful when we begin housekeeping. 

Tuesday.—Curious! CLEMENTINA anxious to have my exact age. 
Tell her, twenty-seven and ninemonths. She seems doubtful. Can 
she distrust me? She explains that, by the new law, I should be 
sent to prison for any time not coal five years (gracious!) if | 
mood ng before the age of twenty-five. CLEMENTINA actually sheds 
tears ,* she noes it. I tell a . get am to find that Ye 
cares for me enough to weep at thought of my imprisonment. e 
replies—‘‘ Oh, it’s not that so much, but = y aiding and abet- 
ting would also be punished; and so J might have to go to prison 
too!” I sug est that ‘‘ love would make even a gaol pleasant.” She 
answers (co diy I think) that “‘ she would prefer to spend her honey- 
moon somewhere else.’’ 

Wednesday.—CLemMeEntin ’s father has written to ask for my Bap- 
tismal Certificate! Query—insulting? He tries to explain his request 
by saying, ‘‘ it would be so awkward if you had made a mistake about 

our age. You have a young look (rather flattering, that), and 
Crawamrmms naturally wishes to avoid committing a misdemeanor,” 

Thursday.—CLEMENTINA trying to pase me about money- 
matters. { should not {have thought it of ! Says, blushing 
“her Papa would be glad to see me about settlements.” But i 
haven’t anything to settle ! 

Friday.—No letter to-day from either Clementi or her father! 
Have they discovered a flaw in the Baptismal Certificate? Call, and 
am told ‘‘ the whole family ’s not at home.” —aw ? 

Saturday.—F rigid note from CLEMENTINA , sayi she has 
just happened to remember that, though I am twenty-five, she is 
only twenty-two, and therefore, by the new law, she cannot marry 
for three years. She begs accordingly to break off our engagement, 
and returns the coal-scuttle.” Believe, myself, she’s thirty, if she’ 
aday. This excuse of age isa subterfuge. I am rejected for lack of 

by settlements! If Parliament had not that 


idiotic law, I should take immediate action—a Breach of Promise one 








—against CrEMEnTDNA’s perfidy. 
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MR. PUNCH’S PUZZLE-HEADED PEOPLE. No. 4, 











: ) | beholding which, ially if it be a hot day, you will wonder that 
; STATE SMEN AT HOME. | the genius of English people lacks the inspiration which might clothe 
_ No, L—MB. GOSCHEN AT 69, PORTLAND PLACE. this noble thoroughfare in verdure. In any other city but London. 
You approach Portland Place from different avenues according | Portland Place would be planted on either side with avenues ot 
to the pant from which you start. Supposing you go along the trees, under which you might carelessly loiter at high noontide 
Marylebone Road, it would be necessary, on reaching Park mare, | Mr. Goscuen presently tells you that he Las thought of this, and 
te turn to the right by Park Crescent, which upon a | had at one time half elaborated a scheme whereby each householder 
road ‘‘ that does not always lead to destruction,” as the Gentleman | was to be compelled to plant before his doorway one or more trees. 
in difficulties said, when he twee going to call upcn Mr. Groncz Lewis; ‘‘ Under the Municipal Acts,” this great authority says a be 
at No. 88. If, on the other , you approach Portland Place from | toys with a tassel of the priceless Chippendale chair which you learn 
the South, it would be necessary to pass up ~ = Street through has a quaint history, ‘‘ householders are compelled to clear omer. the 
the narrow gully by the Church, and so into Portland Place; on | snow Before their house-fronts. Why should they not be ob iged 
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an extension of the Act to plantatree? The principle of E 
ws his own Tree-planter once firmly established, London wo would 
blossom as & 

Standing omape t No. 69, regarding the still treeless waste, 
you notice an a. the door- plate, whose oe surface 
would shine in ithe sun if there happened to 
Bending frond you 
feel at once how strikingly characteristic this is of the eminent 
statesman whom you presently find seated on the sofa, the saddle -back 
sacking whereof tones ou ie deepest blue to liveliest red. For 
ume me oe it would be t to knock at a door through which 

admission. Others, Soucnia Gown tuted, would ring. 
me ne ee Gerorce Joacuim Goscuey, now Chancellor 
of Her Majesty’s Exchequer in the Ministry of Lord Saxissury, as 
he at one time was in the 


linistry of Mr. GLapston. leaves nation 
tochance. ‘“* Knock and Ring” is his motto. ¥; 


You do so accordingly, and are prom ange = E admitted within the hall. 


one, 


where Jokim, a half-bred retriever, with transports of 
affection. You observe that he is % usted, and ou cannot help 
rmitting your mind to with Se the Dog-tax 
oy duly paid? Your meditations Ate. mover, broken in Jy at by 
the appearance of your host, clad in a long dressing-gown of 
=, omet at the sleeves with azure or picked ay = 
e collar wi 


splashes of red. Your host wears a smoki 
cap, thickly oh tasty with gold lace, ann) in his seam, alan —_ had 
between his teeth, isa short clay pipe. Busy as he with 
the affairs of an Empire compared with which that pene ae Rome 
was nought, your host a still spare a few moments to warmly 
welcome you. There is the cheery twinkle in 
the orb half obseured by the eyeglass. 

“Very glad to meet you here, dear Tony,” he says, gracefully 
removing the short ‘day from}between his ing rows of teeth. 

‘Haven't seen you since the House adjourned. Hope you’ve had a 
good time. But what’s this you’re up to now, about inter- 
viewing your friends at home? Is this what’s the New 
Journalism? As far as I an hey + hn e matter, it seems to 


me that New Journalism is simply 0 

Tos he Rees ae your hy = fe te 
round the room, somew. a Ay: and 
within the well-cut fender, that incloses a hearth ich tn ae 
of pmey a. a coal fire ue ene? Yo Your , At 
and down the cosy scizing the opportunity of dusti e 
chairs with the wiser hed : am 


gown, tells you the history of 

his life — the day he — the firm of Watuuape « AND 

a, of Austin crx yy his experiences at the Poor 
Law Board, as First I 


the Admiralty, and in various other 
more or less lucrative _- 


‘I have,” says your host, as he gently but rior out the 
from his pipe on the mirrored surface oak sideboard 

that stands under the line ving of Mittais’ portrait of Mr. 
Giapstong, ‘no sympathy with men who decline to serve 
country only in certain circumstances. Some bonus they 
came to the front under GLADSTONE. would decline to take office wi 
Lord Satispuky. I am not one of those, Tosy, dear boy. All I ask 
for is opportunity of doing good; and, whether with Sarissury as 
chief, or GLApsTONE, that is an accidental circumstance having no 
particular bearing on the case,” . 
an ion 2 no mention S Pacem, or even ia i to your 

position towards sherry ers, you turn conver- 
sation in the direction of the by arias : 


‘i haa 
| depen tal roo tat i the adversary is is with us. 


| If we lose, iJ. it are a delusion and a snare having absolutely 
poral ts test of current, publis feeling. As to the series that 
| have recently taken place and to such indecent exultation among 

the Gladstonians, it is true that they have resulted in the transfer 

of two seats counting four on a division. But that is a mere incident. 

If you take the figures as a whole you will see that we have had 

| one of polled’ the triumphs in recent political warfare. In 1885 

| there poll the three Constituencies of Peterborough, Sleaford 


and North Bucks, 77,000 voters. Well, divide that by four, add 
ten per cent. for out-voters, take off 750, say, for e ha 
| for various causes been removed from the 





read the legend, ‘‘ Knock and Ring.” You |: 





Vue, 





HAPPY THOUGHT. 


‘Way, my Boy, you've apett Winpow wipHout Aw N/ Don'r 
YOU KNOW THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN A Winpow anv A Wipow?” 


Str. You cAN see THROUGH OvZ—AND—AND—YOU CAN'T 


SEE THROUGH THE OrueR, Six!” 








rich grass- 


of the curtains that heavily drape the oriel 


green h 
their | windows. As you ‘dowly walk down-stairs, ready to return if what 
think is an obvious idea a 

-past one o'clock) it strikes y 


occur to your host (it being just 
: that Lord 3 fm 


as strange 
who is understood to be at Hatfield, should have called at this 


moment. But 
meaning of the 


, 


ou decline to entertain the suspicion that the hidden 
utler’s ~15 4 = luncheon was served, and that 


your host selfishly desired 


Scenz—A Committee-room of the L. 





POETIC LICENCES, 
A Forecast. 
C. 


C. Sub-Committee of 


under to all 
Censors, (appointed, new regulations, at fae songs 


intended to 


session, 


to be sung on the Music-hall Stage,) ed in 


Mr. Wheedler (retained for the ro yrmiy te The next _-— 
I have to apply for is for—well, (with some hesitation)—a com 
certainly borders on the—er—amorous— 


which 


y. 
will allow that it is treated i in 
The Chairman (gravely). 
I may remind you, which 
often repeat that we are 
the Democracy, which will no 
enyGing that is either 


Wheedler. Quite so, With your permission, Sir, rh rea 


you the 


sit 
arcades, Mr. WHEEDLER, 

pastoral. I cannot too 

ulfil the mission entrusted to us by 
ae 2 ae 
illy, or offensive in Sp apes 


here to fall the mis 


Reads, 
“MOLLY AND L 


“Oh! the dag chal bo memihel Ip 00 te 


The Chairman. 


his colleagues). 


One momen WHEEDLER, (conferring with 
** Marked mt eed letter’ —isn’t that a little—eh ? 


liable too — You doa’t think they’ll have read the book? Very 
well, then. Go on, 


Mr. W. “Twas warm, with 


Mr. Wuxepizn, please. 























204 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[Ocroper 26, 1889, 





——— 


= 





First Censor. Can't pass those two epithets—you must tone them 
down, Mr. WurepLer—much too suggestive ! 
Wr. W. That shall be done. 
The Chairman. And it ought to be “‘ sky.” 
Mr. W. ** When amid the lush meadows I met her, 
My Mo tty, so modest and true!” 
Second Censor. I object to the word ‘‘ lush ’’—a direct incitement 
) intemperance ! 
Mr. W. 1’ll strike it out. (Reads. 
** Around us the little kids rollicked, 
Lighthearted were all the young lambe——” 
Second Censor. Surely “‘ kids” is rather a vulgar expression, 
Mr. Wueepier? Make it “ children,” and I’ve no objection. 
Mr. W. 1 have made itso. (Reads.) 
“ They kicked up their legs as they frolicked——” 
Third Censor, Tf that is intended to be done on the stage, I protest 
most, strongly—a highly indecorous exhibition ! 


[Murmurs of approval, 

Mr. W. But they’re only lambs! 

Third Censor. Lambs, indeed! We are determined to put down 
a kicking in Music-hall songs, no matter who does it! Strike that 
ine out. 
r. W. (reading). *‘ And frisked by the side of their dams.” 
Rai Censor (severely). No profanity, Mr. WHeEDLER, tf you 

please 

Mr. W. Er—I’ll read you the Refrain. (Reads, limply. 

“Morty and I. With nobody nigh. 
Hearts all a-throb with a rapturous bliss, 
Motty was shy. And (at first) so was I— 
Till I summoned up courage to ask for a kiss!” 

The Chairman, *‘ Nobody nigh,” Mr. Wuerepier? I don’t quite 
like that. The Music-Hall ought to set a example to young 
persons. ‘* Morty and I—with her chaperon by,” is better. 

Second Censor, And that last line—‘‘asking for a kiss ”’—does 

the song state that they were formally engaged, Mr. WHEEDLER ? 
Mr. W. I—TI1 believe it omits to mention the fact. But 
ingeniously) it does not appear that the request was complied with. 
Second Censor. No matter—it should never have m made. 
| Have the goodness to alter that into—well, something of this kind. 


‘*‘And I always addressed her politely as ‘Miss,—Then we may 
pass it. 
Mr. W. ‘reading the next verse). 


“She wore but a simple sun-bonnet.” 

First Censor (shocked). Now really, Mr. WHEEpuER, really, Sir! 

Mr. W. ** For Motty goes plainly attired.” 

First Censor (indignantly). I should think so—Scandalous ! 

Mr. W. ** Malediction I muttered upon it, 

One glimpse of her face I desired.” 

The Chairman, I think my colleague's exception is perhaps just a 
leetle far-fetched. At all events, if we su 
couplet,— “* Her dress is sufficient—though on it 

She only spends what is strictly 
Eh, Mr. WHEEpier ? Then 
and avoid malediction, which can only mean 

Mr. W. (doubtfully), 
scan quite so wel 

The Chawman (sharply). I ventare to think scansion may be 
sacrificed to propriety, occasionally, Mr. W HEEDLER—but pray go on. 

Mr. W. (continuing). ** To a streamlet we rambled together. 

I carried her tenderly o’er. 
In my arms—she’s as light as a feather— 
That sweetest of burdens I bore! ” 

First Censor. 1 really must protest. Ro wepeniy 

a thing. 


woman would ever have permitted such 
that, Mr. Wueeprer ! 

Second C. And I don’t know—but I rather fancy‘there’s a 
“* double-intender” in that word ‘‘ light”’—(to colleague)—it strikes 
me—eh *—what do you think *—— 

The Chairmen (in a conciliatory manner). I am inclined to agree 


uired.”” 





conducted young 
You must alter 


to some extent—not that I consider the words particularly objection- |— 


able in themselves, but we are men of the world, Mr. WHEEDLER, 
and as such we cannot shut our eyes to the fact that a Music-hall 
audieuce is only too apt to find significance in many apparently 
innocent puyoutens and phrases. 

Mr. W. But, Sir, 1 understood from your remarks recently” that 
the Democracy were strongly opposed to anything in\the nature of 
suggestiveness | 

he Ch, Exactly so ; and therefore we cannot allow their suscep- 
tibilities to be shocked. (With a severe jocosity.) MoLiy and you, 
Mr. WHEEDLER, must either ford the stream like ordinary persons, 
or stay where you are, 

Mr. W. (depressed). I may as well read the last verse, I suppose 

‘* Then under the flickering willow 
T lay by the rivulet’s brink, 
' ; With her lap for a sumptuous pillow——”’ 
First Censor. We can’t have that. It is y not respectable. 


itute for the last| 


we work ina moral as well, you see, 


guage. 
With all respect, I submit that it doesn’t! |- 








| 


—|business in such a thorough manner as he did 


The Ch. (pleasantly). Can’t we alter it slightly? ‘‘I’d brought} 
a small portable pillow.” No objection to that ! 

he other Censors express dissent in undertone, 

Vr. W. ** Till I owned that I lon or a drink.” 

Third C. No, no! ‘A drink”! e all know what that mean 
—alcoholic stimulant of some kind. At all events that’s how th, 
audience are certain to take it. | 

Mr. W. (feebly). **8o Moxy her pretty hands hollowed 

Into curves like an exquisite cup, 
And draughts so delicious I swallowed, 
That rivulet nearly dried up!” 
Third C. Well, Mr. Wueepier, you’re not going to defend thai, 


I hope ? 
r. W. I’m not prepared to deny that it is silly—very silly—but 
hardly—er—vulgar, I should have thought ? 

Third C. That is a question of taste, which we won’t dispute, 
T call it distinctly vulgar. Why can’t hedrink out of his own hands? 

The oy ; Be. How youl this do for ne second 
line? ‘She a collapsible cup.’ many e do carry 
them. I have one myself. Is that all of your Ballad, Mr. Wazroun’ 

Mr. W. (with great relief). That 1s all, Sir. 

fe ‘ensors withdraw, to consider the question, 

The Ch. (after consultation with Colleagues). We have carefully 
considered this song, and we are all omens be opinion that we 
cannot, consistently with our duty, recommend the Council to licens 
it—even with the alterations my colleagues and myself have gone 
somewhat out of our way to suggest. The whole subject is tw 
dangerous for ahall in which yo of both sexes are likely 
to be found assembled; and the absence of any inct assertion 
that the young couple—Motty and—ah—the gentleman who narrates 
the experience—are betrothed, or that their attachment is, in an 
way, sanctioned by their parents or guardians, is quite fatal. If 
welues another Ballad of a similar character from the same quarter, | 
Mr. Wuerpier, I feel bound to warn you that we may possibly | 
consider it necessary to advise that the poet’s licence should be 
vancelled altogether. 

Mr. W. 1 will take care to mention it to my client, Sir. I 
understand it is his intention to confine himself to writing Gaiety 
burlesques in future. 

The Ch, A very laudable resolution! I hope he will keep it. 

[Scene closes in, 
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| 






‘“CULTURE IN OLE VIRGINNY.” 


Probable result of importing Millet’s “ Angélus” into the United States. 








Ex AntHotoeri.—Excerpts from Mr. Granam R, Tomson’s edition 
ofg7ranslations from the Greek Anthology will be known in future 
as *‘ Ex Antho-(roll)-logia.” One epigram of XYLOKYLINDROS of | 
Sidon has escaped the Editor. It runs as follows :— 

Though till now unfamed in story, | Alma, spread thy verses freely 

Modern tho’ thy method be, Through the Greek Anthology. 





, 

Horsemansuip any Cuaremansutr.—Mr. Punch sincerely con- | 
gratulates ‘‘ Mr. Rosesexy” on his recovery, and on his pluck in 
taking the Chair at the London County Council oad sticking to the 


Friday. 
Muck Doveatt and Charitable CuangineTow must feel that “ appro- 
bation from ‘ Mr. Roszsery’ is praise indeed !”: /As an equestrian, 
may he never experience a tumble, and, as Chairman of.the L. C..C., 
may he long be able to keep his seat. bttu; 


ns 
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there Will be Ue aueention even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addresse velope, Cover, pper 





Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, 


will 





















































































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Ocroner 26, 1889. 


HE BATTLE OF THIS LIFE, 
ENO’S “FRUIT SALT’ 


Is an imperative hygienic need, or necessary adjunct. It keeps the blood pure, prevents and cures 

fevers, acute inflammatory diseases, gouty and rheumatic conditions of the blood, removes the 

urious effects of stimulants, sugar, acidulated sherbet (masked with sugar), narcotics, such as 

alcohol, tobacco, tea, coffee, by natural means—thus restores the nervous system to its normal 

condition by preventing the feat danger of poisoned blood, and over cerebral activity, 
sleeplessness, irritability, worry, &e. 


IN THE BATTLE OF THIS LIFE 
PRACTISE STERLING HONESTY OF PURPOSE; 


WITHOUT IT, YOU WILL FIND YOUR LIFE IS A SHAM! 


nd ¢ . 
hat : Use care in Examining each Bottle of ENO'S ‘‘ FRUIT SALT,” or you are liable to have foisted upon you a worthless, 
, and occasionally poisonous, imitation, 





lly—but 
GENERAL OFFICER, writing from Bath, Sept. 30th, 1889, says: “I have more than once addressed you in, 

dispute, 4% I need not say, commendatory terms of the inestimable virtues of ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT.’ I am still to the 
| hands? ‘ fore, and give you the result of my late visit to Homburg :— 

- Before abroad sick people speed, No; don't desert your native strand, 

With cheeks so pale and hollow, However great your wealth, 
CEDLER? 7 I wish they would give timely heed For here is ENO close at hand 
Y ‘ To these few words that follow: Who can restore your health. 
puestion, Wy Think twice ere you prepare te go Indeed, my friends, if firm belief 
arefully a, / To Homburg, Spa or Kissingen ; So placed in facts, that we know 
that we You 'll only find them so and so, You'll stay at home, and find relief 
» license \ And all your comforts missing then. In patronising ENO. 
ve gone j “ When I returned from abroad, | saw on every railway and omnibus a glaring advertisement—‘ Good morning ! 
; is too Have you used Pears’ Soap?’ and I said to myself— 
@ likely \\\/ ; What matters it a single jot, But when that face is pale and wan, 
ssertion Y a. When friend I bid ‘Good morning,’ When aches and pains pell-mell come, 
larrates “eo If certain soap he use or not, I give the best advice I can— 
in any > . For hands or face adorning P My friend! bid ENO welcome!’” 
tal. If ; CAUTION,—Ezamine each Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked ENO'S “ FRUIT SALT.” Without it, you have been imposed on by 
2 @ worthless imitation. Sold by all Chemiate. 





juarter, 


is a Zw = NATURE RULES ALL THINGS. 


The ONLY PERFECT FOOD for the renewal of life is SCALDED MILK, 





re I \ “a , and, as occasion may require, use 
ety : ; ENO’S iT VEGETABLE MOTO 5i—a desirable adjunct to ENO’'S “FRUIT SALT” as & simple and natural 
; ‘a Hh Laxative, Stomachic, Blood, my ao Bilg, or Liver Tonic; or in other words, 
; hen taken as directed, their action is as —_ as tomato, whole-meal bread, or ge. You cannot overstate their great value 


in causing a natural and gentle action of the Liver; by that meang you keep the Sabie re rs revent disease. In advanced life they 
are are everything you could wish.—ENO’S “ FRUIT SALT” WORKS, LOND 





<a “THE FINEST THE WORLD PRODUCES.” SEVEN YEARS OLD 
40s. per Dozen; 19s. per Gallon. Net Cash with Order. 


viet | SCOTCH WHISKY. |i funn Pens 
a T 


tes over 188 words With ene 4! As Sample, a single bottle wili be sent free by T'avcel Post on receips of 3. 44 
ny Jy inesti mabte.”.clineue Jorumst We strongly recommend our Customers to keep their Whisky in wood, and to ps the tap in the cask “Tt Use pens for all my drawings on pe per or wood 
1 ry where, 6d. and ls. per Bo: only hal.-way down, and never draw the cask more than half empty » hen it begins to run so “yy -o | and your’ Camet pens are the beet I eve, handied 

Saw x, with all the kinds, 1 ite Post. meer more —_ wet Fa ag Kes fill oh eoue be added, as in this marner only cana esily ey A Bamnovens. 

t and uniform Whisky obtained. For this purpose we supply our Whiskies in small caske— 

iva & Cameron, War We + _ ; : One Ghilling Boxes. Of all Stationers or 

averley Werks, Bdicburgh. Holding 3} Galles . . £3 6 6  Eelding 7 Gallors . . £613 0 ORMISTON & CLASS, EDINBURGH. 


The Casks are charged for at the rate of 4s. for the 34 g«llons, and 6s. 6d. for the 7 galions, 


1E LDHAM a 
— 11, ms pia ial face MALL, Tompos’ ay, [|S Se ee em, or. 


s | MADE WITH BOILING WATER, c 
som, Yon Fon! cE | TORPID LIVER | ee leueeee ote 
T years, Very Fine, 48s, 22s, kh pl B p re S S ree LL witienies 
Extra Fine, 60s. 28s, BY THESE LITTLE palicaaee vise 


For Invalids, 72s, 34s, ao ral CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, WHOL. some, WHISKY. 


” They also relieve Dis- 


25, Finest Liqueur,120s. inal 1=™y C O C O A THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIGITION, 1805. 
DREL Ty COBBETT & SON feet rem Labor i A PM ©, 08847 TIPEMFIELD OTREBT, LONDON, W. 


(LIMITED), 


Mouth. Coated 
R10 & 211, PICCADILLY; aad | 
18 @ 19, PALL MALL; te tas Bo NANITARY URVEYS. 
143, REGENT ST. prevens ti 
thy Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. | ana easiest to take. S¥can Costes. Punscr Examination of Drains and Fit- PRICE, 


Veorrsste, do not gripe or purge, but their 
tle action please ail who use them ! | tings, Report and Specification, 0 LEATHER CA 


ThE ‘SPECIFIC FOR NEU Balms. 
866. Standard Pill of the Usited States. Ip Guineas. 
seeeceoccoes - pa } ad at le. 194. sold by all Chemists, or sent by for London House, Two 


SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE SMALL PRIGR | THE SANITARY ENGINEERING C0., 
British Depot. 4, Holborn Viaduct, London, BC. | 65, VICTORIA SERERT, WESTMINSTER, 9. ¥. 



































stsecsegeee os Lascm, “ EXOELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lanest, June 15, 1889, 
cuss ia waich we bave | CONCENTRATED Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


Tat Mena ane Chemiste FOR WVALIDS, DELICATE CHILDREN, 
TER F.HEERING 5 PEPTONIZED oh © Gs Gene. 
Goreme escc:. COCOA ano MILK 


alae BRANDY Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each, A... ., 


[ABEL 1845 SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 
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ADBURY’'S COCOA 

closely allied to milk a 
the large proportion of feb 
forming and strength-sustaining 


elements that it contains. Jt 


excluding the superabundancs 
of fatty indigestible matte 
with which Cocoa abound 
supplying a refined thin infe- 
sion of absolutely pure Cocos 
exhilarating and refreshing, ft 
Breakfast, Luncheon, Tes, * 
Supper—giving staying por 
and imparting new life and 
vigour to growing Children, s04 








prepared on the principle 








BATURDAY 


PUBLISHED EVERY 





—_" 


—_ pays ; Mr. Pips Hys Diarye, with 50 lllustrations of 


\ PERCIVAL LEIGH, 


\ & “ Manners and Customs of Ye Enea. / 


illustrated by 
RICHARD DOYLE.| dy RICHARD DoyLe. Roya/ 4/0, oblong. Price 128. 6d. |teter.nerutse 


rm, © te Su, 








PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY 
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_ARD SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERA. 
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IMPORTANT NEW FING-ART WORK. 
Part l. Now Kee  iaiaagion 


PICTURESQUE 
MEDITERRANEAN. 


Woon Bye 
o ding Artinte of the 
edit«rr 
h f eetrating this W 
~ A pode mt or of on 
aiarwe KK ET ATH) Kk W,S., 

ock of Gibraltar from, Sagres a 


we 


Casnn a mite igate 


New Monthly Issue 


HE 


WAVERLEY 
N OVELS. 


Landon 





Tilustrated with St« rontispieces and 
nn 
Printed from the ( tenary Copyright Edition, 
with i the Aw test Notes 


Price 2s. 6d. per Vol. 








VOLUME Wat EY NOW READY 
Edinburgh: ADAM & CEABLES BLACT. 
ea Sixpence), New Series, No 77 
THE | CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
, containing “The Burnt Million,” 
by James Pa Author of “ Ry Prozy e &c., 
Chaps 163 andi the Cider - Makers” — 
Mademotselic * Mrs Oliphant. Parti oe 
1 4-"'The Bronze Axe Some Royal Par' 
“Her Dream,” on The Silver Locket.” 
Lobdon  Swirre, Bcoee, & Co., 6, Waterloo Pilece. 
— we 





THE ENGLISH 
. ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


Por NOVEMBER, profusely Mlustrated, price 64., 
by pe ntains :— 
1. St. Helena’s Vision of ‘the Invention of the 
Grom. Aft re Veronese 


3. The Seven Sleepers of Ephesus. By Lewis 
Morris 


Margaret of Scotiand By Mrs (liphant. 

My Journey to Texes. Hy Arthur Paterson 

The Dockers’ Story. By Benja amin Tillett 

Cracow. ly Ada 

Hew Happy Gout a ; Be with Either. By John 
ah meson 

hy Walter Frewen Lord 

Prof. T. BE. Thorpe, 

the Ear! of Lytton 

hy Meywood 


aoutes 

8t. Michael's. 

The Ring of Amasia. BV 

November. A Decorated Page 
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fr +8780 


10 


‘MACMILLAN & 00 tate 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Sonpay Times say Mr. Russell's aim is to 


enapicate. to cone the disease, and that hip treat- 
ment is the true one seems  bege mad all owanssee we ~~ 
medicine he pre ad 
OF AND Tones with 
rect oP ‘aseatiy ised reply Care cure 
OB averace 1° edu tior wee 
post free 6 stamp» 
Y. ¢. RUSSELL, Woburn House, 
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|“ Chimney Corner” 


First produeed and designated CORN FLOUR by BROWN & POLSON 


in 1956. 


BROWN & POLSON’S GORN FLOUR 


Was in the field sometime before any other_was anywhere heard of, 


and no other has now an equa! claim to the public eonfidenee. 











ESTABLISHED ) 1826. 


NEAVE'S FOOD. 


BEST AND OHEAPEST. 


INVALIDS, 
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2 
TURKISH PASTILS 


* Through all =m bene few things as 
tonished m¢ more t sing & the Sesation 
f the Harem smoking } 












MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
ELECTRO PLATE 





bat once in Burope, at Pisses & Losim’s 
Shop." —/ady W. Montague 

Ladies why admire a * Breath of Flowers 
should takea Pastil night and morning 


TO BE OBTAIPED OF 414 
? ‘erfumers and ae, 








FOR INFANTS, 
AND THE ACED, 








MIS6 BRADDON'S NEW NOVEL. 


In three Volumes. At all Libraries. 


THE DAY WILL COME: 


Novel. By the Author of “Lady Audiey'’s 
Secret,” &c 
London: Srmraim, Manesnatt, & Co 


THE MATRIMONIAL HERALD 
FASHIONABLE MARRIAGE GAZETTE 


AND 
crigimal end only 


(UNDER 








ia the 
ised medium for High -Clase 
est and most successful 
atrimonial ‘ngmevan World. Price 34.; in 
envelope, 444 —Adérees Editor, #0, Lamb's @onduit 
treet, London, W.C, 
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MANUFACTURED BY 








‘woRTH ET CIE. 


ROYAL 
PATRONAGE.) 


CORSETIERES. 


134, NEW BOND 
STREET, W. 





W. O. BIGG & CO. 
BRISTOL. and ASTHMA 


Radically cure 
A retire ed Paysici» n wil 


«< Exmoor Hunt’ ~- free to an 


CONSUMPTION, CATARRH, 


dat you we ymes by a simple remedy 
nd the description of the 
0 whe wll send a stamped 
P. MOUNTAIN, 
Imiperial Mansions, Oxford Street, London, W.C 
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THROUGHOUT: 









CATALCOT | 
POST 72m | 


HAMPSTEA 


ROAD, 
LONDON 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICA 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KIiNGdy 


(GRAND HOTEL 


TRAFALGAR SQUARE, 

























FINEST SiTUATION 
EVERY LUXURY ao 
COMFORT 
MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE. 


VERY MODERATE 











WHITAKER & GROSSMITH 


‘PURE WHITE’ 


GLYCERINE SOAP 


joftens and Preserves the Skin and Compierm 
6 Box of 3. Chemists .G rocers, Stores direct port tw, 








#2, SILK S!IREET, CITY, LONDON 
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QUANTUM 


Brown (just returned from a trial ride on his new Mare). ‘‘ TAKE THE Brute away! 
Don’T ASK WHERE IT'S GOING TO. 


First TRAIN. 






























SUFF. 


TAKE HER TO THE STATION! PvT HER ON THE 


NEVER LET ME SEE HER AGAIN!” 








LARGE FORTUNES FOR EVERYBODY. 


| 

| 
| Mr. Punca, Srr,—You have on several occasions allowed me to 
| ventilate the domestic or financial difficulties by which I have 
occasionally found myself surrounded ; so I again venture to ask you 
| to permit me, for the sake of all impecunious gentlemen, to state my 
ey difficulty, which I think I may fairly designate ‘‘ Un em- 
rras des richesses,”’ not exactly in possession, but most certainly in 
peas. I have already sta that, thanks to the discriminating 
iberality of a distant relation, I am the happy possessor of a sum of 
£20,000, invested in Her Majesty’s Consols. Until the great financial 
| authority, Mr. Joxem GoscHEN, so unex deprived me of one- 
| twelfth of the income I derived from my little fortune, I was well 
| able to acoomplish what so many find the very difficult task of 
making both ends meet. The many blessings that must be quarterly 
showered upon that great Financier’s head by the many thousands of 
people who share my ——— at his proceedings, and which I am 
informed by my Stockbroker Rosrnsow is to be repeated in a few 

years’ time, I do not envy him. But to proceed. 

Finding it most desirable to increase my income, I have applied to 
Roxixson, who is, I believe, what is called an Outsider, and who, 
am happy to say, informs me that it is the easiest and simplest 
| thing in the world. I am at once to sell out my old-fashioned and 
shrinking Consols, and to invest the proceeds under his directions. 
He brought me about a dozen Prospectuses of new Companies, the 
most modest of which promises a dividend of at least 10 per cent., 
and some as much as 30! One of them, I see, has purchased some- 
thing like half a million acres of land, all surrounded with gold 
—_ in such well-known places as Poteshofabroom, Shoutstan- 
the Pr: and Pinaforenstine; another, so far as I can understand 
rospectus, has purchased a mine in the Planet Uranus, whence 
ra quantity of the metal called Uranium can be obtained, and sold 
or £3,000 per ton ; but, from what I have since learned, I think I 
Py have made some mistake as to the locality, as it is now stated 
in Cornwall, which is of course very much nearer. This is to 
y 30 per cent.! Then I have another fortune offered to me in the 
pe of a Company for purchasing any number of Coffee Shops and 
ne Houses ; but this only offers 25 per cent., so Uranus “ takes 
e,” as Ropryson says, Then there isa Company for buying 








up dozens of American Warehouses, which appear to have Leen used 
for the purpose of elevating the price of corn ; thence called Elevators ; 
and the shareholders in this little affair, with its quarter of a million 
of capital, are expected to be satisfied with a poor 15 per cent. 

I had been spending many weary hours over these several glowing 
offers, and had arrived at the conclusion that by selling out my 
Consols and distributing the proceeds fairly among these four 
Companies I should at once raise my income from a paltry 2{ per 
cent. on my £20,000 to something like 224 per cent., an increase of 
nearly tenfold its present amount ! 

Full of this grand idea I had commenced filling up my various 
applications when RKosryson looked in. He was unfortunately in 
a great hurry, as it was, he said, Account Day, whatever that may 
mean, but his advice to me was couc in some such mysterious 
language as this :— 

“Distribute your capital over a larger number of Companies. Buy 


‘nothing. Apply for shares and then sell them ata large profit for 


the account.” (He forgot to say whose account.) ‘* Then take the 
Contango or the Backwardation, whichever it may be, and apply to the 
Bank of England to carry them forward to the next account at 
Bank Rate. Then repeat the operation as before, and, as the 
account is fortnightly, you will possibly oa at capital in 
twelve months. Continue this splendid game until you are quite 
satisfied—and then stop for ever!” 

The amount of time I have devoted to endeavouring in vain to 
comprehend these puzzling phrases none will ever know. I search 
in vain in Johnson, and Nuttall, and Chambers, for the meanin 
of a Contango. I bore my friends for an answer to my repeate 
question, ‘* What is a Backwardation?” One frivolous fellow boldly 
asserted that Backwardation was the thief of time, and recommended 
me to collar him! And when I seriously asked a rather solemn 
friend of mine what was the Bank Rate at which they would carry 
my shares to wherever they were destined to he replied Five, 
which, presuming he meant five miles an hour, I take the liberty 
of doubting, not thinking it could be done at the pace in that busy 
neighbourhood. If any specially clever fellow among your tens of 
thousands of readers can kindly assist. me with a solution of my 
conundrums, I should feel deeply obliged 


tohim—the more so as Roprn- 
sow has left rather hurriedly for Paris. JoszrH GREENHORN. 
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A BIG BATTLE PICTURE! 


S 


EXTRACT FROM Descriptive CATALOGUE. 


| We have it upon a great authority that ‘It is the habit of 
| Englishmen, when they are satisfied with themselves and with the 
| Test of mankind, to dine.” It is the nature of that ereat and magis- 
terial, if rather flamboyant English artist, Sir W. Hisroricus Arr- 
| couaT, R.A., when Ae is “ satisfied with himself ”—which is often— 
to paint a big picture, in very unctuous oils, and generally couleur- 


de-rose. 

| _ The latest large picture of this Master, presented by him to the 
National Liberal Giub, but exhibited urd: et orbi in the present 
| iaition, is entitled, “‘ The Battle of Westminster! Critical 
"4 > 


It is decidedly “‘ un euvre 


de longue haleine,” painted on a large 


th of a Grand National Historical Paint 


” Historicus Artcourt, R.A, 


id Sir il 


Qh ee 
Y 
hae 


/ 
4 
\ 


h 
Wty “Zea 

¥en. 
Wv> 


canvas with a full brush, and in the flowing, florid style so charac- 
teristic of the artist. 

It represents that scene in the great battle referred to when 
F.M. Commander-in-Chief Guapstowe, the ‘‘ Great Leader” of the 
Liberal Army, is awaiting the psychologic moment for giving the 
decisive signal, ‘‘Up, Guards, and at ’em!” Reinforcements, 
including welcome recruits from such patriotic places as Dundee, 


Elgin and Nairn, Peterborough, and } orth Backs, have come he 
sight, to the great encouragement of the Liberal Chief, and t e | 


equally great disappointment of the leaders of the rival hosts 
** Coming,” says the Historian of the Epoch, ** at the close of a long 
and hard-fought field, they arrived at a critical moment of this 
great action, and justified the leader of the Liberal Army in ee 
a general advance of his host, and in giving the word, ‘Up, Guards, 





| 
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| 
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and at ’em!’” The graphic style of the 
great Historian here quoted from is singu- 
larly akin to that—in another medium—of 
the illustrious Hisroxicus, R.A., as displayed 
in this imposing picture. 

Sir Historicus has seized, for the purposes 
of his chef d’ceuvre of historical art, upon 
the exact moment when the Commander- 
in-Chief, having murmured to himself, 
“Night, or LasoucnerE!” and shut up his 
umbrella—we mean telescope (mixed historic 
reminiscences connected with an incident in 
the career of another great Commander-in- 
Chief have here a little muddled our critical 
mind)—having, we say, just shut up his tele- 
scope, has reopened that glass in order to 
take a final survey of the field. He sees the 
enemy under the leadership of F.M. Lord 
Satispury, and Generals Anraur Batrovr, 
GoscnEN, and Smira, making a gallant but 
tinal stand against his own forces, The flower 
of his troops, the pick of his guards, are 
lying down behind him, hidden by slightly 
rising ground, in which somewhat uneasy 
position they have for some time been 
awaiting with cramped limbs, but eager 
hearts, indomitable patience, and invincible 
resolution, the expected word of command, 
which weleome signal, the Commander-in- 
Chief, motioning them with his left hand to 
keep still, and, in the words of Brer Rassir, 
“lay low” yet a little longer, has not yet 
given, but appears upon the point of uttering. 

This Grand Historical Picture will doubtless 
be the eynosure of all eyes = ay the Season, 
and will increase the already high reputa- 
tion, as a painter of what may perhaps be 
called *‘ Sensational Historic Scenes,’ of 
Sir W. Hisroricus Artcourt, B.A, 








LYCEUM PIT. 
To the Crowded-out, and those waiting for their 
Turn for Admission.) 


Scene rrom New Prece, “ VicrorIan 
AT THE LycEUM. 


ad 


art. 
| 

MANGLING | 

DONE } 








Mr. Henry Irving as Robert Mangle. 
Expiring Pittite. “ Crushed ! but unconquered !”’ 
NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC. 

Tue Manager of the Lyceum Theatre, 
whose fatherly attitude in relation to the 
Patrons of the Artistic Establishment over 
which he presides is well known, and who, 
from beyond the footlights, is ever stretching 
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DECEIVERS EVER.” 
Goldsmith. ‘‘ Wou.p you Like ANY Name orn Motto ENGRAVED Ow IT, Sin?” 
y ‘ " ’ 
Customer (who had chosen an Engagement Ring). ‘‘ Ye—ves—um—‘ Avoustus TO [Rene 
AND—AH—LOO’ HERE—DON'T—AH—cUT ‘IRENE’ VERY DFEP!!” 





brothers, than as the casual acquaintances of a mere passing evening’s entertainment, the 
audiences who nightly throng his Auditorium, having heard with a chagrin that has moved 
him profoundly, that that portion of them who visit the Pit experience much difficulty in 
gaining admission, and have to wait, he has been informed, when not robust, and of sufficient 
stamina to endure the prolonged struggle, sometimes days before they are able to secure a 

lace, wishes it to be known that, to provide for their necessities, he has secured several 

ouses in the immediate neighbourhood of the Theatre, which he is having with all possible 
speed thrown into one large and Commodious Establishment, which he hopes, in a few days, 
to open for their use, as a ‘‘ Non-Bookers’ Family Hotel and Boarding-house.” Every 
modern contrivance and convenience, including billiard-tables, a swimming-bath, a resident 
dentist, and all other recognised Club comforts, that cannot fail to render it attractive to 
his patrons, who are waiting their turn for admission to the Pit, have been pear | parm 
regardless of cost. Arrangements will be made with families; and, to meet the case of 
parents bringing their children, an educational prospectus is being prepared, for further 
iculars concerning which application may be made to the Secretary. A small nominal 





oat loving arms to greet, rather as very dear 





‘ee will be charged for stamps and boot-cleaning. 
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UNTILED; OR THE 


“ Tribe ¥ 


Sake 
‘Ane all scenes sombre in this 
Titan town ?”’ 
I asked, as noiselessly we flitted 
down, 
My heart oppressed with pit ° 
** Nay,” smiled my guide, ** There 
is, indeed, no dearth 
Of garish glitter and metallic mirth 
In the night-curtained city.” 


** You mock,” I murmured. ‘“’Tis 
your métier, 1, 

F or all these scenes of sordid misery 

And hollow, heartless glitter, 


Have no sardonic smiles, no cynic 
quips 

Such as so lightly leave your sha- 
dowy lips, 


O Spirit keen and bitter!” 


‘‘ Nay,” said the Shade, ‘I seek but truth— 
like you ; 
And if, perchance, [ hold a passe-partout 
To human hearts and cupboards, 
I seoff not at their hidden skeletons, 
And some I know—a few—of spectral bones 
As bare as—Mother Hubbard's.” 


It was a wet and murky winter night, 
Yet through the fog and rain we held our 


Unwearied and unwetted. flight, 
“This style of travelling,” I said, *‘is 
strange, 


Though pleasant. For such privilege to range, 
To what am I indebted ? 


** How do you manage it? Can it be true 
That you’re a Brother—a Mahatma?” 
** Pooh!” 
Cried he, ‘* don’t be a noddy. 
You have been reading Esoteric rot ? 
Well, be assured, good friend, that I do not 
Possess an Astral Body. 


‘’Tis my one secret; pray why should you 
seek 
To fathom it? That intellect is weak 
; Which dares not face some mystery. 
With mystery the universe is rife, 


It forms the major part of human life 
Fills more than half of history. 


His nay mirth appeared infectious. 
Tot» 


y 


I laughed, *‘ the faces lit with lambent glow 
Gathered round yonder table. 
It looks like some strange incantation scene, 


Some vision of weird gloom and spectral | 


sheen 
From the wild world of fable.” 


Grave faces, full of wide-mouthed wonder, 
‘ ve ~ 
Dilated in hysteric ecstasies, 
White fingers. slender, tremulous ; 
Rapt souls in curious raiment, spirits dense, 
Enamoured of the charms of the Intense, 
Of Mystic Muddle emulous. 


And two keen vulpine visages, elate 
With power, the strange symposium dom- 
inate. 
“Is it,” 1 eried, *‘ infernal, 
Or merely foolish, all this mummery mad, 
its Mumbo Jumbo that fat fox-faced cad, 
Wrought amidst shades nocturnal ” 


“What is’t they do? A deed without a! “‘ This, friend, is Culture’s piety. Now look!” 


name *”’ 
“‘ Nay,” seoffed the Shade, “ you misdirect 
your blame. 
Default of terminology 
Is not the modern necromancer’s lack : 
In jargon modish Magic, White or Black, 
Beats orthodox theology. 


lontiers,” repartit le démon. “ Yous aimez les tableaux changeans : 





MODERN ASMODEUS. 


’ 


e veux vous contenter,’ 


j 
4 
Le Diable Boiteuz. 


| * What ~~ oy this wolf-shepherded tame 
ock 
|Of Panurge sheep? Well nothing much to 


shoc 
The conscience of Society. 
| They add, these callow prophets oiled and 


curled, 
To the uncounted Credos of the world 
One other new variety. 


‘* A sceptic age must multiply its creeds ; 

’Tis therefore Neo-Nonsense so succeeds ! 
A Paradox? Precisely ! 

In paradox the boudoir Pyrrho finds 

| The piquant pabulum of muddled minds, 
tt flavours fog so nicely ! 


‘These quidnunes, under guidance of a 
quack 
Founding a new religion? Earth harks back, 
In spite of civilisation, 
To the brute epoch of the Medicine Man. 
Was any cant-scared squaw more credulous 


| 


an 
That girl of birth, wealth, station ? 


“* Mark her tranced awe, as the soft-glosing 
knave, 
With gleaming eye, and accents blandly 


grave, 

Mouths out his mystic platitudes. 
Observe the quaint-robed, fashionable dames 
Hanging upon his maze of nebulous names, 
In half erotic attitudes ! 


‘* Effluxion—esoteric—ministrant,— 

Absorption— Zgo,—all the mystic cant, 
And all the misty ankle, 

With which the spiritual Seingalts strive 

Their dupes’ credulity to keep alive, 
Their common-sense to shackle. 


‘That girl has eyes in which there lurks the 


gleam 
Of soul-delirium ; her hysteric dream 
ay know a woeful waking. 
| A sort of pious orgie surfeits now 
Her spirit, in a semi-seiisuous slough 
Its morbid thirst she’s slaking. 


‘* And what of that blind eestasy’s sure goal ? 

Heart-soilure, an asylum! She hath soul. 
As for the modish midgets, 

The fashionable fribbles,—they at best 

| Aim to give social boredom some new zest. 

Frenzy allays the fidgets. 





—I saw a face above a well-thumbed book 
In solemn rapture bending ; 
A radiant face that scarce the head-gear 


quaint 
Could spoil; ’ half coquette, and half 
seemed saint. 
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A charm equivocal, obscure. ‘ It won 


The interest of suburban shopdom’s son 
In a so subtle manner 
That he, the Cockney masher, blatant, vain, 
Enrolled himself in the enthusiast train 
That bore the flaming banner.” 


So said the Shadow. ‘‘ Could you plumb her 


ought, 
With what wild blend of passions were it 
fraught 
Her life was grey, flat, dreary 
Till the wild eestasy of faith inspired 
An eager heart, of sluggish pulses tired, 
Of wan monotony weary. 


‘And now? One hand her sect’s wild 
hy clasps, 

The other holds his portrait. Ennui gasps 
For keen excitement ever, 

Whether the thrall of empty boredom be 

Garbed in the low-born emote livery, 
Or quaintly clad, and clever. 

“The end of the queer cants that Caste 

enjoys ? 

Of the coarse orgies of blind zeal and noise 
That move the mob so madly ? 

Not so dissimilar, good friend, perchance ; 

The Agapemone and the Bacchie Dance 
Both finished rather badly. 


(To be continued.) 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Five Months’ Fine Weather (Sampson 
Low) suggests a brewery to the mind familiar 
with Johnsonese. It promises in the climatic 
department ‘‘ potential riches beyond the 
dreams of avarice.” Of course it was not 
in England that Mrs, E. H. Carsurr found 
this treasure. She crossed the Atlantic, 
dashed through Canada to Vancouver, thence 
by the Western States to Mexico, and home 
by New Orleans and New York. A capitally 
devised trip, the every-day incidents of 
which are told in this chesningy got-up 
volume in a style that makes the journey 
almost as interesting to the reader as it was 
to the voyageurs. ith such opportunities 
of seeing interesting places in fine weather, 
we regret to observe that contentment was 
not universal with the little party. On page 
31 it is written of an hotel in Chicago: ‘* The | 
only place where drink is sold is the bar of 
the hotel. On the whole, Epwarp was rather 
disappointed.” Now why should Epwakp, on 
making this discovery, have been plunged in | 
moe bee There are obvious objections | 
to having drink sold all over a well-ordered | 
hotel. Epwarp might, we presume, have | 
had a cocktail peosially conveyed to his room. | 
If not, he should have manfully borne up 
against the trial. The true secret of suc- | 
cessful travelling is to make the best ot | 
everything, as Mrs. Carsutr does, with the | 
added gift that she can pleasantly chat about 
its episodes. 

Mr. Fansron’s shillingsworth, The Blood- 
White Rose, can be strongly recommended 
for the hour before dressing- time for dinner. 
Ingenious story; quite one of the Skipper 
Series ; you can hop on from point to point 
deeply interested until you come to the finish. 
It is dedicated to Mr. ; L. Tooxz, which is 
quite appropriate, seeing that the sory is of 
a most sensational and melodramatic ¢ arac- 
ter. Mr. Farsgon would probably dedicate 
a light, airy, humorous work to Mr. Henry 
IRVING, cated 
Joun Srrancre Writer, in Buttons (F.Y. 
Wuire & Co.)—(sounds as if he were 4 
page-boy, doesn’t it? Doubtless he is 4 


of a good many )—is by no means 
‘the Winter of phe amd. .” On the 








nt, 
There ’s charm in that strange blending. 


contrary, though the a is simple, the 
story is charmingly told. While many of 
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the characters are but sketches, they are touched with a light 

hand, and are fresh and lifelike. e whole story is bright, 

breezy, and healthy. If short, it is undoubtedly sweet, and the 

best his (or, rather, “‘ her’) pen has given us since Bootle’s Baby. 

_In a well-arranged volume, entitled How Men Propose (T. Fisner 

Unwiy), Miss Acres Srevens gives us a collection of various ways 
| of popping the question, aceerding to different authors from DickENs 
| and THACKERAY downwards. She has not, it appears, consulted any 
| of the oy on the subject. Possibly she holds that when the pro- 
| posal been made, and the suitor accepted or rejected, as the 
| case may be, there is but little poetry remaining. This volume can- 
not fail to be popular, and the compiler, having given us question- 
popping g to the est literary authorities, should publish 
another book detailing the forms of 1 according to actual fact. 
This would be vastly entertaining! “ How Men Really Propose” 
would be a superb subject for the next autumnal ‘‘ boom” in the 
Daily Telegraph. Besides it has been whispered—though of course 
Mr. Punch would be the very last person to believe it—that pro- 
posal is not always confined to the sterner sex ! 

Tue Banow pe Boox-Worms & Co. 





ALL WORK AND NO PLAY. 
‘“‘ There ’s Ruy for you.’’—Ophelia on the Gaiety Entertainment. 
_ Tue Gaiety Variety Show, entitled Ruy Blas or The Blasé Roué, 
is everything, in the singing and dancing line, by turns,—in thi 
respect resembling a M hall show, where all have their ‘‘turns,” 
—and nothing long; not too 
long, that is, including the 


and Mr. Lestre enter, and 
you ascertain from the bill 
that one appears as Ruy Blas, 
and that the other is imper- 
sonating Don Cesar; whil 
Mr. Dansy, strongly remind- 
ing me of Mr. Dats, is sup- 
to be a burlesque Don 

4 Sallust. The last-mentioned 
~ is a toper, and all his allusions 
, are to drinking more than is 
good for him ; but he has not 

a monopoly of this humorous 
jest, as a considerable por- 
tion of the entire dialogue 
seems to be on the subject of 
liquor. Then Mr. Leste 
observes, that if he takes much 
more he will be all ‘‘ razzle- 
dazzle,” or ‘* words to that 
effect,” as Serjeant Busfuz 
observed, in the Bardeli y. 
— _ te bebnewins = 
bd a he iil ‘*razzle - dazzle” apparently 
: Storey’s Gait. suggesting a musical idea, 

the three sing a few verses about “‘ razzle-dazzle ;” and then execute 

a dance of inebriates, which, as far as Mr. Lesiiz is concerned, is 

dramatically clever. 

After this, Miss Marton Hoop, of the me green-wood, sole 
descendant of Roprw and MARIAN, comes on as a fair-haired, highly- 
coloured Queen, and sings,—not so freshly as she used some few 
years ago; but nothing of any importance occurs until the reappear- 
ance of Mr. Lestre and Miss Farrey, and these two, dressed as 
girls,—in which costume Miss ELLEN Farren really seems as much 
at home as if she had worn petticoats all her stage-life,—do another 
ingenious dance on their slates. If wanting in plot, the entertain- 
ment possesses, at all events, a first-rate REY, whose eccentric 
antics with his legs are marvellous. pee sao is encored, more or 
less. In the Second Act Mr. Lestre exclaims, ‘‘ Pshaw!” which 
immediately reminds him of La Belle Siffleuse, Mrs. Suaw, and he 

| then whistles an air, accompanied by the orchestra, nearly as 
ary as Mrs. Suaw could do it herself. 

All Herr Meyer Luvrz’s music is as pretty and appropriate as 
usual. He is a past master in the art, and no one can touch him in 
this particular line. The scenery is excellent, and the mise-en-scéne 
€ ve. 

After a pretty Ballet of children, Mr. Lzstre, in answer to the 
applause, enters from the —— dressed as Madame Karri 
Lanner, and accompanied by some audacious person who dares to 
impersonate Aveustus Druriotanvs. This is very droll, though I 
trembled lest DauzioLanvs should march down on us with his legions, 
and his “* Company Limited,” to take summary vengeance. I have 
forgotten to mention the Salvationist dance by Mr. Lestre and Miss 
FarreN, which goes immensely, and is encored at least twice. I 
should like General Boorn to see this, as I question whether the 








skirts. Miss Erten FARREN | some 





absurd caricature of the tricks and manners of his followers has 
any basis in fact. The humour, I suppose, as , lies in the in- | 
congruity of the association, as was 
the case years ago with the Dancing 
Quakers at the Music- Halls. 
Perhaps, when Mr. Lesiie comes 
out of the Gaiety Nursery, and 












A sort of “ Booth ’’ Performance. 
has grown out of ‘‘ dressing up” and playing at acting, we may yet 


me fem in Rees such arts, im . ves hs 4 Rip Van 
inkle, played, as one must su y r. LESLIE 
Y _— ago. Mr. Lesrim ae Mise _ “draw,” but the 
piece drags. 

At the Avenue, La Prima Donna is not the work that will make 
ca wy Trro Marrer’s reputation as a com of light opera. The 
light opera is heavy. If it were not for Mr, ALaeRT CHEVALIER as 
the Manager of a travelling 
troupe, there would not be a 
spark of fun in the piece. He 
sings a song which is encored 
five times, and he gives a fresh 
verse for each encore. There is 
a trifle too much of his repetition _ 
as to his being ‘‘ Such a won- & 
derful Stage Manager,” but this 
isn’t the actor’s fault. It is true 
that when a man prides himself 
on being first-rate at something \X 
or other, his conversation is in- 
clined to become monotonous, 
and perhaps in no instance more 
so than in that of a professional 
or amateur actor who believes in 
himself as a ‘‘ really marvellous 
stage manager.” I remember 
the story in Blackwood as ‘* The 
Duke’s Dilemma,” and I fancy 
it has already been dramatised, 
Be this as it may, the materials 
for a — good Comic Opera, 
which might have been made as 
telling as La Grande Duchesse, 
have been entirely thrown away, Le Chevalier sans peur et sans reproche 
and all the excellent opportu- 98 
nities—or as H. J. Brrnon used to say, the ‘‘ Opera-tune-it-is,” 
have been utterly lost. Except in a burlesque piece,—and this Opera 
ought not to be so considered,—what possible humour is there in 
making characters dressed in medieval eostume speak the slang of 
the nineteenth century, all the allusions in the dialogue being up to 
the present date? Mr. Atec MaRsH Mr. Joseru Tariey sing 
what is set down for them well, but they cannot help oxkiienng the 
effects of depression. Miss Atice Lermprimer looks like Kare 
Vavenaw and danees’most Cremona good: costumes not 
so good. Better luck to Titotum in his next spin. 

‘‘Nors ror Tuem.”—A Grand Hotel Official informed the Pail 
Mall interviewer, last Saturday, that the Royal Guests were put 
‘in what we call the Walnut ‘ooms.” What is the speciality of 
Walnut Rooms? Must the guests eat only walnuts and walnut 

ickles? Do the attendants let off crackers in their honour? Per- 
ps the Walnut-Room official expreseed himself hazel-y. 


Maxine Hisrory.—Mk. Josern CHAMBERLAIN, as we may gather 
from his recent s hes, is en in writing a new History of 


Ireland and the Colonies. It wi wpe ee under the nom- 
de-plume of “ Josepuvs Heroporvs,” an be quite remarkable 














for its accuracy. 
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POPPING UNDER DIFFICULTIES. 


ven Gus HAD To sAY TO LucY, HE HAD TO SAY IT UNDER THE CII 





\ STRANGE PAIR OF PETS; 


Or, Fondling and Feeding. 


‘* By the simplicity of Venus’ doves,” 
This is indeed a spectacle of the oddest ! 
Ours is a day of strange-assorted loves, 
But that poor dove so soft, and mild, and 
modest, 
Paired off as pet with yon fierce bird of prey, 
Is quite the strangest portent of the day. 
The proud Imperial Fosco pouts his lips, 
And to his peaceful petling chirps and 
chirrups ; 
He, the stark paladin, with belted hips, 
Steel brand at side, and feet fresh from 
the stirrups, 
Armed Mars, petting the bird of Pax —and 
Venus! 
’Tis strange as Psyche flirting with Silenus., 


The twittering Teuton Titan loves the bird— 





He says so, and his preference to question, | 


Watching his attitude, would seem absurd. 
And yet it seems a sinister suggestion 
That thus so near the war-fowl Fate shouk 
find him, im. 
Fondling the dove but with one hand behind 


What does he with that hand? Ah! what 
but cram { 
The ravenous creature's craw with carrion 
That act at least’s no sentimental sham ; 
{t makes the spectacle a trifle odder. 


| 


fodder! | not walk the entire way ? 





Flies as he feeds, still feeding as he flies. | 
To gorge him might o’ertax an Eldorado. | 
Still proffering food! And is there more to | 
follow, 
O Teuton Chief, for that prodigious swallow ” 


Protector of the Dove? A pleasant plea! 
The bird of Jove protect the bird of Venus ° 
Much as the wolf might a protector be 
Of lambs and creatures of such gentle 


genus. 
If, free to strike, that eagle soared above 
The cushat’s nest, what chance for the poor 
dove ? 


The snowy-pinioned bird, you say ’s secure. 
For,— you but vaguely indicate how long. 
Yes, whilst you pet the flutterer timid, pure, 
And stand beside it twittering, yet strong. 
But which, young Kaiser, has your love 


in 
The pet you fondle, or the pet you feed ? 


Tae Comine Ninto. — Why does Sir 


,;| Hewny Isaacs walk instead of ride io the 


Show of November 9th? Because he con- 
scientiously follows in the footsteps of his 
ancestors. ‘ Pickvick and Principle!” But 
why not ‘‘ go the whole ’’—beg pardon!—why 
If it is against the | 
Sabbatical rule to take a horse out on that day, 
why give the Mayor so much exercise? We’ve| 
often heard of “‘the Jewish Dispensation,” but 


Himself with the sweet cushat he’d ingratiate, | it a rs that there is no such thing, and| 


Yet feeds the eagle's appetite insatiate. 


That bird athwart the European skies 
Has long time spread his wings in threaten- 
ing shadow ; 


Sir Henry can’t be ‘‘ dispensed” from the 
obligation of the Sabbath. That being so, 


| foot it with the best of them Sir Henny. | 


Lead them a 
to “* Shanks’s 


retty dance, and trust entirely 
Mare.” | 


| he iscertainly a Commander of ‘‘ Mines.” Still, 


| compliment to the gallant Millionnaire, and be 


TANCES DEPICTED AB UVE, 
[ They were both much moved, 


UM 





NORTHERLY. 


Os the 7th of November the Jubilee Din- 
ner of the General Theatrical Fund will take 
place with-whodo we see is to be in the 
Chair? Irvine? Oh, no. Toone? Wru- 
rarD? Oh,no. Beersonm TREE? Henry 
Nevitte? Odearno. Sserman Know iets 
was the first Chairman of the Committee of 
the R. G. T. F., but he was actor as well as 
author, and we fancy that Dramatic Authors, 
and some noble Un-dramatic Authors not un- 
known to art and literature, have been in the 
Chair before now. So, who takes it this time ’ 
Mr. Guapstone’?’ Lord Satispury? Mr. 
CHAMBERLAIN, who presided at the Kendal | 
Dinner? No—no—no. You’ll never guess. | 
It is Colonel Nort. What has he written? | 
Cheques to any amount. Good; and his | 
wealth, we trust, will benefit this and many 
other charitable institutions. But why in the 
Chair? Why not simply in a chair at the 
Dinner? What next will he be offered? The | 
Presidency of the Royal Academy? The Arch- | 
bishopric of Canterbury, or of York as the 
Northern Province’ By the way, of what Regi- 
mentishe Colonel? If not a Colonelof ‘‘ Ours,” 


why has he been asked to take theChair at the 
toyal General Theatrical Fund Dinner? Will 
the title of the Association be altered, out of 


known henceforth as the ‘‘ Royal ‘Colonel’ 
Theatrical Fund?” 


New “Brue Boox.”—The Blue Fairy 
Book, by Mexny Anpaew Lana, N.B.—The 
most scrupulous London County Councillors 
may read it aloud in their domestic circles. 
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IN MEMORIAM. 


Percibal Peigh. 


Born, NOVEMBER 3, 1813, Digp, Ocroner 24, 1889. 


Last link with a dead past, the earlier day 

Of Lemon, Jerroup, Leecu and THackeray, 
Now sundered suddenly ! 

With what a shock it comes of yearning pain, 

The thought that we that presence ne’er again 
At the old board may see! 


The pen of Pips’s Diary now is still, 

The thoughtful face, the heart of warm goodwill, 
Pass, with th ssing bell, 

From thy old haunt of friendship lit by fame, 

Leaving a memory fair, an honoured name: 
Percival Leen, farewell! 











| 
COMFORT IN A STORM. | 


Micuty pleasant are the minor Galleries this gruesome 
weather. Truly delightful is it to run into any of these 
snug, comfortable little havens, and forget for awhile 
the muddy streets, the pouring rain, and the dismal 
atmosphere. Pay a visit to McLEan’s, and see Sir Jonn | 
Mittars’ delightful little damsels at their Five o'clock 
Tea; enjoy a fresh breeze under the guidance of Mr. | 
J. C. Hoox beside his Sea-Pools, Arran; have a good 
laugh over M. V. Crevitirarv’s Critical Moment; study | 
Mr. Epwiw Loye’s Choosing a Deity; and do not omit! 
to congratulate Mr. Marcus Stone on his Return. He! 
isthe unproverbial Stowe that has always kept rolling, 
and yet must have gathered a lot of moss. You will find 
plenty to amuse you if you go to Venice in company with 
Signor Srerano Nuovo, and inspect his Naughty Boy, 
and you will thoroughly relish the breeziness of A Fresh 
Morning off the Isle of Wight with Mr. Henny Moore. 
After this wandering you will welcome a touching poem, 
a symphony in a minor key, M. C. Detorr gives you in 
The Return of the Exile ; and there are plenty of other 
clever painters who will cause you to forget for awhile 
ur dismal climate. 
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‘* Let MES PUT HIS MvzzLe on For You, AunT TapiTsa.” 
We NEVER USE THAT WORD HERE—IT HURTS HIS FEEL- 
WE CALL IT HIS Resprraror!” 


DARLING ! 
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‘“‘A BOLT FROM THE BLUE.” 








NO MORE SAFES. 
An Insuranee Company has been started for securing compensation to the 
ictims of burglarious enterprise. } 


Yes, that curious grating sound just outside the drawing-room 
window does, as you say, certainly seem as if somebody were trying 


to break in. 
not intend to adopt your further ion that [ should 


v 


No, I do 
take the kitchen-poker and go round the premises with a lantern. 

| The burglars, who have succeeded in effecting an entrance with 

- | SQsplcuous ease through my patent roller steel shutters, appear to 


| be a merry crew. 





I can distinetly hear them cracking jokes and 
opening champagne bottles in the butler’s pantry, preparatory to 
beginning their real work among the spoons and forks. 

I should rather like to join the burglars’ little ‘‘ At Home” in my 
drawing-room, only in that case the Insurance Company would 


probably say I was in collusion with the housebreakers, and refuse 
to 24 me my money. 
hat a pleasure it is to know that there are four in the 


house—a dog to every burglar, probably! They have not, as yet, 
uttered a sound of protest. 

Perhaps a long course of muzzling has taken away their spirits. 

Anyhow, the simplest and wisest course for me to adopt is 
my bed-room door and go off to sleep again. 

You may call me a coward, my dear, and ask me ‘‘ how I ean bear 
to let a thief carry off the silver salver which was a wedding _— 
from dear Mamma ?’’’—but as I am insured for £2,000 in new 
‘* Anti-Burglar Assurance Association,” I do not feel in the least 
degree disposed to enter into a personal encounter with a band of 
healthy (and probably armed) felons. 

Am rather surprised, when I call on the Association to tell them 
of the loss of all my plate, to be informed that ‘‘ The Com y of 
course expects the assured to do something to repel obuy | 
ask, if they expected me to run the risk of being shot 
replies, ‘‘ Oh, yes, certainly.” This is something like assurance ! 

It also looks bad for the Agent to come back to the house with me 
(as he does) and hunt all about the place, apparently with the object 
of discovering if I have hidden the stolen things anywhere, and am 
merely inventing the burglar story in order to get the compensation. 

It looks still worse (for me) w the Agent really finds all the 
plate buried in a hole in the back garden! [remark that the burglars 
must have intended to return for it. Agent winks, and says some- 


thing about its looking ‘“* precious fishy.” Am _ really the 
burglars have made re | fools of themselves, and also of me. Never 
liked the pattern of that salver, and should have quite enjoyed 


getting heavy compensation out of the Company. 


=z 








AsrroLocy.—Mr. Tay Par O’Comwon says he has the firmest faith 
in his “‘ lucky Star.” 
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STATESMEN AT HOME, 
DCXXXII, Mr. W. H. Surrg at Greenianps, Hentry-on-THAMES, 
As you walk along the gravel-path, under the immemorial elms, 
towards the baronial residence of the First Lord of the Treasury, 
you have time to reflect that it is no new thing for Henley to be on 


Thames. It has been there from time immemorial, certainly from 
the days when the Sieur De Saeern, founder of the branch of the 
well-known family of which your host is now the head, received # 
neighbouring manor from the mailed hand of WILLIAM THE Con- 
—,, As you stand in the es porch, gee in a picturesque 
tangle of creepers, gazing upon the projecting gables, you 

San in the leaded Sosumnaat of the old Norman-French motto of the 
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carly SMEETHS—** Excusez mon gant.”” Amongst the rare 


documents your host presently shows you is a faded copy 

f the local newspaper giving an account of the attempt 
made by the Sieur to cross the Thames in a coracle. Tt 
is the same Thames still, and Henley is on it. But 
many other things are changed, including the proprietor 
f Greenlands. 

You are examining the umbrellas in the hat-stand 
of carved oak, and the engravings of knights in armour 
in the staircase beyond, when a pleasant voice salutes 
you. 

' “Good morning,” it says; ‘‘have you used——I 
mean, it is very of you to come out so far. Any 
news in Town? Any more bye-elections? You know 
what the Markiss says on the subject? ‘Mr. Suiru,’ 
says he (always calls me ‘ Mr.’) ‘if there are any more of 
these moral victories for Unionism, there will be only one 
ye left for us, and that will be good-bye.’ Ha! ha! 

Manxiss has a certain mordant humour which endears 
him to his friends.” 

You look up in the direction of the voice, and find 
your host beaming — Pan from the mullioned stair- 
case. You note that his dress is a happy mixture of the 
modern country gentleman and the Georgian Era; a 
frock-coat of bright blue, on which brass buttons boldly 
flash; whilsta flamboyant waistcoat is superarched over a 
pair of kerseymere trousers tied at the knee with black 
bows. Steel buckles glint on black shoes; a pair of 
ruffles lie at the wrists like wreaths of snow; whilst a 
pin, curiously fashioned, showing CHARLES THE Frest 
with bis head under his arm, fastens at the throat a 
lightly-tied kerchief. This pin, which has been in 
the family many years, has attached to it a curious his- 
tory, which your host relates, as he sits by the open 
window at his desk. looking down on a grass-plot some 
eighty feet square, with a tiny greenhouse in one corner, 
and a still tinier grotto in the other, whilst far in the 
iear flows the lordly Thames. 

*T have always liked a Grotto,” your host says, as he 
turns over a new leaf in one of the numerous copy-books 
that fill an entire side of the rosewood and marqueterie 
book-case that rises from the floor to within an inch or 
#0 of the corniced ceiling. ‘‘ Pork had a Grotto you 
know, and Lappy lives in it, which, BaLrour says, 
accounts for the coolaess of his impudence. But Bat- 
rovk is always making remarks tinged with acerbity. 
For myself, I never forget how in earlier days I used 
to write out the observation, ‘A soft answer turneth 
away wrath.’” 

_ You follow the direction of your host’s eyes which, 
lightly passing over the Flemish buffets tenanted by a 
collection of Dutch pottery, alight on a picture hung 
over a bronze bust of Lord Beaconsrretp. It presents 
to view a little boy seated at a school desk. You notice 
that his head is turned on one side as if he had a 
rick in the neck; the tip of his tongue protrudes 
from the side of his mouth; his elbow has an agonised 

‘urn; the expression of the young face is one of 
anxious application. Underneath you find, written in 
flowing hand, ‘‘ Master W. H. Surru, etat. six. His first 
copy-book.”” 

Your host sighs as he turns away from this picture, 
with all its tender recollections of a troubled past. It 
draws him into a reminiscent mood, and, as you take 
your seat on the Louis-Quartorze sofa, with its blue 
edging and imperial gold, and its tassels redolent of the 
Heptarchy, your host tells you the story of his life, 
which appears to have been a series of gentle surpris: s. 





Sometimes, my dear Tony,” your host says, ‘‘ when | 


I find myself sitting on the Treasury Bench in the House 
of Commons, Leader of the Great Conservative Party, I 
yinch myself to ascertain if I am really in a state of 
wakefulness, or whetber I am in a condition of somno- 
lency. Once, by the way, I remember, in a fit of absence 
tf mind, I pinched Goscuen’s leg by mistake, which 
led to a slight misunderstanding.” 

You take the opportunity to inquire whether there is 
any truth in the current rumour that the House of Com- 
mons is about to lose the companionship of your host, the 
lfouse of Lords being the gainer by the transition. 
Your host gazes reflectively at the book-case within easy 
reach of his chair, where Sandford and Merton lie dos 
: dos with Dr. Brewer's Guide to Science, and Mangnall’s 
duestions turns an interrogative countenance upon Little 
Henry and his Bearer. 

My only desire in life,” says your host, toying with 
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THE REAL ROUGE-DRAGON; OR, “ CHERCHEZ LA FEMME.” 











the paper-knife, which bears the*title of a well-known firm, ‘'is to do my 
duty—my duty to the Queen, and, I may add, to the country. Whether 
that duty is performed in one chamber or in another, is a matter of perfect 
indifference to a mind thus isolated in its ambition. I endeavour to do my duty 
in all circumstances, and when my task is accomplished, I hope to be able to say 
with TALLEYRAND—or was it Louis THe Sixreentu ?’—‘ Le déluge, c'est moi !’” 

Your host has risen as these words of burning eloquence, capped by the apt 
quotation, fell from his lips. He paces with leonine stride across the room, his 





toot falling noiselessly in the three-piled Persian carpet, which you observe does | 


not entirely cover the floor, leaving a border of bare wood, the painful polish 
of which makes rather abrupt transition. You feel you are not much wiser as 
to your host’s intentions, and would return to the subject, but just then your 
host’s Secretary enters with an armful of letters, and as your host does not 
resume his seat, you think perhaps you ’d better go. Walking to the railway 


station you call in at a confectioner's, and as you munch the bountifal bun | 


and sip the succulent milk, y@u brood over man’s inhospitality to man, and 
wonder what they are going to have for luncheon at Greenlands. 


Tae Memoirs of Edward Askew Sothern are just out. ‘‘ Askew” seems 


indeed a happy description of Lord Dundreary’s very eccentric ways. 


‘““Wira Emre Avorer,” observed the Observer, last Sunday, ‘‘ who died at 
Croissy only forty-eight hours ago, the greatest living Dramatist of France has 
away.” Does Misther O’Trattr edit it now? Anyhow, ’tis good Irish 

style, and more power to his elbow! 








| 








| from which their entrance had momentarily distur 
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| GRANDOLPH’S REPLY TO THE UNITED KINGDOM ALLIANCE. | 


Arn—‘“In Cellar Deep.” 


NATURAL REFLECTION. 
“1 find that figures annoy our opponents se much” 
Sir W. V. Harcourt, at the Nat. Lib. Clu, 


Here pottle-deep I sit, and keep | 
From action compromising. 


No, Lawson mine, I must 
To join you. 


ecline 
Is ’t surprising ? 


Yoursolemn pate you wag and prate 
Of what I should be thinking. 
Pray leave to me my policy 
On Drinking, Drinking, Drink- 


ing 


| 
In Witrrin’s smile there may be 
guile- 
He’s skilled in jests deceiving ; 


And Carne may be a rod 


to me, 


Tee-to-tally believing. 
Fane, I fear, holdsnotions queer, 
With Local Option linking 


Compulsion’ 


0 
’Gainst Drinking, 


sscrew. "Twill hardly 
(Drinking ! 
Drinking, 


No, come what may, the U. K. A. 
(I say it with some sorrow), 

I can’t agree to back, d’ye see, 
To-day, nor yet to-morrow. 

Their means, .dear boy, I’d not 


em pic 
They ’re fe 


loy— 
»olish, tomy thinking. 


My little game is not the same, 


ph refuses to become a Teetotaller. ing ! 


On Drinking, Drinking, Drink- | 


Most AprrorkiaTe.—It is announced that the Christmas Course of Lectures at the 


London Institution is intended for juveniles, and will be given by 


C. V. Bors. If very) sir w. v. H. “What can they see to object to in 


this figure?” 








little chaps are taken there, in front of him he ’ll See Vee Bors. (OA! OA! Police !) 





BURST ! 
Fragment from a Coming War Romance, 

“The delay in completing the armaments of those of our battle-ships 

intended t« 7 lll-ton, and 57-ton guns, scandalous and inexcusable as it 
is, is a mere fleabite compared with the grave doubts that have, from recent 
been forced upon us, whether the guns, when we get them, will 
the having.”’ 
h a number of guns have collapsed after a few rounds, what may we 
rapid and continued firing in action? He would be a bold man 
guarantee that half our existing guns would escape self- 
destruction in such a case.”’ 

“The ordinary Britieh tax-payer * * * little knows how much occasion 
he h ety in this one matter of guns. 
anxious if Times, Oct. 25. 

Her Majesty’s good ship Dunderhead, with her armament of two 
lll-ton guns, had foueed long on paper as one of the most for- 
midable ships produced by the Department of Naval Construction, 
and in Annual Reviews and occasional manwuvres had been proudly 
pointed to as typical of that British supremacy at sea that official 
optimism maintained was in no danger of being questioned as long 
as the defence of the national flag was entrusted to such triumphs of 
dock-yard skill and scientific ordnance construction as was made 
manifest in her and her sister vessels. So at least ran the story 
some six years since; but on this, the first day of April, 1895, it 
had, cunchew, a different sound. The country was involved in a 
great naval war, and Her Majesty’s ship Dunderhead had had her 
werk cut out for her, attached to the Channel Squadron, from which, 
however, on the afternoon of this first day of April, 1895, she had 
managed, owing to some misunderstanding, to stray away. 

But on board the Dunderhead a curious scene was being enacted. 
It was known to everyone on the ship, from the look-out-man on the 
top-royal to the powder-monkey in the hold, that the craft of theenemy 
were gradually closing round her, advancing slowly but stealthily 
from every point of the compass, and that + capture, unless she 
broke through them, or made a good fight of it at clese quarters, was 
an inevitable necessity, yet the Rear-Admiral who had command of 
her appeared totally unconscious of the critical nature of the situation. 
At least so judged his superior officers, for as first one and then another 
rushed in turns pale and trembling into his cabin to announce to him 
the appearance of some fresh ship of the enemy threatening on the 
horizon, he only met them with a little imbecile grin and familiar 
nod, saying, ** That’s all right,” and then, thrusting his hands in his 
trousers’ pockets, and stretching himself back upon his cabin sofa, he 
relapsed again into the vacant stare through the opposite porthole, 
m. 

The truth is he had just looked into his sealed orders, and they 


ex perience, 
be worth 
“Tf on 
expect witl 


wh “ d 


8 for 


anxi 
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e real facts were disclosed,” 
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there will be no exception. 


He would be most profoundly | 


They merely contained these words, ‘‘ You 
| had better not fire your guns!” 

| ** The same old game!” he had remarked to himself, in acid medi- 
tation. And he had fallen again into his reverie. 

** We must stir him,” said a seared First-Lieutenant, in a feeble, 
whining voice, addressing the trembling crew of superior officers as 
they gathered instinctively outside his cabin-door. ‘‘ But how?” 

The question was soon answered. 

** Two fresh cruisers bearing down on the larboard tack,’ shouted 
a voice from the deck above, , an the cabin-stairs. 

A visible tremor ran through the little palpitating crowd. 

‘* We'll tell him that,” they all shouted with one voice ; and with 
one accord they thrust open the door and burst wildly into the cabin. 

‘* Well, what is it now?” asked the Rear-Admiral, once more 
pausing in his reverie. 

‘* Two fresh cruisers coming down to larboard,” was the eager but 
hysterical reply. 

‘*Then make for starboard,’ answered the Rear-Admiral. | 

‘* The enemy already close that,” quavered the First-Lieutenant. 

The Rear-Admiral made an impatient gesture. 

‘*Then go ahead,”’ he said. 

‘* Useless,” was the reply ; ‘‘ they lie across our bows.” CoP 

‘* Then turn astern, or anywhere you like,” continued their superior. 

‘* Sir, there is no turning anywhere,” they responded, with a low | 
wail; ‘‘ we are surrounded, and must fight for it.” 
| 


' 7 
| were not encouraging. 





There was a deadly pause. 

‘* By that you mean fire the guns?” 

** Ay, ay, Sir, fire the guns, that’s our game. Three cheers for 
the old Dunderhead!” and they gave a miserable, quavering hurt 

The Rear-Admiral surveyed them sadly for a moment. “ Very | 
well, Gentlemen,” he said, ‘‘ as you wish; but remember, if anything 
happens, it was you who were for having recourse to the guns, not 
I. And now, Boatswain, please man me the dingy! ” 


Twenty! minutes later the Rear-Admiral, unnoticed in the little | 
dingy, had escaped beyond the outer line of the advancing enemy, and 
was surveying the scene through a powerful binocular. The hostile | 

| fleet had advanced slowly, and at length surrounded the Dunderhead, 

| but, terror-struck at its colossal strength, and formidable armament, 

| had not, us yet, had courage to fire a shot. Presently there was 4 
| terrific explosion. The Dunderhead was seen to be blown bodily out 
of the water, and then, with a gigantic splash, to disappear beneath | 

the Channel waves. dil 

‘Dear me!” said the Rear-Admiral, shifting his binocular with 
much interest, ‘‘ those orders were correct, after all! It seems to be 
a case of Burst!” 
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X. 
“BastwarD!” the Shadow 
murmured. ‘‘ Not the 
East , : 
Whose every aspect is an optic 


feast 
Of rich and radiant colour. 
The orient rather of dim light 


and dun, — 
Of shadowed lives and a smoke- 
hidden sun, 
Of poverty and dolour.” 


‘Twas not the reek of the 
flower-spangled swamp, = 

This thick miasma, deadly 
chill and damp, ' 
That rose as down we 


flitted 
O’er dull, rain-sodden roofs 
and chimneys black, 
Wastes where the stretch of 
poverty’s soul-rack 
Is never intermitted. 
No gleam, no gladness, save the garish glare 
Of taverns, whence shrill laughter smote the 


air, 
Mirthless, half maniac laughter. 
The huddled houses ranged in dismal rows, 
Seeming the sordid homes of wasting woes 
From cellarage to rafter. 


“Yon southern suburb,” said my shadowy 





| 

| e, 

| “Held remnants sparse of squalid human 
ride 


p 
And piteous human passion ; 
Here all seems subter-human. Yet the slum 
| Holds hearts and heroes, though in rhetoric 


umb, 
In raiment out of fashion. 
| “Look down!” I looked, and in an attic 


lone, 

| With blank foul floor, and hearth of bare 
cold stone, 

A grey-faced woman, grizzled 

| By years and sorrows, sat and shrank, in 


; vain, 
From the damp walls whence oozed the ruth- 


| less rain 
That through the dark night drizzled. 


| The rifted roof leaked misty moisture down 
| On her grey locks; her frayed and scanty 


gown 
| _. .To her shrunk bosom huddled, 

Stilled not the shiverings of her ill-fed frame, 
| Chilled by the rusty grate devoid of flame, 
The rotting floor rain-puddled. 

Yet worked she on. Ah yes, she worked, 
worked, worked ; 

The one dead burden that may not be shirked, 

Whilst lingers life’s last ember, 

Is drudgery. That still weights her morn 

A and noon, 
| Through the rare gleams of London’s leaden 


| une, 
The fogs of drear December. 
| Alone, age-stricken, grey and silent, she 


A slice of bread, sole diet 





| Stitches on there. A mug of cold pale tea, 
| 


Of the poor struggling solitary, stand 
Hard by her; so, with work and food at | 


and, 
She plods on, pale yet quiet. 


| This is her world ; from year to year she sits, | 
Heedless of Babylon’s wealth as of its wits, 
Its pleasures, panics, any ped 
sun 





UNTILED; OR, THE MODERN ASMODEUS. 
“Trés volontiers,” repartit le démon. “Vous aimez les tableaux changeans: je veux vous contenter.”’ 


Le Diable Boiteuz. 





Ten years of this grim life of want and toil 

Have left her premature and hopeless spoil 
Of age and grinding labour. 

Her needle and her garret she leaves not, 

Save for “* Se Shop.” Mute drudgery is’ her 


ot 
And venal vice her neighbour. 
‘* What is her work ?”’ I cried, “if that be 


wor 

Which is a worse task-master than the Turk?” 
** Look closer,” said the Shadow, 

‘Oh, shrink not! Wise Economists will say 

Her fingers must wax thin, ’tis the sole way 
To stock Trade’s Eldorado. 


‘* * Shirt-finishing,’ good friend, at three poor 


pence 

The dozen garments; and, with toil intense, 
Unceasing, superhuman, 

She may earn some three shillings in the week. 

Hideous? Nay, eager hundreds vainly seek 
The ‘luck’ of this lone woman ! 


‘* Hard-by are harsher scenes, sick husbands 


prone, 
Dead children coffinless. She is alone 
This slave, and so half happy. [box, 
And now look yonder!””—In his snug stage- 
With sheeny front, trim shoes and flaming 


socks, 
Lounged what slang dubs a ‘‘ Chappie.”’ 
That means a callow, callous cad, a thing 
All dandy insolence and diamond ring, 
And cynic cockney “ patter.”’ 
‘* There,” said the Shadow, ‘‘ sits the ghoul 
who thrives 
Upon the labour of such lingering lives. 
Could he look rosier, fatter ? 
**He owns the rookery whence, by roguish 
sleight, 
From bodily ill and spiritual blight 
Greed sucks a rich subsistence. 
Ten thousand needles flash, with brush and 
paste [to waste 
A myriad match-slaves drudge dull years 
To yield such brutes existence. 
‘* T)l-paid they are, half famishing may be, 
Bare are their lives of comfort as of glee ; 
But one thing they must offer 
To the new Moloch. Yes, the Rent! the 
Rent ! 
Must come, the maw of Mammon to content, 
And cram his gaping coffer. 


| ** No, eighteen-pence a week may not seem 





To halve, not tithe, yon broken woman’s 


wage, 
Proves that the master deity of the age 
In greed’s worst slough can grovel. 
“Yet she complains not, but—is’t not 
absurd ?— 
Laments the losing of the poor starved bird 
Dead in the cage hung yonder. 
How foolish are the poor! hat shred of 


_ sense 
In moaning o’er the loss of an expense ? 
A question this to ponder!” 
(To be continued.) 


A LEGITIMATE GRIEVANCE. 


The Charnelhouse, 

Mr. Ponca, Sir, Kensington Gore. 

I write to protest, in the — 9 
pooeaee manner, against a gross breach of 
aith on the part of the M ment of one 
of our most fashionable, popular, and select 
P of enter- 
tainment. They 
are exhibiting 
Cannibals, Sir, 
genuine Canni- 
bals, from Tierra 
del Fuego. So 
far, I have no 
complaint to 
make, Nothing 
can be more im- . ; 
proving to a cultivated mind than the con- 
templation of genuine Cannibals, But the 
Management advertise as follows :—'‘' Zhe 
Cannibals will be fed at 2°30, siz, and 
ten o'clock.” I went there, Sir; T took 
my wife, my wife’s mother (who is now 
on a visit to us), and a young iauily, 
of ages varying from eleven to three-and- 
a-half. I reached the hall some time 
before 2°30, and engaged front seats, bein 
naturally anxious not to miss so rare an 
interesting a spectacle. Conceive my feelings, 
imagine the keen disappointment of my wife 
and children, the indignation of my mother- 
in-law, when we found that we had been 
made the victims of what I must really take 
the liberty to characterise as a most unprin- 
cipled deception! The Cannibals were fed, 
Sir, and I fully admit that their manners at 
table were as uncivilised and repulsive as 
could be possibly desired—but of what did 
their repast consist? I do not hesitate to say 
—and T challenge the Proprietors to contra- 
dict my statement—that those Cannibals were 
not supplied with their natural sustenance. 
To avoid all possibility of mistake, we spent 
the entire day there, revisiting the entertain- 
ment at six and at ten, and occupying places 
from which an uninterrupted view of the 
performance could be obtained. Sir, there 
was not so much as one solitary hahy provided 
for those anthropophagists! Need I say that 
we came away disgusted by the imposition 
that had been practised upon us, and deter- 
mined to expose it forthwith in your hospit- 
able columns. My youngest daughter, aged 
six, positively shed tears at finding the reality 
so far from her anticipations; and I believe 
I am correct in stating that the majority of 
the audience fully shared our emotions. 

The Public must not be trifled with in this 
manner. Let the London County Council 
see to it, and insist that those who cater for 

ypular amusement should faithfully per- 
ae their side of the contract, or take the 
natural consequences ! 

I am, Sir, yours, indignantly, 

GioatTinoton GOoLe 
(Fellow of the Royal Vegetarian Society), 








All pass her by, she never sees t muc 
Shine on a field; her home is this damp, dun, | To yield to the edacious monster’s clutch ; P.8.—They would not even return the 
Most desolate of Tophets. But for this hideous hovel money at the doors! 
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“LABBY IN OUR ABBEY.” 


By a Westminster Chorister, to the Air of 
** Sally in our Alley.”) 


I. 
Or all the Rads that are so smart 
There’s none like crafty Lazsy, 
He learns the secrets of each heart, 
And lives near our Abbey ; 
There is no lawyer in the land 
That’s half as sharp as Lazsy, 
He is a demon in the art, 
And guileless as a babby ! 
II. 
For “* Bomba Batrovur”’ in the week 
There seems to be no worse day, 
Than is the one that comes between 
A Tuesday and a Thursday. 
For then we read each foul misdeed 
‘“‘Unmanly, mean and shabby,” 
Exposed to view in type so true 
By penetrating Lansy. 
II. 
Lorp Sattssory and the Tories, all 
Flout, gibe, and jeer at Lansy, 
Though but for him ’tis said they ’d be 
As eepy set and flabby ; 
And ere their seven long years are out, 
Could they be rid of Lansy, 
“Snug lying” they might find for him ; 
But not in our Abbey! 








RESEARCH AT CAMBRIDGE. 


Trumpington Street, Cambridge. 

Deak Mr. Puncu, 

I po not remember ever having read a 
copy of your paper, but I have been told that 
it 1s — evoted to Psychical Research ; 
so you will probably be glad to receive an 
account of an experiment which I made the 
other day, Although I am only reading for 
the Pass Degree, I am a man of considerable 
intellectual attainments, and I have devoted 
a great part of my time to the study of 
H mages and Transcendental Medicine. 

Now, on the evening of Monday, October 21, 
I happened to pick up a Number of a Cam- 
bridge Periodical, The Granta, in which the 
Editor offered a money prize for the best 
definition of —(1) a Dean; (2) a Tutor; (3) a 
Father; (4) a Senior Wrangler; (5) a Fresh- 
man; (6) a Bedmaker. The only definitions 
I had ever read were in alittle book bearing 
the fanciful title of Euclid, and written b 
a Mr. Topnunter; and although the wor 
is generally conside as far as it 
goes, I found that there was absolutely no 
mention in it of Deans, or Bedmakers, or 
anything of the sort. Feeling sure that the 
omission was purely accidental, I, determined 
to discover what Mr. TopHUNTER would have 
written if he had thought of it. 

I therefore took a Euchd paper, and, with 
the assistance of a sporting friend, selected 
the hardest rider in it. I obtained from a 
good mathematician, a strong solution of this 
rider, which I injected into my left arm. I 
then hypnotised myself by attending a meet- 
ing of our College Essay Society, having 


| previously taken the precaution of placing a 


neil and paper in my hand. friend 

INDLES had hardly commenced his duties as 
Chairman, before I fell into a trance. Upon 
recovering, I found the following on the 
paper before me, in my own handwriting :— 

(1) A Dean is the Deometer of a college 
parallelogram. (Hence the Porter’s formula. 

The Dean’s compliments, Sir, and would 
you kindly be more regular, &c.” 

(2) A Tutor is the mean between the lowest 
common Undergraduate and the Master of 
the College. (Acknowledgments to a recent 
Master of Trinity.) 
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HOSPITAL-ITY. 


Hospital Physician (with a view to diagnosis). ‘‘ WHaT DO YoU Darnx '” : 
New Patient (cheering up at the proposal), ‘Ou, Sin !—THAN«K you, SikR—W4HATEVER YoU 
— I LEAVE THAT To rou, Sim!” 


3) A Father is a plain figure called the Boss, and is such that, when properly squared, 
inden will be pt by Gims up to a certain point. (Show that the father’s banking 
account varies inversely as the altitude of the son.) : ' 

(4) A Senior Wrangler is the projection of Mr. Wess upon a gifted Johnian. 

(5) A Freshman is one off whom, if any two points be taken, the appreciation of those 
points lies wholly with the man who took them. (6) A Bed-maker lies evenly upon any point. 

I hardly think it necessary to call your attention, Sir, to the remarkable nature of 
this experiment. Personally, i attribute it to my peculiarly sensitive temperament. My 
friend Brxpies thinks it is the college beer, which not been quite up to the mark lately. 
But Burpies knows nothing of Psychology. _ ; 

I am, Sir, Yours faithfully, 


Mariapa Littam, 


‘Srontes sy Baer Hanre.”—Every reciter, amateur and professional, will do well to 
master them, as he is expected to know “‘ stories by heart.” 
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METROPOLITAN IMPROVEMENTS. 


ADVANTAGE MIGHT BE TAKEN OF THE MOUNTAINOUS CONDITION OF ANY Pusiic THo- 
HFARE, WHEN “‘Up,” To RUN A SwitcmBack Raltway FROM, sAY, CHARING Cross 
roe Bank, 


“GLBBING,.” 


Ir is said that the Bishop of GrsraLtaR,—whose see tn gates includes the Mediterranean 


Sea and “‘ all round and about that quarter,” so that St. Peter’s is a kind of parish church in 
his Lordship’s diocese, and the Pore an aggrieved ishioner,—is about to fulminate once 
more, or ere this has already fulminated, against the iniquities of Monte Carlo, where it is 
not improbable a few members of Archdeacon Farrar’s new Anglican Monastic Brotherhood 
Co. Limited, will take up their residence in order to convert the gambling lambkins and 
lack sheep from the error of their way. The last time we were at that horridly delightful, 
infernally paradisiacal, but certainly not pharisaical place, we saw eminent English statesmen, 
all sorts and conditions of men, ladies with their winning ways, musical, literary and artistic 
| celebrities, planking down their poner on the red and black, the numbers and the <ro, thus 
amusing themselves by doing with their own just exactly what they have a right to do. 
Hadn't the Bishop of Greratrar better take a leaf out of his Brother of Peterborough’s 
betting-book * Dr, Maexe doesn’t see what material difference there is between betting ona 
horse, or on a colour, or speculating on a Stock Exchange chance. Why should that be 
vicious at Monte Carlo which is honest and fair in Capel Court ? F 
rhe pharisaism of the Bishop of Gis is resented as an insult by the native Monte-Carlists 
who, under their legitimate Bishop of Monaco, have their own chapels and churches, an 
lenty of hospitals and charitable institutions, founded and endowed by Mile. Rov_erre and 
Messrs. Rover er Norn & Cix., represented, in effect, by the Banc family, whose name 
should suggest to the Bishop of Grs that Monte-Carlists are not so black as his Lordship 
would like to paint them, and no less is the Bishop’s action resented by the English at Monte 
Carlo, who feel inclined to ask the Bishop why he doesn’t attempt the evangelisation of 
Tarrersa.’s, Doncaster, Newmarket, Ascot, and other head-quarters of horse-racing and 
betting * and why he does not go out and preach to the Bears and the Balls of Capel Court ? 
Of course there’s evil there as everywhere, and, of eourse, all need conversion, even the 
Three Per Cents., so Mr. Goscuen thought; but the r players of Monte Carlo are not 
worse than their fellows in and about the great English centres of commerce. 








SAMSON AMONG THE PHILISTINES. 


Firm as a rock, of moderate height and girth, | Samsow among the Philistines caused mirth, 
Posed Samson as‘'thestrongest manon earth.” Provinghe’snot ‘the strongest man onearth;”’ 
A modest challenge. Solvitur ambulando— | Or if he be, then he, who gained the prize 
The rock was staggered by a little Sand oh! | Sanpow, must have descended from the skies. 
It would reduce the strongest men to shadows to lose a hundred pounds every night. In 
Tom-and-Jerry days, when a man got worsted, the slang was ‘There he goes with his eye 
out Samson should change names with Cyrcrops, and retain the latter as‘ his only pupil.” 








CAVE (CANEM |! 


On, Dr. Josern Parker, 

You ’re a tremendous barker! 
And if your bite 
Is equal quite, 

You must have teeth like Carker. 


Your skill at advertising, 
And all the world advising, 

Barnum can’t flog. 

If not a dog, ; 
You’re good at dog-matising ! 
No doubt your stentor yap’ 
Fill—if not space—your chapel. 

You ’re always e 

To shout—like Fame — 
And with all foes to grapple. 


Were ever you a puppy ? 
Great , with oe uite’Kruppy, 
Your roar’s high art— 

Then you ’re as smart 
As the young man named Gisppy. 
There ’s nothing in creation 
Escapes your observation. 

They ought to take 

You straight, and make 
You watch-dog of the Nation ! 


Then how you’d bark! Sense urges 
Us to the step. It verges 
On madness not 
f To make a lot 
Of such a Boanerges! 


No muzzle then, no fetter 

On sermon, speech, or letter! 
(Mem. : One thing “‘ log” 
a "sa dog, 

But Holdfast is a better! ”’ ) 








GUIDING STARS. 


Pgorte who think there are no guides but 
Murray, Bradshaw, and Baedeker should at 
once pay a visit to the new home of the Lad 
Guide Association in Cockspur Street. If 
they will have ten minutes’ chat with the 
Acting Manageress, Miss Eprra Davis—a 
rara Davis in terris—she will tell them all 
about the object and scope of the Institution, 
and will show them how useful these Lady 
Guides are, and how necessary they will be 
to Country Cousins and others who do not 
know their way about, but want to see as 
much as they can in a very little while. The 
only danger to the ——— male tourist is 
from the glances of the Shooting Stars. The 
number of Lady Guiding Stars, who, however 
brilliant they may be, must wander occasion- 
ally, may be reduced by their becoming F ixed 
Stars. Mr. Punch raises his strongest glass 
to these Stars, and wishes them success. 








THE KAISER AT ATHENS. 

“ Ancient, beautiful Athens.” — The German 

Emperor to Prince Bismarck. 

Ancient Athens, beside you 
Berlin seems extremely new ; 
Beauteous Athens, on the Spree 
There ’s no city like to thee. 
Hear me swear before I go, 
"Abjva ods ayaa | 
Prince von Bismarck, if you please,’ 
This, the town of Pericres, 
Quite excites your Kaiser on 
Pillars of the Parthenon : 
Fairer — I do not know, 
Abjiva ods &yara | 
**"lorrépavos,” men sa 
You were dubbed in Olden lay ; 
City of the Violet Crown, 
Now you gain a new renown, 
Since a Kaiser’s blessings flow, 
’APjva ods Gyard | 
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THE INSTITUTE OF PAINTERS IN OIL. 


“Tr health and spirits you ’d recruit, Just look in for an hour at 
Don’t see why I shouldn’t sing 
please. Severe critic wags the head at me. 


in a Picture Gallery if 


| I look at him through my hand as if he were a picture. He scowls 


| and leaves gallery. 


More room for me. What a lot of pictures! 


‘Six hundred pictures I compute, Are hung upon the s of the 
Institute ! ”” PSel -sown Firs,” by Frank Watton. Good! 
| Might go firser and fare worse. Sort of picture I pine for. ** The 





Swinge 0 A , by Harry 


° ingei sea-8Ca) 
| Hove. ‘A Royal Palace,” a delight study of oie Court, 
by Jomw Futteyriove, and I’m a love for the picture. ‘‘ Under 


A 
’ 
the Silver Moon’’—real moonlight, not theatrical effect, by E. F. 
BrewTNnaLt. ‘* Twilight,” by A. Harrison, also good mF true. 
** Babes in the Wood.” Poor dears—no fine deer—by 8. E. WALLER. 
 Qur Ducks”’—not in frocks, but in feathers, and capitally rendered, 
by Tom Luorp. “ Evening.” ightful bit of es, by C.J. 
Lewis. ‘*O rey may Lewis con-tri-bute, Such pictures to be hung 
at the Institute!” “‘ Rook and Pigeon”—full of force and cha- 
racter, A capital study of “‘ milletary men.” Ha! ha! Tells its 
own well with the aid of its painter—F. D. Minuet. ‘‘ Intru- 
ders.” Two little girls on the sea-shore, ene looking for 
their clothes, which probably the intruders have stolen. Figures 
deftly limned—that is to say, limbs well drawn—by W. H. Bart- 
Lett. ‘* Each child should have a bathing suit ! For they ’1l find it 
somewhat chilly at the Institute!” ‘* The Lull before the Storm,” 
W. L. Wyte. “O WYLLie, we’ve not missed you!” Glad we 


| haven’t, or we should have missed one of the best pictures in the show. 


** From Shiplake Hill,” by Atrrep Parsons. Bright, +e re 
Lo- 


| lightful, and just like the place. ‘‘ The Evening Mist,” by 8. J. 
| won. Why mist? The meaning is somewhat misty, unless it means 


| that the young lady 
| tute!” 


’ has missed all her clothing. “‘’T would quite 
strike Mr. Horstey mute! If he saw this merry maiden at the Insti- 
‘* An Improvisatore,” by J. W. Nico, Despite the name 
of the artist, it is sterling metal and no nickel about it. Looks like 
our old friend who used to sing at race-courses. ‘‘ Penarth, from 
Cardiff,” by E. Hayes. A bit of real fresh ae sea. Almost 
makes you onaisy to look at. Very clear, though undoubtedly hayesy. 
How’s that, Umpire? ‘*.A Summer|Day,” by Keetey HaLswEtte, 
Capital! All’s well when he wields the brush. ‘‘ Oh, weel may the 


5 OY ws Qu’est-ce KEELEY, ah! But no matter! ‘‘ Jeanie,” 
by Miss C. E. Purmprow, a deli htful little maiden, charmingly 
painted! ‘*I’d like that damsel to salute!—But it wouldn’t be 


oe proper at the Institute!” ‘‘ Passing Clouds,” by Ernest 
-aRTON, an earnest study from Nature, delightfully rendered. 
“Henry Russell at 77,” by Water Goopman—two good men 
together. Why, bless me! I recollect Henzy Rvusseit singing 


|‘ The Ship on Fire’’ at the very first public entertainment I ever 


infringe the laws of 





_“*T’d like to hear him execute,—Another of his songs at 
the Institute!” ‘‘ Fiowers of the Field,” by J. Crayton Apams 
~—bright and fresh. ‘“‘ The Proposal,” by Haynes WILLIAMs— 
another rendering of How the Men Propose. 

And there is plenty more to look at. ‘‘ Venice,” by Oscan WILSON ; 
“ Haycocks,” by Enear Ets; ‘* Bookbinders’ Work-room,” 
by Herman G. Herxomer; ‘‘ Half Afraid,” by F. Morgan; 
 Sunset—Low Tide,” by A. Hucxt; “A Corner of the Studio,” 
by Leonanp Wrsurp ; ** An October Storm,” by T. H. McLacutan, 
I haven't seen half the pictures as yet. ‘‘ Oh, had I only brought my 
lute—I would sing all the glories of the Institute!” Secretary says 
I mustn’t sing. Here’s Sm James Livron—he objects to my 
singing—I object to his not exhibiting a picture. We come to words, 
and from words we come to a Policeman. Sir James pretends he 
doesn’t know me. Secretary looks other way. Policeman says, 
‘Now then!”—‘‘The Peeler he looks resolute,—So I qunceiali 
retire from the Institute!” Tur WARBLING CrrTICc. 


“’TIS GOOD TO BE MURRAY AND WISE.” 


_ THE most interesting article in Murray’s Magazine for this month 
is Mr. Joun Murnray’s brief and well-written account of ‘ The Origin 
and History” of his own celebrated Handbooks for Travellers. He 
{uty complains of Herr BAEDEKER and all his works. He would not 

ave been angry with Messrs. BazpEKeR had they only contrived to 


was at. 








copyright, and so brought themselves within 
reach of the law. But they have cleverly avoided this, while availing 
themselves of the information which Murray had collected ; and they 
added insult to injury by sending out BazpEKER bound “in the 
same Red Cover.” 

No matter, Mr. Jonw Murray, evil doings never prosper, and, 
after all, your work is known all over the world as ‘‘ The Travelling 
Englishman’s Bible,” without which no tourist’s luggage is com- 
plete. So henceforth be our touring motto, ‘4 bas BarpEKER, 
and St. George for Murray England !’ 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Ir Mr. J. L. Srevewsonw told me that after a course of John 
Inglesant, Barry Lyndon, and Esmond, the idea had occurred to 
him of writing The Master of Ballantine I should not be in the 
least surprised, 
LE 

epedantrywith- 
out the yo 
of Esmond, the 
gloom without the 
wit of Barry 


TFosy DROPPED IN 
< vo BE Revie wt o 






jousness. 

but very little of 
fascination of 
John Inglesant. 
How it has come 
to be praised so 
highly as I am 

ormed it has j 
beenIamunable ““ he s 
to understand, thereby, of course, admitting an intellectual defect 
in the presence of very superior persons. 

The Pariah, by Mr. F. Anstey, is one of the cleverest books that 
has appeared for many years. As ZoLa ex a out of 
Le Bonheur des Dames, 90 has the author of Vice Versd produced 
a tragedy from scenes in the life of a boy. Anyone who can 
read unmoved the trials of Allan, the poor persecuted hero, must 
have a heart of stone. Of humble birth and cruelly neglected educa- 
tion, he sacrifices his life for the sake of the woman he adores with 
all the chivalry of a Bayard. And the wretched selfishness of the 
girl for whom the sacrifice is made renders the act of devotion the 
more touching. The story is full of interest, and has been built up 
with infinite care. The sketches of character are admirable. Volumes 
One and Two are more interesting than Volume Three, because in the 
latter Margot—the hateful, contemptible heroine of the book—is more 
en évidence than her heroic step-brother. Mr. Anstey very skilfully 
attempts to tone down the repulsiveness of Margot’s character by 
suggesting that she is not quite so bad as she seems, and marrying her 
to a gentleman with an appointment in Japan. As Margot is morally 
responsible for her step-brother’s death, and, strictly speaking, 
deserves hanging, there are few who will not rye! hope that 
her husband, when he gets her back to Japan, will lose his temper, 
and give her a thorough good shaking. Poetic justice demands that 
she should have such a fate. The Pariah is a decided advance upon 
The Giant's Robe, and marks a turning-point in its author's life. 
Henceforward, Mr. Anstey will take his place as a novelist of the 
first rank. Baron vE Boox-Worms & Co. 


LONDON COUNCIL COMMITTEES, 
(Suggestions for appropriate Chairmen. ) 


CoMMITTRES. CHAIRMEN. 
Fire Brigade Committee . ° . ° ‘ . Mr. Burns. 
Parks and Open Spaces Committee . . : . Mr. Branca, 
Contagious Diseases (Animals) Committee . , . Mr. Hoee, 
Housing of Working-classes Committee . Mr. Hotmrs, 
Finance Committee . ‘ ‘ ° , ; . Mr. Manrxs, 
Bridges Committee . ° ° ; ; . Mr. Forp. 
Highways Committee ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ , . Mr. Ruopes. 
Taxation of Land Committee. ‘ é ; . Mr. Rewrovt, 
Parliamentary Committee . ° ° ‘ . . Mr. Lawson. 
Sanitary Committee . . ° ‘ ° ‘ . Mr. Srrono, 
Valuation of Land Committee . ‘ P ° . Mr, Cosretro, 
Main Drainage Committee . ‘ ‘ . ‘ . Mr. Myer. 





New Nursery Rhyme: 

(For the Bakers on Strike.) 
Co-oprRaTE, overworked Baker’s man ! 
Make it ten hours a day if you can. 

** Not to-day, Baker!” the Sweaters : 
But ‘‘ Death in the Oven” disgusts Mr. P. 


Curious AssoctaTion or Ipzas,—On the day that the report of the 
settlement of the Miss Phyllis Broughton vy, Lord Dangan Breach 
of Promise case for £2,500 appeared in the papers, the advertised 
programme of the Covent Garden Concerts contained this item of 
attraction: ‘‘Mr. Jouw Voysey will sing this evening, * Phyllis is 
My Only Joy!’ and‘ Good-bye, Sweetheart’ (Hatrom).” Certainly 
—a finish ; hat on, and walk off. 
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‘Jane, I saw THAT POLICEMAN SPEAK TO YOU, 


ANT ALLOW THaT!” 
‘*No, Ma'am. 


A SOFT ANSWER. 


Bor THe PoLICEMEN ALWAYS DO ADMIRE BABY 80—THEY CAN'T 'ELP STOPPIN’ AND ASKIN’ ABOUT ’IM, 
SAY AS THEY NEVER #EE SUCH A FINE CHILD!” 


Tuat’s tHe Tarmp PoLticeman I VE SEEN SPEAKING TO YOU THIS MORNING, 








“ADIEU!!!” 
La République loquitur :— 
** Panrine is such sweet sorrow,” 
Yet must we part, I fear. 
How dull will be the morrow 
With you no longer here! 
I really am half frightened, 
rhe sun scarce seems to shine — 
Without you 
Oar Great Year, Eighty-Nine ; 
The year of Celebration 
Ot—weil of certain things, 
To which not every nation 
The warmest welcome brings. 
In fact, dear, Revolution, 
When it is tinged with Red, 
Though but in retribution) 
Fills timid souls with dread ; 
And it was rather risky 
Your fortunes to combine 
With forces fierce and frisky 
That ruled in Seventy-Nine. 
jut you, as the fair sequel 
Has very plainly shown 
Were to the occasion eq 
My beautiful, my own! 
Yes, you conciliated 
My disingenuous foes, 
I saw them, who so hated, 
_ Half friendly ere your close. 
Your wondrous fascination 
Was all too much for them ; 
For English affectation, 
And eke for German 
Italians, jealous, cranky, 


You have brightened 


| 
| 


| 


As for the swarming Yankee, 
He fairly *‘ took the cake.”’ 

You softened the stiff Spanish, 
And warmed the stolid Dutch, 

And now, my dear, you vanish ! 
It is indeed too much ! 


Pardon this deliquescence ! 
You never made me weep, 
Until I felt your presence, 
I d no longer keep. 
You filled the Beauteous City 
With nearly half the earth. 
The world should be more witty, 
More capable of mirth, 
For these mad months of revel 
In the great Champ de Mars. 
It may not reach my level, 
It may not ‘‘ shock the stars ;”’ 
Bat sure your crowded acres, 
Your dances, and your drinks, 
Might stir the dullest Quakers 
To wit, and warmth, and winks. 
The ‘* Orient,” in your pictures, 
Was piquant, chic, and pschutt ! 
And as for prudish strictures 
On them we may be mute. 
You sent us up like rockets, 
Nous autres, The Great City 
Filled all its streets—and pockets. 
’Tis past, dear,—oh! the pity! 


And one thing more I owe you. 
Hardly till you depart 
I really, fully know you, 
O mistress of my heart ! 
That ancient Bastille business 


Now charmed—by you —to dizziness, 
Contentedly they jog ; 
And then, dear, the Elections! 
The chances of the Urns 
Roused me to suange reflections, 
Hopeful and sad y turns. 
Thanks to you, pas de danger / 
Reaction you disarmed ; 
You bottled up BouLancEr, 
And the Spectre charmed. 
Despite all cynic snarling, 
’T was you and your great Tower, 
** Saved the Republic,” darling! 
I owe you peace and power ; 
Safety—pro tem.—from faction, 
From zealots coarse and crude, 
Mad Reds and crass Reaction. 
Accept my gratitude ! 
And so, adieu! It must be! 
The hour is struck! I fear! 
In whom shall now my trust be ? 
What bodes the coming year ” 
Hushed is the brilliant Babel, 
Though you have left its Tower. 
As popular and stable 
Be va République’s power ! 
No fault of yours, at any rate 
Should History say, ‘* She fell 
Enfeebled foul, degenerate.”— 
Farewell, ma chére, farewell! | ! 








‘‘Ornetto’s Occupation ’s Gonr.”— Now 
that the annual Licensing Day is past, and | 
the Masic-hall Inspection isof no present value, | 
what a dull time the Muck Dovca.t must be 


TaeyY ALL 





He will have to take up the drains 
Yes, to be sewer. 


having! 
Grew courteous, for your sake ; 





Might have set fools agog, again, 
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“ ADIEU!!!” 


Mavame La France. “GOOD-BYE, MY DEAR! DELIGHTED TO HAVE SEEN YOU! 
I SHOULD HAVE DONE WITHOUT YOU!!” 
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A SONG OF SLAUGHTER. 
(Disrespectfully dedicated by Mr. Punch to the Songbird Slayers. 

“Blackbirds are a ve ular decoration just now. They are placed 

id ol ectively on the hats, being in some instances 
poised as if for immediate fly, and in others, perched in all manner of 
attitudes. No other bird is as well liked as the blackbird, for none can give 
the same air of smartness to a hat or bonnet.” — Fashion Review. 
Arr—“ A Song of Sixpence.” 
Srvc asong of slaugh- > The Milliner in her 


ter counting-house 
Worthy a wild cat! Counting out her 
Four - and - twenty 


money ! 
blackbirds The swell dame in her 





-- = drawing-room, 
Perched on a hat! » ) N Looking sweet as 
When L Summer , honey ! 
open or. Punch walked in his 
| Blackbirds began to ~~~<ix e~ “ (di 


| 
| 


| 
| 
| 


| 


| bered as the designer of 






sing, a . At the Autumn’s 

But by gentlewoman’s Ya, -® In sick despair that 
wish ‘ women fair 

They were shot a-wing. | Should be the birds’ worst foes! 








CONCERNING, MORE OR LESS, THE NINTH OF NOVEMBER. 
(An Extract from a City Catechism.) 


. Question, Can you tell me anything about the Lord Mayor’s Show 
1s year ¢ 

Answer. Not much, save that the Hon. Lewis Wryerretp and 
Mr. Aveustus Harris are both to have something to do with it. 

Q. But, will not that fact argue that the costumes will be correct, 
and the mise-en-scéne perfect ? 

A. Certainly. Mr. Wroxerretp will never cease to be remem- 

~ : we pte dresses worn in = f - of foes, 

at Gray’s Inn, an e stage-management of Aucusrvs Druxio- 
LANUS is not to be equalled, much less surpassed. 

Q. Will there be any icular novelty in this year’s Show ? 

A, Certainly. Major Burnasy will no longer appear in a magnifi- 
cent uniform on a charger, as the City Marshal, but will join the 
crowd in the Lord Mayor’s coach, wearing a barrister’s gown and wig? 

Q. Dear me! Why this change ? 

A, The gallant Major has retired from the military duties of the 
City te become the Common Crier. 

Q. Is it not true that the Lorp Mayor Elect wished to walk in 
the procession, instead of using the State Coach ? 

A, Yes, when Mace and Sword would both have had a bad time 
of it, especially if it had rained! 

Q. How could the Lonp Mayor Elect have avoided riding in a 
carriage on the Sabbath, without causing comment or commotion ? 

_A. By allowing someone else to have been Chief Magistrate this 
time, and waiting his turn until a year arrived when the Ninth of 
November did not fall on a Saturday. 

Q. What startling piece of information has the incident revealed ? 

A. That, in spite of his name and general appearance, Sir Henry 
Anon Isaacs is a member of the Hebrew persuasion ! 

Q. Did not the Lorp CHancetor refer to this fact in con ——— 
the Lorp Mayor upon his existence in the Nineteenth Century instea 
of the Twelfth ? 

A. Yes, for seven hundred years ago the Lonp Mayor, had he been 
a Jew, would have been treated to a stake instead of a turtle ! 

Q. I believe that Lord Mayor WuireHeap celebrated the 700th 
anniversary of the Mayoralty by giving a ball at the Mansion House 
last week ? 

A. He did; but, somehow or another, it fell rather flat. 

Q. Is not the Lord Mayor’s Show to include FrrzALwrwr in the 
character of the First Mayor of London ? 

A. So it is said, a fact which argues that Girsert Bexert, father 
of St. Thomas of Canterbury, Portreve of London, and a member of 
| the community which subsequently became known as the Mercers’ 

Company, cam be little known east of the Griffin. 
ene Is historical accuracy absolutely necessary in the Lord Mayor’s 
| owr 


| A. Certainly not, so long as the of roAAo! have something strange to 
| WO. What arose hier al hara Id have bee 1 
, t great historical ¢ cter cou ve been appropriately 
| introduced into this year’s Procession ? 
|, 4. Mr. P. T. Barwum, who would have found himself quite at 
| home amongst such surroundings. 
Q. And now one more question. The Loxp Mayor of London 
parr in two aspects. In the first he is worthily the Chief 
| Magistrate of the greatest City in the World, a person of infinite 
importance. In the second, he is merely an uncouth gormandiser 
| of turtle. Which is the correct view ? 


MR. PUNCH’S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 


No. XI.—Tae Panrornic Parrer. 

Tus ditty is designed to give some expression to the ionate 
enthusiasm for Nature which is occasionally observable in the 
Music-hall songstress. The young lady who sings these verses will 
of course appear in appropriate costume; viz., a | white hat 
and feathers, a crimson sunshade, a pink f high-heeled sand- 
shoes, and a liberal extent of black silk ings. A phonetic 
spelling has been adopted where ni to bring out the rhyme, 
for the convenience of the reader only, as 0 Ginger will instinctively 
give the vowel-sounds the pronunciation in by the author. 


First Verse, 
Oh, I love to sit a-gyzing on the boundless blue horizing, 
When the scorching sun is blyzing down on sands, and ships, and 


sea | 
And to watch the busy figgers of the happy little diggers, 
Or to listen to the ~h 4 when Geo dese to ote me! 


Chorus (to which the Singer should sway in waltz-time.) 


For I’m offully fond of the Sea-side! 
IfI’d “ am ut I sould de-cide 
To dwell evermore, 
By the murmuring shore, 
With the billows a-blustering be-side ! 
Second Verse, 
Then how pleasant of a morning, to be up before the dorning, 
And to sally forth a-prorning—e’en if nothing back you bring ! 
Some young men who like fatigue ’I] go and try to pet a sea-gul l, 
What’s the odds if it’s illegal, or the bird they only wing ! 
Chorus—For it’s one of the sports of the Sea-side! &c. 
Third Verse. 
Then what iy to go a bything—though you'll swim, if you’re a sly 
thing, 
Like a mermaid nimbly writhing, with a foot upon the sand ! 
When you’re tired of old Poseidon, there ’s the pier to promenide on, 
Sreavuss, and Suttivan, and Haypw form the programme of the 


band. 
Chorus—For there’s always a band at the Sea-side! &c. 
‘ourth Verse. 
And, with boatmen so hogeiiing, sev’ral parties go out siling, 
Sitting all together smiling, handing sandwiches about, 
To the sound of concertiner, —till they ’re mea! greener, 
And they wish the ham was leaner, as they sip their bottled stout. 
Chorus—And they cry, ‘‘ Put us back on the Sea-side!"’ &c. 
Fifth Verse. 
There is pleasure unalloyed in hiring hacks and going roiding, 
(If you stick on tight, avoiding any on or mishap, ) 
Or about the rocks you ramble ; over boulders slip and scramble ; 
Or sit down and do a gamble, playing ** Loo” or ‘* Penny Nap.” 
Chorus—“‘ Penny Nap” is the gyme for the Sea-side' &o. 
Sirth Verse. 

Then it’s lovely to be spewning, all the glamour of the mewn in, 
With your love his banjo tewning, ere flirtation can begin! 
As along the sands you’re strowling, till the hour of ten is towling, 

And your Ma, severely scowling, asks “‘ Wherever you have bin ded 
Chorus—Then you answer “I’ve been by the Sea-side!”” &c. 


Seventh Verse. 


Should the sky be dark and frowning, and the restless winds be 


mowning, 
With the breakers’ thunder drowning all the laughter and the 


glee ; , 
And the day oe prove a drencher, out of doors you will not 
ventcher, . 
But you’ll read the volumes lent yer by the Local Libraree ! 
Chorus—F or there’s sure to be one at the Sea-side! &c, 
Eighth Verse. 
If the weather gets no calmer, you can patronise the dramer, 
Where the leading lady charmer is a chit of forty-four ; . 
And a duty none would shirk is to attend the strolling cireus, (dror: 
For they’d all be in the workhouse, should their antics cease to 
Chorus—And they ‘re part of the joys of the Sea-side! &c. 
Encore Verse (to be used only in case of emergency). 

Well, I reelly must be gowing—I ’ve just time to make my bow in— 
Sut I thank you for allowing me to patter on so long. f 
And if, like me, you ’re pining for the breezes there ’s some brine in, 

Why, 1’ll trouble you to jine in with the chorus to my ry 4 
Chores (all together)—Oh, we're offully fond of Sea- 
side! &c. 





| 4. Both! It depends upon the holder of the office to falsify either! 
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CHILL OCTOBER. 
Fair Lady, ‘‘ WHAT BEAUTIFUL CHRYSANTHEMUMS You 'vE Got, Sia Gororus!” 
Sir Gorgvus (who is no Botanist), ‘‘ A—ves, I FLATTER MYSELF TREY 'RE NOT 


BAD—CONSIDERING THE Time OF YEAR!” 











RACING THE “RECORD.” 
(Suggestion for a brief Mid-Atiantic Cantata.) 

“ Tearing a-head with the green sea sweeping the decks from end to end, never slacking 
speed in the face of the heaviest weather, r ess alike of the risk of crashing into some 
coming vessel and of the chance of splitting in half on some suddenly appearing ice-berg, 
as of the dense fog which conceals both; with fires blazing and stokers fainting over the 
stress of work that is wrung out of them—the passsge is made, from start to finish, at high- 
pressure pace. What is gained is a few hours’ triumph in time over the performance of 
some rival Company, and the cost, if the practice be not speedily checked, will, sooner or 
later, most assuredly be the loss in Mid-Atlantic of a whole shipload of loudly-protesting 
but as yet helpless and totally unheeded passengers.”—Notes of some recent Atlantic 
Passages taken at random from the Daily Papers. 


The Scene is supposed to represent the rler-deck of the Blue and White- 
Spangled Ball Company’s celebrated liner, ‘‘ Spasmodic,”” making her way 
at full speed across the Atlantic in the face of an opposing hurricane. Most 
of those on board have been driven to their berths by the terrible weather, 
but a small and desperate remnant, who have noticed that though a blinding 
snow-storm has just set in and lent additional danger and horror to the situa- 
tion, the Captain instead of slackening speed has only shouted down the pipe 
to the Engine-room, “‘ to pile on the coal, open all the draughts, and get if 
possible another couple of knots an hour out of her,’ summoning all their 
remaining energies, and maddened with terror and physical discomfort, 
pursue him to the bridge, where, surrounding him as well as they can by 
clinging to the bulwarks, they denounce him in the following chorus :— 


Cnorvus or Frantic PassencEns, 
Heavens! we sre wild with witless On Gomi fog and snow-storm madly 


wonder ! , motion, das . (crashing, 
Dazed with terror! sicken’d with the And ‘mid broken ice-drifta wildly 
Dragging-over, through, but mostly Boilers hissing, and with furnace 
under Ocean ! flashi 
Volumes of this cursed Atlantic 
We care not to go a little faster, 
At the cost of danger or disaster— 
Yet, like slaves, bound to a despot 
We've no appeal, master, 


Your way you feel ! {take,— 

A precious way !—which we, alas! must 
For we are bound to follow in your 
wake! ‘ord—— 
Now, if to argue you would dare 





[4 tremendous sea breaks over the deck, and Slooding 
everything, sweeps half the Chorus away. 


Excuse us,—but there’s some one overboard— 
A boat, a line,—a life- buoy you’d best drop. 


Tae Caprary (looking gloomily at the sea and then consult- 
ing his watch.) 


But no! I haven't time to stop ! 


Frantic PassENGERS (struggling to get together, and 
though dripping and disheartened, assuming, as well 
at they can, a threatening attitude.) 


Inhuman! Monstrous! 
CarTaln (reflectively).' 
P’raps you may be right. 
(Still turning it over.) ' 
And yet, perhaps,—on second thoughts,—not quite ! 


Frantic Passencers (with much interest). 
“On second thoughts!” Those mystic words make clear, 
CaprTaln (with alacrity). 


With pleasure! if you’ll kindly lend your ear. 
In matters personal I needs must dip 
To show you how I have to “‘ boss”’ this ship. 
But as your language has been somewhat s¢rong,— 
I think I’ll sing to you the ‘‘ Captain’s song.” 
Frantic PassENGERS. 
Arranging themselves in attitudes of profound attention, 


You cannot well make right come out of wrong, 
But, never mind! we’ll hear the Captain’s song.” 


Tue CaptTarn’s Sona, 


When I was a sailor lad, don’t you know, 

I thought jt all right to act on the square: 
But that was a precious long time ago, 

And life seemed then quite another affair ! 
For to bring home your cargo safe and sound 
Was the game we played, acting fair all round ; 
But in those days no foe had you to meet, 

Nor hour to save, nor Record to beat ! 
And just to give all sound seamanship the slip, 
Was never the way to become Boss of your Ship f 


But now that I’ve grown older, don’t you know, 
I’m bound just to see which way the wind sets. 
Well,—it’s dead against the that’s slow, 
Which judgment falls in with the hints one gets. 
** Pile on the coal, and never mind the bill! ” 
** Burst on through fog, mate, you won’t have a spill,” 
‘* And if another craft you chance to meet,— 
Cut it down,—but the Record you must beat !” 
** Let the six days prove a downright racing trip ; 
See to this,—and you shall be Boss of your Ship!” 


Frantic PassENGERS. 


We with the Captain have no wish to quarrel, 
Though we must own we find his song immoral. 


Captain (with melancholy resignation). 


Ah! you behold in me the child of chances, 
The victim of untoward circumstances. 


(He issues further orders through the pipe communt- 
cating with the Engine-room.) 
Orders must be obeyed! (A tremendous crash heard.) 
Dear me! This clatter? 
[The vessel dashes on to an Ice-berg and sinks. The 
Captain and Frantic Passengers escape from the 
waves and climb up its sides. 


Caprarn (calmly surveying the scene). 
Apparently this ends the matter ! 
F ovate oF FRANTIC Passencers,! 


Awful! Still, what we expected, 
And the Company detected, 
Now shall pay for all its crimes. 
For our wrongs communicating, 
We our case soon will be stating,— 
In a Letter to the Times / 

(The Frantic Passengers are about to advance on the | 
now pry aptain, when the Scene opens at 
the back and discloses the Diseased Demon of Unwhole- | 
some Competition, who, smiling blandly on the 
struggling Survivors, stretches out a protecting hand 
over him as Curtain falls. 


Perhaps! (hesitating). 


Ah, well! 


— 
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MR. PUNCH’S PUZZLE-HEADED PEOPLE. No. 6. “ALL HARCOURTS.” 


" colour of his hair), who was shot within a few paces of the place where 
DCXXX STATESMEN AT HOME. | the Squire of Malwood, with fin and thumb gently caressing his 
xX) IIL. Srr Witi1amM Harcourt at Matwoop, LrnpuvuRsr. | generous chin, meditates on the art of governing men. It is, 
As you journey down by the London and South-Western Railway, | indeed, time that facts were boldly confronted, and, what has for 
which has brought Salisbury well within two hours of Waterloo, and | centuries been known as the New Forest, should now be frankly 
leaves Hampton Court sometimes an hour and a half behind, you have | recognised as the Old. 
time to reflect upon the oddity of the appellation of the district whither; You are thinking of these things as you cross the dewlapped lawn, 
you are, more or less, hurrying. The natural disposition, in reflect- that spreads iteelf Tike a great green a before the stately towers 
ing upon the New Forest, isto imagine a recent plantation, where |of M wood. To the meditative mind, such as that possessed b 
the young — wrestle with each other for space and breadth. But, | your host, this is, hance, the choicest season of the year at 
a8 you presently discover, the New Forest is really old. It certainly | to dwell in the glades of the New Forest. The hand of Autumn has 
existed in the time of W1tt1am Rvurvs (so called on account of the daintily touched the leaves on the immemorial trees, and, behold ! 
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HUNTING HINTS. 


Pur ON PLENTY OF Pack WHEN RipIne AT WATER—AND YOU ’RE BOUND TO GET OVER—SOMEHOW. 








they glow with colour which it would be difficult to ‘match at 
Liserty’s, in Regent Street. The recent high winds have dealt 
hardly with the giants of the wood, robbing them of the cherished 
companionship of the leaves, which now lie strewn in glade and road- 
way, covering the earth with what, in the distance, looks like a 
faded Turkey carpet. 

Through a long corridor, adorned with heads of deer bought of 
Jamenaca, and the colossal antlers of the New Forest stag which 
Witi1aM Rorvs was stalking when he met with the accident above 
alluded to, your host leads the way to his study. As his tall figure 
lithely moves over the harsh kamptulicon with a brisk footfall that 
scorns eighteen stone and sixty-two years, you cannot help being 
attracted by the picturesqueness of his attire. It consists, to the 
outward view, of a single garment, once white, which envelops the 
stately figure from shoulder to heel. About the massive chest the 
garment is cunningly gathered in pleats, and boldly stitched. 

“ Ah, Topr! old friend,” says the Squire of Malwood. ‘“‘I see 
you are admiring my You recognise the good old English 
smock-frock ’ I always wear it down in the country. It combines 
ease with elegance, a I am told it washes well, though, as yet, I 
have not put it to the test.” 

Before the deeply mullioned window ‘in the study where the 
Squire of Malwood sits and broods over impromptus that shall 
scintillate through the House of Commons, there is opened a broad 
glade of sprase ire, laurels and a row of radient rhododendra. In 
the intervals of his interesting political career the Squire of Malwood 
has found time to carry out a notable idea. Hemmed in by the 
so-called New Forest he could, as he pleasantly puts it, hardly see 
the wood for the trees. He has, accordingly, cut out glades in font 
of the principal windows, and you are glancing down one facing the 
study, when your host, suddenly dropping into a high-backed arm- 
chair once the property of the father of Atrrep The Great, tells 
you the story of his life. Incidentally, and by way of illustrating suc- 
cessive episodes, your host reaches forth his hand, and takes from the 
serried ranks of books which fill the beetling recesses of the bearded 
bog-oak book-case a volume of Hansard. You notice that there is a 
remarkable similarity in the contents of the book-case. They are, as 
you presently learn, all volumes of Hansard, or scrap-books stoutly 
bound filled with newspaper extracts. You observe, that in each | 
volume of Hansard pages are here and there turned down, in each 
case, oy enough, at a speech delivered by your host, whilst the 
serap-books are full of the stored wisdom he has generously dis- 
tributed in various parts of the country. Your host proposes, if 
you have nothing else to do, that you should spend the afternoon 
there, looking through the series of speeches over which the lambent 
light of wit flashes. But you remember you have an engagement 
in town, and must think of going. 

** But you haven’t lunched,” says your genial host, his handsome | 
face aglow with the beams of hospitality, too rarely seen in your 
recent wandering. You admit that you have not yet lunched, but 
observe (jocosely), that the day is young. Your genial host explai 
that he always lunches at twelve o’clock, and heartily invites you 
to follow him. He leads the way, not into the dining -room as you 








expect, but out under the antlers of the New Forest stag, through the 
ancient porch of Malwood, under the brick gables of the old mansion. 

** Wait there a moment,” he says, and trips off, holding the smock- 
frock skittishly by the skirt, disclosing a pair of costly carpet 
slippers guiltless of heel. 

hilst you are musing in pleased anticipation of the coming 
symposium, regarding it as a favourable opportunity of learning | 
more of the history of the remarkable man who is your host, the 
Squire of Malwood comes back, carrying a parcel wrapped up in a 
red and blue cotton pockethandkerchief. He leads the way by the 
belt of spruce-firs and laurels, crossing and re-crossing the limpid | 
waters of the willow-fringed brook, till you reach a field of magnifi- 
cent mangel-wurzels, which stretches in illimitable length, till it | 
threatens to impinge on the distant Wiltshire Downs. You begin | 
to think that the question of lunch has “~~ 3 your genial host, 
but are promptly undeceived. The Squire of Malw scrambles 
on_ toa low wall skirting the broad pasteure-land, and untying the 
red and blue cotton handkerchief discloses its contents—a thick | 
chop of bacon, half a loaf, and a crust of Dutch cheese. 

“I always lunch here,” he says, as you gaze in some embarrass- 
ment on the prospect. ‘‘ Quite the thing in the country, you know. 
Get up on the wall, and fall to. Got a pocket-knife? No? Always 
carry a pocket-knife with you. I’ll lend you mine in a moment ;” 
and your host produces from a recess in the skirt of the smock-frock 
a buck-handled steel implement, which he opens, and proceeds to 
slice the slab of bacon, falling-to at his meal with alarming gusto. 

On the whole, you decide that it is rather early for luncheon, and 
your host, still seated on the wall, and working lustily with the buck- 

andled implement, continues the story of his life, which, somehow, | 
seems to have lost in interest, and you are not sorry when, the crust | 
and cheese having followed the bacon and the bread, your host descends 
from the wall, and, still gaily chatting, walks with you through the | 
quiet Autumn fields towards the bustling railway station. 
A® HEREDITARY GRAND FALCONER, who, though ro- | 
vided with a shilling handbook on ‘‘ the management of the 
hawk,” hoods, claw-bells, and other requisite paraphernalia of his 
calling, has had, in consequence of the operation of domestic and 
economic reforms, to relinquish his situation, together with its | 
emoluments, would be glad to hear of some other post, hereditary | 
or otherwise, where he would be expected to discharge duties of 4 
similar light and fanciful character at an equally adequate and 
satisfactory rate of remuneration. As, though nominally a “ Fal- 
coner,” owing to the fact that in his last place, in consequence of 
the entire absence of any birds, his acquaintance with the manage- 
ment of the falcon might be regarded as theoretical rather than 
prestical, he is not particular, in seeking another situation, to devote 
imself to the charge of this particular kind of feathered creature, 
but would willingly undertake the care of canaries, a few parrots, 
or even, under certain conditions, a dozen or two of the common 
domestic fowl. Indeed, for a suitable stipend, which the Advertiser 
chiefly requires, he would not object to devote his attention to the 
charge of a collection ~f white mice, rabbits or guinea-pigs. 
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Macxiven & Camenon's Paws. 


THE FLYING “J” PEN. 


Writes over 150 words with one dip. 
«re simply inestimable.” eng Jest - ged 
soid Every where, 6d. and ls 
Sample sox, with all the kinds. 1 uw oy Post. 


zien b Cameron, Waverley Works, ‘Edisburgh. 





Direct supply from the Mincing Lane Market, 
r r= tng a very large saving in cost. 


UNITED KINGDOM 
th COMPANY'S TEAS 


NOTHING LIKE THEM ANYWHERE! 
us, 1/6, 1/9, and 2/- a Ib. 
t to the Houses of Parliament, 
eivered anywhere Carriage paid. 


OFFICES, 21, MINCING LANE, LONDON. 
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FOR LUNCHEON 
& DINNER. 

A Remarkable Red 

Wine 

30s. per Dozen. 
Exquisite Bouquet 
Delicious Flavor, 
anteed absolutely 
t,and posses*ing 
body & quality 

{ Port. Though 

free from added 


of 303. 7 per 
Bole Consignees, 
Sandiford & Son 
King 8t., Man- | 
chester, will send 
Sample Case, Car- 
riage Paid in U.K. 
or placed Free on 
board ship, on recei: 
dhurge, for Bot ies oF 
¢ or ttles or 
Cases. Special Contract 
Discounts for 12, 24, & 
/ 48 dozens, or in Wood. 
/ Mr. CHARLES ESTCOURT, 
VLC. F.C.8., City Anal; 
{ Manchester, certifies -* 
ouquet and flavor show i tobea 
Natural Win of superior qualily, & 


with ker “pi ing oper ties nok altogether 
due to ste he andar. a 


ENTAKON. 


,, FoR CLEANING ARTIFICIAL TEETH. 


‘num, or Vuleanite, keeping the 
th bright and ¢c.een as when new 
and keeps it sweet; the, oughly | 
rises every kind "of artificial | 
Regulation Pilates, &c. 
- ent Dentists 
> Arowgh any Chemist, or post free from 
LOWE, Curmust, Suasrron, 8.W. } 
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JOSEPH GILLOTT'S STEEL PENS. 


Numbers with e ‘or AROHITECTS, ENGINEERS, 
and with exquisitely Fine 170, aioe oo 303, 431, 659, 1000. 


SCOTCH WHISKY. 


“THE FINEST THE WORLD PRODUCES.” SEVEN YEARS OLD. 
40s. per Dozen; 19s. per Gallon. Net Cash with Order. 
As Sample, a single bottle will be sent free by Parcel Post on receip: of 3s, 44 
We strongly recommend our Customers to keep their Whisky in wood, and to put the tap im the cask 
only halt-way down, and never dra w the cask more than half empty. hen it begins to ran siowly, +o 
many more gallons as are ~3 7" to fill s up should be added, as in this manner only can a really 
perfect and uniform Whisky obtained. For this purpose we supply our Whiskies ia small casks— 


Holding 3h Gallons . . £3 6 6 Holding 7 Gallous - £613 0 
The Casks are charged for at the rate of 4s. for the 34 gallons, and 6s. 6d. for the 7 gallons. 


GRIERSON, OLDHAM & CO,, 
ll, REGENT STREET. PALL MALL. LONDON, 8&.W. 


NESTLES FOOD 


AN ENTIRE DIET FOR INFANTS, 


Supplies all the elements necessary for the complete nourishment 

and growth of the human frame. 

Nestle’s Food, being partly composed of milk, is comp'ete 

and entire in ‘itself, and requires simply the addition of 

water to make it instantly ready for use. It is not 

merely an auxiliary, 1 other Infant’s Foods, which 
require milk to preparing for use. 

It is recommended by the highest Medical Autnorit es as the nearest 

equivalent to MOTHER'S MILK. 


Pamphiet, with Me + and other Testimonials, sent pen hee on applicatioa to 
LE, 9, Sxow Hitt, | oxpow, EB 


FRY’S PURE 
CONCENTRATED C OC O A 


SOLUBLE 
“1! consider it a very rich, delicious Cocoa.”"—W. H. 8. STANLEY, M.D. 




















Taape Maax. 








An economical and lasting substitute for Ornamental Tiled 
Pavements. Unsurpassed for Durability. Beautiful Patterns 
which do not wear through like ordinary Floor-Cloth or 
Linoleum, nor will the sections ‘‘kick up’ as with Tiled or 
Parquet floors. It is easily laid. The patterns are adaptable 
for all purposes — Halls, Corridors, Offices, Institutions, 
Galleries, Hotels, &c., wherever there is great traffic. 


GS SOLD BY ALL THE BEST FURNISHING HOUSES. 


London Warehouse, 4, RIDGMOUNT ST., W.C. Works—Scarborough. 


PARTICULARS AND ILLUSTRATED LISTS FREE. 


BRYANT. 


SUPPORT 
HOME 
INDUSTRIES. 

















CAMEL FOUNTAIN PENS. 


4 Whele Letter with One Dip. 


~Reiae 


“I use 6 for ali my drawings on 
and vom ttawan pons ene the Meet lever bs aay ng 
ae Samnovnne. 


One Shilling Boxes. Of all Stationers er 


ORMISTON & CLASS, EDINBURCH. 


OLD HIGHLAND 





Age — Very Fine, 48s. 22s. 
» 10 Extra Fine, 60s, 28s. 
.  . ve Invalids, 72s, 34s. 
» ee Finest Liqueur, 120s. 


MOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 
(LIMITED), 

210 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, PALL MALL; 
143, REGENT ST. 
Whisky Bonded Stores, Javerness, N.8. 





ELEVEN 
YEARS 
OLD. 


This Grand 
Old Whiskey 
ie a biend 
of the produce 


26s. the Gall., 
60s. the Dozen. 
Cash only. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
% and %, HAKT &8T., KLOUMAHURY, WC 
late of Albany ot, NW 
Agents for India :—Ovcrien, Pature, & Co 
A dingle bottie, as a sample, will be sent post free 
to any address on receipt of P.O. for ts. 4 





VINTAGE 1884. 





FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE, 
DINNEFORO'S MACNESIA. 


For ACIDITY of ras STOMACH, HEAKTHU LN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION 
180, BOND STREET, and al) Chemists. 








CHAMPAGNE 
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The GOLD MEDAL 
of the 
International Health 
Exhibition, London, 
has been awarded for 
this Food; 
and it is recommended 
by the LANCET 
and the 
entire Medical Press. 
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LADIES, WRITE FOR PATTERNS, 
| 
( . i | 
“_ | 
a } 
; | 
For the Winter of 1889. 7 | 
FL ENEY PRASE & CO's SUCCESSORS, * nners and Maau- ¥ 
tacturers, Tas Mitte, Dastireton, invite Ladies to write ‘ 
for the New Winter Range of Patterns, compsising w wards of | { 
aT tty . 
Varieties of the ¢ 
7 Latest Pashion- q@) 
4 abie Novelties 
: im the highest % 
’ e class of Pure @/ 
> Wool Fabrics > | 
> for every édes- 9) 
’ cription of 4 
, Ladies’ Chil- 3 
: dren's, and @& 
4 Gentlemen's 4 
4 7 indoor and out- ¢ 
door Dress, q@) 
Cestumes,¢ 
: Menties. Jack- © 
ets, Travelling 9/ 
} Suits, &c., 4c ; 
4 ) 
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Bierling Cloth. 
Sold Direct te the Public, all intermediate Profits being 

given to the Purchaser. 
Any length of materiel is cut, and, if not approved, will be 
exchanged within Seven Days, Ate Paacets ,®® DELIVERED 
Casatsor Pave to any Mallway Station in Great Britain, and & 
Dublin, Buifast, Cork, Waterford, and Limerick. 


PEPPER PPP PP” 
DRESSMAKING BY A COURT MODISTE. 

To meet the requi ements of Ladies wishing their own materials 
made up, ® special department has been establi-hed under the 
charge of a Court Modiete of great ex perience 
ladies are invited te call at the LONDON SAMPLE ROOM, 
244, REGENT STREET (corner of Little Argyll Street), where 
a full range of patterns, as well as goods in the piece and 

Costumes, may be seen 


HEWRY PEASE & CO.’S SUCCESSORS, Spinners and 
Manufactcrers, THE MILLS, DARLINGTON. Estd. 1752. 
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len &§ Hanburys’ 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active; 
Solid everywhere at 6d., 1/, 1/9 & 3/. 


LATEST HONOURS: 


i et Aword— Paris, Melbourne, and Barcelona ; 
Gold Medals, Diplomas, and Certificates, wherever Exhibited 


eedham’s 
Polishing 
= Paste; 


The reputation of nearly a century as the most reliable prepa- 
ration for cleaning and brilliantly polishing Krase Copper, Jin, 
Ki ivannia Metal, dc. Can be obtained retail everywhere, in 6d. ; 
and le. oe) Ls ane la ines and id. Saeperes Ko kes. ( 


“SUNDAY Monwine” 


FroM THE ORIGINAL PAINTING BY SHORT, IN THE POSSESSION OF THE PROPRIETORS °F 
4 
ere ‘ 
JOSEPH’ FIC KERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. ; 
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Prices ranging 
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Shillings for a 

fail ress 
Length and 
proportionately 
cheap for the 
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CADBURY*S 


COCOA IS ABSOLUTELY PURE 
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“HANDLEY GROSS” 


HUNTING NOVELS. 


JOHN LEECH’S 
ILLUSTRATIONS. 





HANDLEY CROSS, 16/- ROMFORD’S HOUNDS, 14/- 
SPONGE’S TOUR, 14/- PLAIN OR RINGLETS, 14/- 





ASK MAMMA, 14/- HAWBUCK GRANGE, 12/6, 


BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO., 8, 9, 1, BOUVERIE STREET, EC. 


With 1000 Wood En. 
gravings and nearly 100 
Hand -Coloured Steel 
Piates. in 6 Volumes, 
large 8vo, cloth extra, 
£4 4s. in Half-morocco, 
with panelled hunting 
adornments, £5 12s. 6d. 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, - 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLER. 
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: Cadbury's iced 


Absolutely 
PURE \ 
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MISS BRADDOW'S NEW CHRISTMAS ANYTAL 


lliastrated One Shilling 


THE MISLETOE BOUGH 


“The Largest end the Best Annual of the Age.” 
nar siMPKIN, MARSHALL, & CO 


THe MATRIMONIAL HERALD | AND 


FASHIONABLE AZETTE is the 
ai and omiy A. -—r- A, for Hige- Gas 
wBeoeet Lone The iorgest end mest successful 
isetrtence al Agency im the World. Price 34.; in 
envelope, (44 —Addrem kditor, ©, Lamb's Conduit 


Street, London 
HUMANE TELEPHONE — 
A. People who seaffer from deafness and noises In 
the bead +! te hear that an eminent Acral 
jon hes bit wpon « cure which is 
enid to be absolutely off jows, ond may be applied 
tent shome it ea miniature | eiephone, 
ts inside the cor, It is not on y « producer 
but sien a cure for the distressing noises 
in the heed. Being comfortable to wear, it will no 
doum be a boon to mankind A pamphiet describing 
it construction is printed.and may be bad from 
the Publisher, 21, Bedford Square, London, W.C 
. 9 os 


JNO. STEVENSON & COWPER, 


MIDDLESBROUGH, 
Valuers of Ironworks, Collieries, 
&o., offering Middlesbrough Cor- 

poration 3°/, Stock at par. 

PARTNERSHIPS NEGOTIATED 

Telegre ms 








“ Iron.” 





Under the direct * Paarmage ot EM. The QUEZY. 





» special Roya! and Imperial Warrant, Purveyor 
Pure Wool Fabrics to the Roya! Families of 
Burope end the Kank and Fashion of the World 


EGERTON BURNETT'S 


ROYAL SERCES 


and materials for Refined Drees in entirely New 
and Artistic Designs and High-Class Weavings in 
Pure Wool. Unsurpassed for Beauty, Novelty, and 
Bterling Valine Ramirabic Wearing Qualities 

Perfect Fimish.. SuperD Fast Dye. ihe Immense 
Variety of New Patterns eumerios specialities for 
Ladies, Children, and Gentlemen—to suit ai! Cli- 
mates «!! Fashions andall purses The Navy Blues 
are unaflected by Sun, Raid Salt Water, or Mist. 


NEW PATTERNS 

POST FREE to any address. 
ngth & arriage Paid on Orders of Me 

nd above . ort of the United Kingdom. 
Aounts » Mins ie Mew Eurtoren 


EGERTON BURNETT, 
Wellington, England. 


Somerset, 
FOR ASTHMA &C 
DATURA TATULA 


FOR SMOKING AND INHALATION 


SAVORY & MOORE, London. 


And of Chemists every where. 


At 




















COLLINSON & LOCK. 


Complete Rooms and every variety of 


FITMENT ano FURNITURE 


ARE SHOWN IN 


An Immense 


EVERY DEGREE OF @0O8T CONSISTENT WIT 
AND SOUND WORKMANSHIP 
Choice in Furniture Stuffs, Brocades, 


Silks, and other Decorative Materials. 


68 


to 8O, 


OXFORD 














‘SWEET 


LIGN - ALOE. 


\ FRANGIPANNI. — | 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 





“~ Brow ” Sor. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


HANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
66 & 67, Ludgate Hill, | Hill, LONDON, E.C. 


Mh Ke 





FISH, 
WELSH 
WORTH etCie,| ®42=3rrs, 
SPECIALITY 4 
cha 


jo 


ROYAL PATRONAGE 


134, NEW BOND | 


MAPPIN & 


SCENTS. 


OPOPONAX 





H GOOD TASTE 


Cretonnes, 


STREET, , W. 


WEBB'S 


SPOONS & FORKS 





~~ | CALYX-EYED 


BOYS’ 
SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 
Messrs. SAMUET 
BROTH ERS have ready 


for immediate use a very 
ee aS 
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MILWARDS' 


NEEDLES. 


SOLD BY ALL 


DRAPERS. 
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CLOTHING. They | 


Parrenns of b ATERIA 
for the wear of Gentle- e- | 

men, Boys, or Ladies, 

together their 

new Iiivermarep Cara 
Loets, containingabout 
300 Engravings This | 
furnishes cetaile of the 





with lecthen ae | | MEATS, 
KROTHE Ks A Wess: GRAVIES, 
ti Mend) are eepeciniy SALADS, 
HARD WEAR SOUPS, 


GAME, 


Signature is 


UNDER 


=/LEA & PERRINS 


CE. 


| The Original and Genuine “‘ Worcestershire Sauce.’ 


For HOT and COLD 







on every Bottle of the Genuine 
and Original. 








SAVAR’S 
CUBEB 


‘nee Department for 
en, for every class 
of Corset. 





Ful 




















Cubebs, 


Stramonium, and 


Cannab.Ind. Alwaysrelieve, 
and frequently cure Asthma 
Throat Cough, 

Influenza. 
insures a good night's rest. 
Box of 12, is. ; %6, 2s. 64 
i directions. Ali Chemists 


Bronchitis 


One Cigarette 




















i CIGARETTES. Savaresse’s Sandal Wood (il 
Capsules, 4+. 64. per Box 
A THE SPECIFIC FOR NEURALGIA. 
aetna ~ nena. 
BLACKING! hy Tepe: 
BLACKING si tr the 
No brushes required. Ap- tm 
plied with sponge attached to 
the cork. Gives « brilliant ' 
poe equal to patent leather, cece ese ee oe 
to hoes, Harness, and Leather AAd bad — 
articics, which lasts a week in all weathers. | effe cuveluetio in - — ases i araigis. — pooves 
Mud can be washed off, apd polish remains pessesthod A ee A = which we ave 
Sotp Eventwuras. 2s. 9d., de. 6d., and lls. Of all Chemists. 


SHES DUMONT 


WHITE & MODERN CUT 


MOUNTED From &5.to & 5,000. 


i8 NEW BOND S",W. LONDON. 


This Jewellery Business was established im the City im the reign of King George the Third. 








Furnish Throughout (Bij 


OETZMANN &¢ 


67 to 79, HAMPSTEAD kp 


Ness Torrewnax Cocnr Road, Lene 
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OETZMANN’S PATENT DINNER SE 


With Self-Supporting Covers to the Due 


Tureens. Made entirely of China, no meta ¢ 
Pattern No, 17 in Brown on Ivory ware:—w#y 
£1 Ss ; 70 Pieces, £2 2s. 3d sete TO 


Price List of other Patterns on appl. 
Orders per Post receive prompt and care'u uy 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE POST 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTE 


ONB OF THE MOST ECONOMICy 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE Kivg 


GRAND, HOTE 


LONDON, ENG. 














FINEST SITUATION 
EVERY LUXURY ws 
COMFORT. 
MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE. 



















VERY MODERATE 
DP. Py Mae TARIFF. 
eerie 


WHITAKER & GROSSMITH 


~ EUGALYPTUS’ 


SANITARY SOAP. 


— the Skin and Heautifies the ( rl 
1/6 Box of 3. Chemists,Grocers Stores, divect pot 
‘” SILK STHEET, CITY, LOND 


C. BRANDAUER & (0. 
CIRCULAR POINT!) 


Neither scratch nor spurt, P E N « 


the points being rou 
C.BR ANDAUERE® 


by @ mew process. Seven 
IRCULAR DENG 
POINTED ¥ 


Yrise Medals awarded, 

Attention is also drawn to their new * (st 

Series of Pens," one pattern being mode int ¢ 

of flexibility, and each in 3 width o # 
Assorted Sample Hox of either series, +. * 

post for 7 stamps from the Works, Kis0 


‘Czeletce-Sale a 
Ptate Powde! 
NON-MERCURIAL The BEST and 
ARTICLE for CLEANING SILVER. 
PLATE, &. FIVE GOLD MEDALS » ww 
Sold every where,in Boxes, ls. , 2s. 64., anda 
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-TAVENDER 
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UNTILED; OR, THE 


XL 

“Map mirth, and sullen misery! 
These divide 

The empire of the night, O sha- 
dowy Guide, 


In this colossal city!” 


So I, as on we ag ** Scarce 
know I which, 
| Dulness or wild delirium, poor or 


rich, : 
Most earnestly to pity.” 





“‘ Farnestness always either fogs 
or bores,”’ 
Chuckled my cicerone, ‘ Fash- 
ion’s doors 
Open to every comer, 
Save that. You see ’tis not ‘ amu- 
sing.’ No! 
'Twould lend an extra chill to 
Winter’s snow, 
And dull the sheen of Sum- 
mer. 
“Not to amuse oneself! 
curse 
Means excommunication. Power of Purse, 
Brain, Beauty, all are Vanity, 


That crowning 


If they bring not what the world calls ‘ good | 


un ; run 
With that bad form or vulgar farce will 
Though void of taste or sanity. 


“ These Gone at least amuse themselves! ”’ 


saw 
A scene to fill a flunkey’s soul with awe— 
Gay garments, glittering jewels ; 
The raven gloss of swell-cut broadcloth close 
With whirling clouds of satin milk-and- 
rose, 
Rare laces, radiant ‘‘ crewels,’’ 
The walls were wide, the still electric 
_ sheen, scene. 
| Lay like rose-softened sunshine o'er the 
Bass murmur, treble twitter, 


| 
| Mounted in mingled cadences from lips 
| Lingering o’er mirthful mots and amorous 


uips, 

Amidst the glow and glitter. 

| “These bace ” said my Guide, ‘are 
iled,’ smiled 


truly ‘ 
|“ Save to curate. Menads might have 
Upon such secret orgies ; 
| Scenes of such varied and voluptuous ease 
| Wealth’s deft, audacious caterers planned to 
please 

| The Cwsars and the Georges. 
| ‘ There stands the clever caterer of to-day ! 

Silenus might have squeezed his winy spray 

_ On his Bardolphian features. 
Trim-shaven, smartly clad, with a still smile, 
And a subdued half swagger, in the style 
Of Mammon’s chosen creatures. 


“He schemes, he manages, he understands. 
But lolls a sunllp-woxathed lips and white 
at 
Against the curtained portal ; 
Mercury, Bacchus, Ganymede in one, 
But to these s e Olympians better fun 
Than any old Immortal. 


4 phe he of fashionable mirth, 

A genial mask, though earthy of the earth. 
You see the clever echemer 

Of tedium-proof amusement serves his kind 

More than dull praters of the March of Mind, 
Or philanthropic dreamers. 

“At least they think so, these ‘smart’ men, 

light maids, 


hat girl there glittering, hectic, 


*. 








vou. xcovr, 


And thy matrons. Mirth has many grades; 


MODERN ASMODEUS. 


“ Trés volontiers,” repartit le démon. “ Vous aimez les tableaux changeans: je veux vous contenter.”” 


Le Diable Boiteuz. 


| Laughs with hysteria’s high and crackling 


augh, 
Whilst he, her partner, at the risqué chaff 
Shakes, well-nigh apoplectic, 


‘* Wine mounts, wit flows, such wit as wine 


evokes 
In souls to which the lightest social yokes 
Are burdens to be lifted. 
Laughter with loosened zone is chartered, here. 
Different from yon dark slum, whose shadows 
With rare gas-jets are rifted?” (drear 


Different, indeed! I heard the shrill of song 
Crude-burthened raising echoes loud and long 
Of mellow maiden-merriment. 
How curious the response when stealthy skill 
In coarseness on the polished world’s good- 
Makes cynical experiment ! [will 
The fire of passion and the feverish fret 
Of speculation rage. Bon-mot and bet, 
ager and amorous whisper, 
Alternate sound on our ubiquitous ear. 
Regard that girl. When saw you eyes more 
Lips redder, curl-crop crisper’ (clear, 


ry oon —_ say, | — be cloistered up 
t home with poetry and her pet pug-pup, 
Her music and her at 
Yet here she smiles where stage-stars strut 
and flaunt. 
What does young Innocence in a gilded haunt, 
Where Caste in coarseness grovels ? 


**Caste? Innocence? We must not look too 
close. [rose,” 
Some here, searce roses, have lived near the 
My guide responded drily. 
‘* The ‘ aleatic tendency,’ you know, 
As Roser Lovis calls it, must have flow 
Or openly or slily. 
** Sense-stir, and Speculation, and the taste 
For the adventurous, move the most chaste, 
And tickle the most prudent. 
In ‘proper’ breasts oft lurks a craving hot 
For the equivocal—even when not 
Immaculately pudent. 








|** A curiosity about the ways 
| Of the Déclassées, in our period, plays 
Its part in ‘ good’ society. 
’Tis so ‘amusing,’ this half-world, so rife 
With ‘ incidents’ that lend to ton’s dull life 
Some touch of chic variety. 


‘* The gambling-hell and the lupanar’ No! 
But Zoxa adds a zest, high play a glow 

To moral tedium rita. 
Think you yon caterer, aiming to Amuse, 
Of scurril Momus does not gauge the use 
And venal Aphrodite ’” 


x 





|might be a grand exhibition of boarding- 


aie J been 
| ing-pla ’ 
| saries of other things—the invention of the 





"TWAS A CLORIOUS VICTORY,”—AND 
ADVERTISEMENT |! 


Dear Mr. Ponca, 

I wave read with the greatest in- 
terest a letter to your contem ies from 
Mr. Aveusrus Hakrnzis, in which that accom- 
plished and patriotic gentleman suggests, 
that there should be a grand collection of 
relies in honour of the 75th Anniversary of | 
the Battle of Waterloo, which is due next 


year. 

_ As the Lessee of Drury Lane Theatre 
invited co-operation from everybody, J im- 
a set to work to pick up mementoes 
of the glorious victory with—as you will see 
—some success. It is my desire that the 
exhibition should be as complete as possible, | 
and if any feeble efforts mine can con- 
tribute to that end, I shall be more than repaid | 
for any trouble I may take in the matter. 
Subjoined is my first list of exhibits. 

Portrait of the Great Duke of Weurne- 
Ton, published some years o at the | 
selling price of a penny plain, and twopence | 
pes won 
Bronze coin, bearing the head of Naroixon | 
THe Tarp. It is a strange fact that this 
valuable piece has been refused by two omni- 
bus conductors, showing that latent animosity 
still exists between English and the 
French. 

Broom carried for many yess by the junior 
crossing-sweeper of Waterloo Place. | 

Cards used for playing Napoleon. 4 propos 
of this game, the expression ‘‘ going nap ’’ no 
Aoubt referred to the deposed Emperor's de- 
parture for St. Helena. 

Set of wheels from a broken-up Waterloo 
omnibus. 

Draft application to the Council of the 
Royal United Service Institution asking for 
the loan of the skull of Suaw the Life Guerds- 
man, which somehow or another found | 
its way into the Museum of that valuable | 
organisation. | 

Gate of the North Toll-house on old 
Waterloo Bridge. 

Napoleon's eam Book, a cheap and in 
teresting treatise upon Fate, said to have 
been used by the greatest General of his age 
before all his victories, proving that his success 
might have been attributable to the power of 
witchcraft, Sold even to this day at a penny 
a copy. 

Acting edition of the Battle of Waterloo, 
drama played at Astley’s. _ 

Pair of quaint old Wellington boote—an 
heir-loom. 

Card of admission to the ‘‘ Extra Kooms”’ 
at Madame Tussaud’s, where ‘* Napoleonic 
relics” are always on view. 

There, Sir; I do not think this bad fora 
beginning. But why not have other celebra- 
tions ? 

Next year the 824th Anniversary of the 
Battle of Hastings wiil be due, when there 





house furniture, in honour of the victory 
ined at a now favourite water- 
ce. Then we might have the anniver- 


umbrella, the discovery of sugar, the first 
mixing of lobster-salad, and so forth. 

Of course the difficulty would be to find 
a site for the holding of exhibitions appro- 
priate to the celebration of these interesting 
events. 

In the case of the Battle of Waterloo, Mr. 
Avavusrus Haxnis had a new panorama ready 
to hand. For all that, I cannot imagine how 
he came to think of such a clever thing! 

Yours truly, 
Simon Simpte Simpie-Simow, 

Crackup Court, near Puff borough. 











————., 
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ON I ETAINING SUCH A 


UP-HILL WORK. 


Ma’amM 


‘CONUPATULATE You, 


il). 


Londen County C nine 


Mrs. 


Mr. Punch (to 


CAPITAL CHAIRMAN, 


iv ANYONE can i"’ 


He't. Grr you atone, 
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AN ACT OF UNIFORMITY. 


Ir is an open secret that, should the 
Austrian idea of putting the Civil Service of 
ebay FF VR 
country, the following dress- tions wi 
be enforced in the Government offices hereunto 
referred :— 

ApMIRaLTY. First-grade Officials.—Cocked 
hats, blue spectacles epaulettes, regulation 
pera Bs with oa bullion border and 

-tip; r. 
wil _— Grades,—A. rf seaman’s costume 
with chevrons, ink-bottle, and lanyard. Steel 
pen. 

Avupit Orrice. First-grade Offcials.— 








Cocked hats, green spectacles, epaulettes, 
regulation blotting- paper with -inch 
n border, and silver-tipped ruler. Gold 


pen. 
| All other Grades.—Costume of Audit Ale- 
brewers’ draymen. Steel pens. 
| Louwacy Commission. Commissioners. — 
Burlesque cocked hats, and heavily bullioned 
strait-waistcoats. Secretary.— Robes of a 
Barrister-ut-Law, with the wig decorated 
with bits of straw. 

Post Orrice. First-grade Officials.—Cocked 
hats, decorated with Christmas cards, and 
| sample coats, of various patterns. Gold 


pens. 

All other Grades.—Postman’s uniform of 
the period, augmented. 

Treasury. First-grade Officials.—Cocked 
hats, cloth-of-gold coats, with guinea-but- 
tons. Waistcoats of various colours, fre 
from the Mint die. Pens gold. 

All other Grades.—Evening dress of the 
theatrical treasurers, with orders for the Pit 
| and Upper Boxes. Pens steel. 
| War Orrice. First-grade Offcials.— 
—— hats, og Soom the tone con- 
emned maps of the Intelligence Department 
converted Into tail-coats. Blotting-paper. 
| with regulation 3-inch bullion border. Red 
_tape.. Gold pens. . 

— — Grades.—Cast-off ae _of 

yal Engineers engaged upon purely civilian 
work, and therefore not required for service 
in the Army. 





The Magistrate, ‘‘On |—you apMiIT MAKING CovUnTERFEIT Mongy THEN!” 

Prisoner (airily), ‘‘ Weil, THE FaCr 18, YOUR WASHUP, THE SUPPLY 0’ THE GENUINE 
ARTICLE 18 80 EXTREMELY LIMITED, AND THINGS GENERALLY ARE 80 VERY TIGHT COMMER- 
CIALLY, THAT A POOR FELLOW MUST DO SOMETHING THESE TIMES TO TURN AN Hongst Penny!” 









































“A CLEAN BREAST OF IT.” | 
























Mr. Punch loquitur :— 


Up-aitt work? Tobe sure. And, my pon | dear Madam, 


Up-hill ’s always stiffish whatever the 


UP-HILL WORK. 


Whether gravel provincial or London Macadam ; 


, Ame 


Some L. C. C. 
But Councils, donee 
Mr. Punch wishes well to the mighty ex 
he will take care it is given fair 





But much, very much, to your “‘ Chairman” is owed, 
For choosing —- courses and obstacles clearing, 
ling hauling with hearty good will. 
—_ you on the prospect most cheering, 
At least for a time, og seem ey J him still. 
If anyone can pull you Straight he will do it. 
You'll freely admit you’re a pretty good weight ; 
And were you to lose him just now you might rue it, 
That’s hardly a thing that admits of debate. 
And you, Mister Rosesery, Punch is delighted 
To know you ’ll remain for a time at your post. 
By itehforks and pelting you ’ll not be affrighted ; 
is true English fashion our rulers to roast ; 

And when a new broom is found making a splutter, 
,, And not so much clearing as raising a dust 
Olympian ” critics, and others, will utter 
Some quips which appear, and perhaps are, unjust. 

ve cynic merriment, 
like Rome, are not built in a day ; 


: t! 


‘ piay. 
Mesawhilo, Maem, if Pa but just “ = the cackle, 





” 











THE NINTH. 


Tue Lord Mayor’s Show, arranged by Mr. Lewis WinGrieLp, was 
a great success, and Mr. Punch presents Bannum Junior with the 
freedom of Fleet Street. The biggest crowd assembled to witness 
it that has been seen for some years. Lewis Le Grand himself sat 
in a carriage with three City magnates, and tried to look as if he had 
got there by accident, and his friends were merely ‘‘ giving him a 
lift.” In the evening the scene in the Guildhall was brilliant. Mr. 
Stannore spoke boldly about national defences when he looked 
round and saw General Arias in a brand new uniform, with a 
sword by his side Ph sy” aye, ready,” and Colonel Brreriess, 
|ablaze in scarlet, looking ike-a County Court Martial, burning to 
|draw pleadings, defend the innocent, or charge a prisoner at the 
bar. Lord Satispvury was heavy. He had nothing to say, and said 
something legs than that, as he omitted to propose the Lord Maron's 
health, and to be stirred up again, when he rose in his place 
land gave the toast asa sort of after-thought. Sir Hewny Isaacs 
spoke well, clearly, to the point, and, above all, briefly. Axraur 
| Hazsovh received a big ovation, and an air of quiet 
surprise, ag if uncertain whether the applause might not have been 
intended fur,some one else. Altogether a Notable Ninth. 
















Nothing Like Lather. 


Tux Scentenary of Pears’ Soap was celebrated with a banquet 
given to Mr. Barratt, Sir Atexrnon Bortrawick, Bart. MP. 
being in the chair. Needless to say that there was a lentiful 
exhibition of soap on the occasion. chief feature of menu 
was of course the cakes of soap. Sir ALoznwon made, as he always 
does, an excellent speech, and, as if he were at a double wedding, 
drank the health of ‘‘ The happy Pears.” 
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ANOTHER METROPOLITAN 


PATENT 
AND Horses. 





IMPROVEMENT. 


NeTTine ror “‘ TAKING MALES on BoaRD” WHEN aT FvuL 


A REAL “GRAIN ELEVATOR.” 

Ir is the truth, the wey Ay Mr. 
Conner Grarn’s sketches ren- 
ders them so popular. He never) 
attempts to improve our minds; he 
tells us what we all knew before, but 
he puts everything in such a comic 
light, that he sends us away laughing 
at our misfortunes and ing fun 
of our miseries. 1f we were in doleful 
| dumps we would goto Mr. Conwer 
Gran to raise our spirits. The most 
| recent addition to the Corneycopia is 
no exception to the rule, and the 
| miseries of moving, the troubles of 
| housekeeping, the irritative quality 
lof relations—and one’s relations are 
| perhaps one of the greatest troubles 
| of life—are celebrated in song, sketch, 
| and story, in most diverting fashion. 
| The latest social satire by the — 
|entertainer is called, I’ve taken a 
House, It will be certainly found 
this novelty has ‘* taken the house” 
at St. George’s Hall, and will pro- 
bably fill it for many nights to come, 





<a a 
Sith — 
Pits: thar 
L. C. C. Prospecrs.—When Lord 
ROSEBERY retires from the Chairman- 
ship of the L. C. C., it is general] 
feared that they ’ll make a nice hash 
of it. It is now certain that if nota 
hash, there’ll be a considerable taste 
of Hacets about whatever they do. 


L Spgzp. A Savine or Time 











HOW HE MANAGED IT. 
(From ( Own Thoroughly Reliable Correspondent at Constantinopl:.) 


“I am told that it is the Sunran’s chief care to give the Empsror no | 


opportunity of entering into political conversation with him, and con- 
quently everything is done to keep his German Majesty as much pre- 
ipied as |} What would he like to do or see, and what presents 
would he be pleased to accept from the Papisuan? As for the Emperor, 
ly accepted four magnificent Arab or other steeds of snow-white 
while a variegated pile of precious stuffs has been given to the 


possi bie. 
he has 
Eurns 

Tae result of my inquiries as to the reliability of the above 
paragraph, taken from the telegraphic communication of the repre- 


sentative of the 7imes, that appeared in the pages of that journal 
on Tuesday last, which you have sent to me with a request that I 


would either verify or contradict it, I herewith subjoin. Fortunately | 
notes | had already made for my own use came opportunely to my | 


aid, and enabled me fully to endorse and confirm the view of the 
situation as here suggested by the leading journal. 

I had heard from an influential and well-informed diplomatist 
that the Sucran’s apprehensions were well founded, and that the 
young German Emprxor’s sole object in paying his visit was literally 
to ** pump ” his host upon the several Eastern questions now looming 
on the po itical horizon, and that, determined to make himself under- 
stood, he had got up a whole string of questions with a Turkish 
OLLENDORFY that he meant to fall back upon as a last resource, if the 
Seiran pleaded, as he was informed it was his intention of doing, 
his ignorance of French, German, English, Italian, or of any 
Kuropean tongue whatever, so as to avoid the chances of being drawn 
into a private conversation. 

But to resume. Perhaps there is no better method of furnishing 
you with a precise account of what actually took place on the day of 
meeting, for instance, than placing before you a page of the SuLTAN’s 
scribbling diary, to which, owing to the politeness of an amiable 
backstairs Palace Official, I have been fortunate enough to obtain 
access. Here it is verbatim :— 

“6 4.M.—Am told by my Master of Court Ceremonies that I ought 
to meet this German Christian Dog, arrayed, if possible, in some 
one of the military dresses assumed by his own countrymen. Allah 
is great! but this isa bore. However, I resign myself to the hands 
of my wardrobe-keeper. I appear, therefore, in a white nightgown, 
worn under a cuirass, with a dragoon’s helmet, surmounted by a bed- 
room candle extinguisher, and in a pair of Jack-boots—(Allah is 

reat! But, oh! these boots are tight!),—that reach up to my 
uips. Perhaps this disguise may save me five minutes of his con- 
versation. Allah praised! It has. He has embraced in turn 


| Rauar Pasma, Laxoum Bry, and Koumis Errenpt, taking each of 


| them in mistake for me. 


At 1 h, however, we are introduced. 


| the carriage (Oh! Allah! these boots!) ; but no sooner are we seated 
| than he immediately begins the conversation, as I knew he would, 
| with ‘ Well, worthy and well-beloved Second Cousin twice removed, 
| what about Bulgaria?’ My only answer is to smile, and shake my 
head, to indicate I do not understand. He puts the same question in 
several different languages, but I merely repeat my smile, and 
continue to shake my head. He then begins his Turkish, and it is 
time to stop him, so I eall an interpreter, and explain that I wish to 
make him a present. There are two tramway omnibuses passing, 
and I, on the spot, present him with these,—drivers, horses, passen- 
gers and all. f indicate that they shall be sent round to him at the 
Yildiz Kiosk. The Christian Dog seems pleased, but again begins 
about Bulgaria. I again smile, but cut the conversation short by 
saying | must show him my soldiers. He takes to this, and is appa- 
rently absorbed in their manceuvres for several hours, Allah be 
praised for this! I can evidently keep him'quiet with soldiers. But, 
going home, he begins again about ulgaria. I again smile, and 
shake my head, and present him with another tramway omnibus. As 
| I fancy he is going again to begin about Bulgaria, I add that I should 
like to present the Empress with some triflmg memento, and we stop 
then and there at a haberdasher’s establishment, and I order several 
bales of chintz, curtain fringe, and glazed calico to be sent in to her ‘Im- 
perial Majesty’ at once, and amet to the ‘National account.’ Fearing 
that he is again about to begin about Bulgaria, I tell him it strikes 
me he has not yet tasted our celebrated ‘Ra-hat-la-koum.’ He 
shakes his head. I at once order three tons to be sent round to the 
| Yildiz Kiosk, and also entered to the ‘ National account.’ After 
| warding off Bulgaria by presenting him in turns with a shower-bath, | 
'a complete set of bed-room furniture, a handful of unset jewels, 8 | 
| brass band, an iron-clad, and several more tramway omnibuses, all | 
| entered to the ‘ National account,’ I at length gt rid of the Christian | 
yt till dinner-time by dropping him at the Bureau of the Minister | 
of War. 
| 10°30 p.w.—Allah be praised! The Banquet is over, and I have | 
as yet managed to steer clear of politics with the little Christian | 
| Dog. He made one attempt, after drinking some of his sour wine | 
| from the Rhine with which I had provided , but I again enilet, 
and shook my head and said, ‘No, no; dinner and polities not good | 
together. Aiterwards with the coffee.’ But when the time for the | 
| coffee came, I hurried him off to see the illuminations. Those were 
lan afterthought. I wondered how I should get rid of him. ‘ Why | 
| not illuminate the Bosphorus?’ suggested Riaz Pasna. A good idea. | 
|I gave the order at seven. By ten the whole city was a blaze of 
| lanterns from the woods to the water’s edge. Allah be praised! I have 
| just seen the Christian Dog off in a caique. I can now retire to rest 
in peace. But there is still to-morrow to face. Well, I must give 
him some more tramway horses; show him some more soldiers. +t 
him have the run of the barracks. Then he has got to look at the 


The Christian Dog seems struck with my appearance, as I limp te Black Sea. Perhaps, too, he might be induced to run over to Asis 
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to try for some tiger-shooting. Who knows?’ However, Allah be| the boy went round with the hat, and I amused lf,” said th 
| pe one >! at least is done. Two more, though, to be Moon, % in noticing the } A 9 he seceived. 7 children, of 
through before hristian course, gave nothing—children always are on the free list on these 


yi ~4' If I can only keep the 

| employed. Well, is great! I must manage it somehow!” 

ow the Suxraw did manage it is now notorious, for it is well 
| known that the youthful x, whatever else he brought away 
with him from Constantinople, did not contrive to leave it with a 
new Treaty in his pocket. The Times Co 
wards gloriously en prince in his caigue “‘at the seaward gate of 
Dolma Bagtche,” describes, in glowing and enthusiastic words, the 


memorable peating , which to have been of a cordial and 
almost touching ¢ He a ery the young Emperor as 
still evidently up to the last trying to get in, ar es an interpreter, 
a word about Bulgaria, but being evidently f by the impene- 
trable bonhomie of his still ening het, of whom he eventually took 
leave, “‘ bowing,”’ as the Times Correspondent informs jits readers, 
* wit 8 en an giving the anne Y a 
the visit and, spite his a i BDUL Hamp kept 
clear of the much-dreaded volitical muestion, The above brief extract 
from his diary makes it pretty plain how he managed it. 








WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
TWENTY-FIFTH EVENING. 


‘‘T come from a Watering Place,” said the Moon. ‘‘ It is not at 
all a fashionable one, though I believe it is considered healthy for 


_ young families. In the Summer, when 
z  nege, Bm come with their children, it 
is cheerful enough, but just now it 
certainly has a melancholy appearance. 
All the larger bathing-mac were 

| penned up together in a yard a long 
way from the sea, looking strangely 
monstrous and out of place. ere 

= were a few little cabins still standi 

m on the beach, but the canvas which } 

Zz cov them was stripped off, leaving 

== only the bare‘and skeleton-like frames. 

: On the green in front of the sea, two or 

three donkeys with linen-covered side- 

saddles, wete huddled together, hanging down their heads dejectedly 
and wondering what had become of all the children. No one seem 

| to be staying at. the grand new hotel, where I could see the German 

| waiter busily emiployed in killing the last bluebottle in the coffee- 

| room window. ‘The waiter, it is true, looked cheerful,—but then he 
was leaving for London next day. 

| ** All at once I heard a drum being beaten, and, looking down into 

| one of the side streets leading from the Green, I saw the drummer, 

who was dressed in a long, shabby brown overcoat, reaching to his 
heels. The people hurried to their doors, for at this season of the 
year even a drum is an event. Presently the man put down the 
drum and slipped off his coat, revealing himself in a tight-fitting 
garment of faded red and black, sewn with tarnished spangles. 

Next, with great ceremony, he spread a strip of very saeeel aaaes 

on the road, and announced that he was ‘about to illustrate the 

extraordinary contortions of which the human body was capable.’ 

He seemed afraid that his entertainment would have no chance 

there, unless he could impart an improving tone to it. 

into which he proceeded to twist himself were really curious. 
began by holding his hand high above his head, and kicking the 
palm with his foot; then he folded himself up into a sort of pin- 
cushion, and after that he bent backward, until he clasped his 
ankles, and gazed up at me with a pensive, sombre expression, 
through his legs. The children, on their way home from school, 
stopped to look at him, a little timidly, on the side-walk ; the trades- 
men stood at their shop-doors ; the babies stared, though in the wrong 
direction, from their perambulators ; genteel old maids peered fur- 
tively over their window-blinds; a railway omnibus passed, and the 
driver glaneed down at the contortionist for an instant, and then 
instantly turned his head, as if he felt that he would compromise his 
dignity by betraying any interest. Nobody smiled or applauded, or 

did more than edge a little nearer, and examine the boneless man 

suspiciously, evidently thinking that there must be some trickery in 
lis performance. 

‘The acrobat had an assistant—a nice-looking slenderly made boy, 
with a kind of sullen patience in his sturdy blue-eyed face ; he was 
not so smartly dressed as his master, for he wore only a red flannel 
shirt and common corduroy trousers. While the man was preparing 
for the second part of his entertainment, the boy turned somersaults 
in a matter-of-fact manner, and nobody took the least notice of him. 
The second part was intended to show how objects could be main- 
tained in equilibrium under the most difficult circumstances, and 
this the performer did by balancing on his head a pile of tumb: 


filled with a very dirty yellow liquid, as he lay on his back and 
| wrigeled himeelf i Fhsoagh beeps. During this performance 








Jn 





t, lolling back- | been 


The ~~ : 
e 





oceasions—but they pointed out whi halfpenny that the bo 
had overlooked was ian which wef > : iving f 
themselves. The old maids hid th 


time, at last produced a penny from under his apron. 
“ The collection was soon ; 
spilling a drop from the tumblers, though stiil amidst the most 


same silence. (If you notice, the people who look on at such per- 
ormances, however much they . never do betray r 


are 

pleasure by an more enthusiastic than a faint 4 

that if they spplent’ they ~ yay A Pe 
ap ’ : 

took down pile of tam decan' the ty liquid into a tin 


can as carefully as if it were some i , packed g 

and all neatl io Wee. velled the t on the 
shabby overcost again, and, i the magn 

a Mihoowinging sep wale Bad i 

about it, the y ee Ao: Sant 

incurious as a dog. When the man turned the corner, I noticed that 
all the briskness went out of his step, and presently both master and 
boy passed into the shadow and I saw them no more.” ; 





STANZAS FOR SARDOU, 
(By a Parce- Writer.) 
{A hundred Parisian mothers-in-law have written to M. Sanpov, thanking 
him for having rehabilitated the much-abused Mother-in-law. } 
Monsrevr Sarpov, they say that your latest new play 
Gives a Mother-la-lew her Gus tome ; 
With your you efface all the shame and disgrace 
That has hitherto clung to her name, 
You have shown she ean be very nice, as we see, 
And from Paris some Mothers-in-law 
A letter indite to express their delight, 
That you’ve not touched them up on the raw. 
But, cher Sanpov, my friend, how is all this to end ’ 
This strange glorification can’t last ; 
We cannot, it’s clear, write a farce over here, 
With a nice *‘ Belle Maman”’ in the cast. 
Take the “‘dotty” Old Man, the Soubrette—Many-Any, 
Or the Guardian given to jaw; 
Take the Ingénue arch, or the Aunty— all starch, 
But leave us bad Mothers-in-law ! 


A NEW ACT WANTED. 


For that admirable playwright, Mr. Pinxno, appearing in the 
chair at the Theatrical Bund Dinner, talking nonsense, and uncom- 
monly dull nonsense, too, a parallel may be found in the description 
of GoLDsMITH :— 
“ He wrote like an angel, but talked like poor Poll.’’ 

Why he should have gone out of his way to attack the Music- Halls 
is a puzzle to anyone at all interested in the matter. Had it been 
Mr. W. S. Grpert, who has recently suffered under a genuine 
grievance, temporary bitterness — the Music-hall entertainers 
and entertainments would have mn very natural, but what have 
Music-Halls done to Mr. Puvero? Of course, if a Dramatic Act, 
better in its way than any of Mr. Puvero’s, be , and Music- 
Halls be wisely permitted to play one-act Vaudevilles, and even to ee 
so far as to perform GiLBERT AND SuLiivan’s Trial by Jury with full 
chorus, Cor and Boz, and a few other musical trifles, perhaps Mr. 
Prvero might condescend to tell the story of Sweet Lavender in one 
Act to music—it would make a very pretty Vaudeville—or, to give 
us some light little sketch, say Lords and Commons com , or 4a 
rural piece, a tooral-rural piece, as Mr. Prveno would of course style 
it, which should bring the ‘‘ scent of the hay across the footlights.” 

Let the principle of Free Trade be applied, by all means, to the 
business of the Music-Halls, the limitation being to Vaudevilles. 

We should be sorry to see a persecution of the Music-hall le 
during the reign of Pr-Nexo. The other Nexo was a bit of a 
musician, and fiddled while Rome was burning. Does P1-Neno, 
who would look uncommenly well in classic costume, wish to play 
first fiddle in similar circumstances ? 


SrartTiine AppaRition.—“* Resqpesnance of Professor Perven at 
the Polytechnic!” He vanished y ten years ago. Is it really 








lers| our old entertaining friend, Professor Perrzn, or is it Perrzn’s 


Ghost ? On the latter supposition, we may inquire if the Polytechnic 
has a spirit licence ? 














| And chances with old Cocker can compute. 


| Once he’s committed to a certain game, 
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ANNALS OF A QUIET NEIGHBOURHOOD. 


MKS. DE VERE TOMLINSON AT HOME. SMALL AND EARLY. 








THE SHAMROCK PUZZLE. 


Ir is an Age of Puzzles, and one meets 
The Sphinx —a penny one—about our 
streets, 

Roving in maddening manner ; 
Whilst at our shops she offers you a lot 
Of mystery and muddlement for what 

The Docker calls a ** tanner.” 
Peripatetic Sphinx! Quite a new notion, 
But one which seems to stimulate devotion 





In every puzzle-lover. 
This (.prrvs a job has found, however, 
Which well might foil the champions, keen 
and clever, 


Who ‘* do” the “* Pigs in Clover.” 


The Pigs in Clover? Pooh! A docile lot 
Compared with these. Marbles to coax, or 
shot, 
Into the pen together, 
Takes time and patience. But these devious 
dodgers 
Within that centre to make common lodgers 
Strains wit beyond its tether. 


Circumgyrating in that Cretan maze 
They wander in a manner that would craze 
The skilfullest old Collie ; 
Whilst to unite them in that Shamrock 
centre ! 
The task, old (Eprevs, is a tormentor : 
The effort seems sheer folly. 


But (Eprrvs, though aged, is astute, 
“Give it up” ’s not his motto. 


Bézique or Solitaire, ’tis all the same ; 





Legitimate Whist, or—Lotto ! 


He’ll whirl, he’ll twirl, he’ll twiddle, and 
he ’ll tip, slip— 
This way and that the stubborn spheres may | 
They stray, collide, and scatter. 
He mutters, ‘‘ Patience! I shall get them in 
In time, and if at last the game I win, 
Delay is a small matter!” 





STILL BARNUMMING! 


Barnum —bar none, is the greatest Show- 
man of this or any other age, including all the 
heroes whom George Aveustus PLUTARCH 
Sata brought together in his effective speech 
Jast Friday. To what a Barnumic oration the 
old Showman himself treated us! He has 
travelled all over the world, but he never 
wandered further afield, or in more pleasant 
paths, than when he mounted his hobby and 
took us over so much of his old ground. 

Forty-five years ago ALBERT SMITH 
wrote in Bentley’s Miscellany a paper en- 
titled, ‘‘ A Go-a-head Day with Barnum.” 
The article — up by saying: “st we 
expressed our fatigue at supper, Barnum 
said, ‘ Well, I don’t know what you call work 
in England ; jbut if you ‘don’t make thirty 
hours out of the twenty-four in Merekey, I 
don’t know where you’d be at the year’s end. 
If a man can’t beat himself in running, he ’ll 
never go a-head ; and if he don’t go a-head, | 
he’s done.’”” The Great Barnum is appa-| 
rently as active in 1889 as he was in 1844. | 
He is as enthusiastic on the wrong side of 
eighty as he was on the right side of forty. 
If he has not beaten himself in running, he 
has allowed noone to beat him. He has caught | 
most people, but the old bird himself has never 
yet been caught. If you look in just now 
at Olympia, you will find him up to time and | 
smiling, going a-head more than ever. 


l] sighed 


CHRYSANTHEMUM. 


“Tts Japanese name signifies ‘the Queen of 
Flowers,’ and ‘ O-Krxvu-San’ (Chry santhemum) i 
a designation common enough for a Japanese gir!.’ 


Sar ’p ebon hair and almond eyes, 

She looked at me in mild surprise ; 
The *‘ foreign devil” then had come. 

it was in far Japan— 

And murmured, ‘‘ Sweet O-Kixu-Say, 


7 


Be mine, my own Chrysanthemum ! 


She smiled, and though of course she heard, 
She only understood one word, 

And so the smiling lips were dumb ; 
She knew I called her ‘* Queen of Flowers ;” 
[ gazed each day for several hours 

Upon my quaint Chrysanthemum. 


I set myself to try to please 
This fascinating Japanese ; 
I even played the native drum. 
She laughed, and clapped her tiny hands ; 
At last, I thought, she understands 
My ardent love—Chrysanthemum. 


But ah! they married her. A swell 
Of noble birth bore off my belle, 
And I was left exceeding glum ; 
And still a melancholy man, 
In memory of 0-Krxu-Saw 
I wear the gold Chrysanthemum ! 





Sorr Rozg anp Toast.—Our toast is ‘‘ MARIE 
Roze—her health!” We are very glad to 


| hear that Madame Marre Roze has entirely | 
he | recovered from the effects of her fall. The in- | 


cident may be summarised thus,—for there | 
must always be something of the summary 

about a Roze,—'' Marre Roze; Manze fell; 

Maxre Roze up again, and her foothold on the 

ladder of public favour is firmer than ever. 


—< 














PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Novemzer 16, 1889. 








Ws 
WA ‘ 
N WQgQ > 














THE SHAMROCK PUZZLE. 


“I THINK I SHALL GET ’EM ALL IN,—IN TIME!” 
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HUNTING HINTS. 


How TO RETAIN Possesston oF your Horsk Arrer A FaLt—a SALMON Reet AND Line 16 THE very Tune ! 


‘* Mistress of the Robins,” and Lady Litepsay should be invited to 
OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. fill it. Stern a — —- oot oe ay nent 
| Tue plots of some of Mr. W. 8. Griwert’s Plays, collected in a | CUT Picturesque red-waiscvate » but mDGayY glorifies 
called Fogerty’ P ¥ ; | him to his heart’s content. She tells us what ts have sung 
velume F ¢ Fairy ond — ae Se, stories about him, she shows how he has entwined himself in our nursery 
naswativa’ dares except in| lore, she paints his portrait in delightful pictures, and she sings 
> the case of Fogert 4s Fairy, | taceful songs in his praise. Al) these good things are to be found in 
q@hich rains b the ¥+!a charming volume called, About Robins. (Rovurtepce.) It might 
at the ehactr *!as well have been called, AU About Robins—because the talented 
\) ' called Little Mim, is, as|2Uthoress has left nothing for anyone else to say on the subject. 
If Mr. Sam Weller said. of The book is excellently got up—if on a shelf, everyone will wish to 
sof Mr. John Smaulker’s con-|£*, it down—and *‘ robinism” pleasantly pervades it. The blithe 
“<7 versation.'"* Werry pretty: | little birds flourish on the cover, chirp on the frontispiece, and 
het the rem of kn in | Hutter throughout the es generally, A dainty volume, which 
ees bat bok a pe te passage ag = Mr pe for a res | resent if bean s get it. . 
a : : faithful Co. writes: —*“* ve recently been revelling in 
“ in Mazwell and I, descrip- mn That benefactor of the human race, Mr. Josern Foster, 








| ~ SS ~ : 4 
a couple of Acrobats in a reference lib P ; : : 

ie- This is immensely funn : Pari rary, in the shape of the Gray’s Inn ister, which 
ee a pad Yy - mree the - ea mame pat gives from the earliest date the admissions to the. Hon. Society 
| common-sense observations on the distinction between the work up to 1589. Besides this mass of valuable information, the entries in 
| requisite for even the very best adaptations and for the production the Marriage Register of Gray’s Inn Chapel are also furnished. The 
of a genuinely original play. On a cognate subject, Our Dramatists inten $0 pea names é the were is a = as on as 
: agree y “| erystal, and as easily understood as . Mr. Jouw Foster 
Moons weites "pee : Sittrery palut of rion So wtih — - doaarves well not only of his county but his country. His Men at 
of Mr. Grorce Moor, while Arar acquaintance with the subject, / the Bar is also first-rate. In this last — it is scarcely necessary 
he knows any more than he has here written, he has not given us the | #44, he leaves Folk Lore to cay ging O nes & Cs 
result of his knowledge. P he is reserving his force. He justly a 
praises The Middleman, but has not put his critical finger on its — EE 
weak point, which was in Mr. Punch’s columns. GREAT ART STREET 

I see it stated a publi has in hand some work of the late Miss , : ee 

Amy Levy the authoress of Reuben Sachs, a book of undoubted; Bonn Srreer should cen its name to the above at once. 
cleverness, and as remarkable, in its way, as was As in a Looking-| Mr. Punch says so, and the L. C. C, should see that the excellent notion 
Glass, Yet, as in A Babein Bohemia and Dr. Phillips, only the | is at once carried out. A capital little Show has been opened at the 
seamy side of Jewish life is represented, but of its nobility of | Fine Art Society of Studies for Pictures. Sir Frepexicx Leiouton, 
mind, its fidelity, its wagiirian, and truly catholic charity, of | Professor Leoros, Messrs. (Stacey Marks, G. D. Lestiz, Auma 
which we have daily proof, we absolutely nothing. As a rule| Tapems, Professor Rusxix, E. J. Pornrer, and C. ©, Seron are 
of romance, given a Jew or a Jesuit, and the author is bound to| among the most notable contributors thereto. A charming collec- 
make him more or less of a villain. There is a tide in ‘novel-| tion of pictures of the modern Dutch and French Schools is now on 
Writing, and perhaps we are on the turn when the original idea will | view at Messrs, Dowpeswe1s, and an interestin Exhibition is that 
_ to —- one to give us a Jew whose conduct puts awry to S the American and Colonial goa the ye Catery. 
name, a Jesuit who, li in the song, ‘‘ Cannot tell a| There never was such a street for res as Bond Street. By 
lie if he were to try.” en < means let it be christened Pictorial a or, better still, Great Art 


There should be a new Court appointment made immediately—! Street, for at all the Galleries they give you an ’arty welcome ! 


tive of the performance of a has added another magnificent volume to his fam agar, wich 
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STATESMEN AT HOME. 


DCXXXIV. Ms, Arruur James Batrovr at 4, CaRtton GARDENS, 


Mr. ARTHUR Baxrour, ing his way across the Horse Guards 
Parade irene. o late eitting of ouse of can never reach 
his home without having his mind attuned to lofty hts. Behind 
he has left a tumultuous assembly, where vulgar hate finds voice in 
rasping words. Tim Heaty may have been hard sayi 
him, or Josep GILLIs may have bent 
nant contempt which is harder to bear 
with long, swinging 
the rear of the Horse 
| the two plain-clothes denizens 
| soothing influence of the 
advantageously on the crest 
| and even unswept, there rises, 
| it stands, be a 
out straig ore him, as if watching 
famed ten thousand men. As your host li 
taking them two at a time as if they w 
an Irish strange celm settles over his 





. You think, rather, that the i i 
| Steps a trifle frequent, the Monument sation ity. 
Arrived at No 4, you are warmly welcomed by one, whose ex ive 
dark eyes, olive complexion, finely cut features afford abundant 
evidence of his an . AnrHur James Batrour, though a Cabinet 
Minister and in control of one of the most troublesome Departments 
of the State, is still a young man. He looks more like a troubadour 
than an Irish Secretary, an illusion fostered by the dress in which 
he receives you. A robe of rich violet velvet is girdled at the slim 
waist by a rope of silk, wrought in dead gold As he leans 
with negligent grace, one arm resting on the molten marble mantel- 
piece, he toys with his left hand with a lyre that reposes on a cabinet 

tilled with the rarest specimens of Majolica and Sévres. 
“Not that I play you know,” by * host says; “‘ but Onpnevs 

flute one would su 


a a lyre with him. — would 
But it was a lyre, and so } keep one 


have more portable. 
handy.” 
As your host ov the thick fringe of his eye-lids over his 
expressive eyes, a sad, ys expression comes over his face, as if 
he were ing of the lost Romans. 

It is from a silver box used by the first Marquis of SaLissury 
during a visit to Carlton , many years ego, that the Chief 
Secretary to the Lorp LigvurEnant extracts a cigarette, which you 
smoke while he tells you peg | of a career that has led, step by 
step, to the highest honour which, in present circumstances, it is 
possible for an uncle to bestow upon a nephew. You think that 
whilst he was extracting something he might as well have made it a 
cigar. But the more varied your experience in life, the more 
extended your peregrinations, the less sanguine are your hopes, the 
poorer your expectations. 

“ La vie est bréve: 
Un peu d’amour, 
Un peu de réve, 
Et puis—bon jour!” 
your host hums, gently touching the lyre. You say, ‘‘ Certainly,” 
though you wish that this tendency to drop into German may be 
restrained. You find, for yourself, that one language is quite enough 
to expre ew full desires, and indeed that the facilities it affords 
for as! ing | or things considerably outnumbers the opportunities for 
em. 
in to feel that if your host is going to sit and strum the 
lyre, trolling forth what may be German drinking-songs, it will 
become exceedingly difficult to fill up the allotted space in the forth- 
coming number. 3h 
How do you get on with ‘Lord Ranpotrn Cuurcumi?” you 
ask by way of changing the subject, 

beli ee oe ene _ with a sharp touch on what you 

e e n re, ‘‘is a very interesting person, 
though not quite so attraétive on be used to be. I remember hi 
very well in the House of Commons in 1880, Indeed, I had same 

ht at the time of oa Party. I might have done so, 
| but for an unfortunate habit had contracted when delivering a 


| Speech of audibly interpolating a 

| him a plane of brandy-and-water. Gonst did not mind, and Wottrr, 
| with bis s é je” look, was able to invest the 
an air of ility. But I didn’t care for it; and 


| % we broke off our relations.” 
|_ From this point your host, still vexatiously toying with the lyre, 


Proceeds with the story of his life. He went into business very 


i 


ym em et Lig of 
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IN THE DAY’S WORK. 


LEAVING THE OFFICE ALREADY? 


ALL 


‘Wuat, Gus! 
HARDLY Four!” 

"Wet, GovERNOR, A FELLOW MUST GET WESTWARD IN TIME TO 
DO THE ARCADE, YOU KNOW.” 


Way, 11's | 








early, being appointed President of the Local Government Board on 
the first opportunity his uncle, the Marxiss, had of distributing 
offices. Previously he had dabbled in Literature, and his brochure 
on Philosophie Doubt received the signal honour of being ordered to 
be read in all the Churches. In 1887, on the resignation of 
Sir M. H. Bracn, he was appointed Currey Sxcrerany for Inetanp, 
** And now,” he says, ‘as Leonrpas of Tarentum hath it— 
** On the shining point of PaLias’ spear 
I perch, a warlike grasshopper.” 

As he moves across the thick pile of Turkey carpet, with here and 
there a rug of rich colour toning it up, you cannot help i 
you look at his lithe figure, that the simile is quite apt. 


as 
ly 
enough, his long strides take him clear out of the room, and, after 
waiting awhile, and there being no sign of his return, you pick your 
way out past the tangle of nasturtiums, geraniums, mari » 
os bm which half hides a large window on a level with the ivy- 
in the street. The window is partly open, and, 
ear the jingle of the lyre, and a familiar voice, 


clad portico, and so 
as you pause, you 
that sings,— 
“ La vie est vaine : 
Un peu d'espoir, 


Un peu de baine, 
Et puis—bon soir!” 








HARDING'S ANNUALS, 
Wuat are “‘ hardy annuals?” Chrysanthemums? Don’t know! 


him| Don’t care! At any rate when chrysanthemums blow Haxpino’s 


Annuals show. This year there is a braver exhibition than 
at 45, Piccadilly. The Temple Show is all very well, but Haxpixe’s 
beats it in colour and variety. All kinds novelties in 
istmas s msy here be seen—all produced by British 
and British workmen. Fishing, yachting, 
cardinal point of sporfyis omitt —Fracefal, 
i fippealing to’ the cardiac 
exhi i as essence of cardamoms 
’em now we have shown you way, and doubtless 
much enjoy this refection of “* cards and way.” 





—,,. 
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| Spectat Instructions! 


They stream ; 
| They haunt my nights like the floods and frights that filled poor Clarence’s dream. 
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THE MOAN OF THE STATION-MASTER. 


Yes! oh yes! come in a ceaseless 
Special! 
There’s 
something 
sardonic) 
now in the; 
very — 
of the word. 
: 
I’m sore and | 
sick. That | 
accursed| 
“click” | 
seems the| 
only sound 
I’ve heard | 
Sinece—| 
when /?| 
Sinee I} 
heard it last | 
in my sleep, | 
if you call | 
anightmare 

: . sleep 
From dawn till dawn, and from night to night the hours fly fast, or creep, 
But it’s all one round, and the fretful sound of the needle seems to mark 
The pulse unseen of that dull machine, my life, through day and dark. 


And my walls scarce hold the space 


STATION - PASTE 





aid ie 
We aie RNS ores 


Special Instructions, another batch ! 
For another ‘* Note."’ How the papers float sometimes in ‘his dingy place 
Before my eyes in the lamp’s dull glw, when the winter nights are drear, 
And the rattle of rails, and the drag of wires are the only sounds I hear 
Above the wail of the restless wind—like me, it knows not rest, 

That wandering sorrow, that vagrant voice of a thing with toil opprest. 

It is only a dingy shanty this, with its poster-patched drab walls, 

A sordid stage for the tragedy of one of Toil’s tired thralls. 

Tragedy’ That’s an imposing word, a touch too high; and yet, 

Is death by dagger a loftier thing than death from fever and fret ? 

’Tis more *‘ dramatic,” I grant you that ; but the harpies of classic Fate 
Could hardly harry a man much worse than the thought of a train too late, 
Or a way-bill wrong, or a signa] missed, or a grievance or complaint 

Not duly noted, although they'd tax the soul of a patient saint, 

These petty grumbles, and trivial taunts, and muddled moans all round. 
No wearier pest thar the fussy fool who grumbles without good ground ! 


Long hours ; indeed, it would puzzle me much to say when"my work is done. 
‘(No doubt the Directors would tell you a different story—but that’s their fun ') 
But all day long, and every day, I must bear the worry and weight 

Of responsibility undefined, and duties ’tis hard to state. 

Only if anything should go wrong, from a train to an old maid's cat, 

Ora _—- Yet out, or a ticket lost, I am certain to hear of that. 

Yes, Kailwaydom is a wondrous thing! Does the Public know or care, 
What lies behind the blessing and boon of comfort and cheap fare, 

O’er which they cackle complacently ? Has it any feeling or thought 

For my long, long day in this d den, tired limbs, and brain o’erwrought ? 
The *‘ System” stands with its myriad hands, like old Briareus, and serves 
The general need, and the huge routine from its course so seldom swerves 

G folk forget that those countless ‘‘ hands” hold lever, light, and pen, 
Are the hands, indeed, of no giant machine, but of living suffering Men! 

So the work is hard, and the pay is small, and each unit fills his faves 

On Engine, or Station, or Signal Box ; who troubles to scan his face 

For the lines of care and worry and wear that my wife can see in mine, 

A Station-Master for twenty years on the Hurry-and-H ~’em Line ? 
Time-Tables, Way -Bills, Special Notices,—those are the things J read, 

Not the sort of Railway Literature you recognise, indeed, 

Fair lady there with the languid air, and the last Sensation Novel. 

No time for Hacearp or Besant, Ma’am, in this poster-cumbered hovel ! 
Flurry and worry, fever and fret, long labour, petty strife, 

’Tis these, Ma’am, that make up—and mar—a Station-Master’s Life ! 


_ A Weax Powyr.—Sim,—I am not a Theologian, but if I am, without knowing 
it, 1’m as good as any other Theologian. Protestants always triumphantly 
attack the Porr’s Infallibility. Everyone knows what a bull is. It’s a blunder, 
a mistake. Now, Sir, I’m going to bring forward one argument which will 
destroy once and for ever the whole doctrine of the Porer’s Infallibility. If their 
Holinesses are infallible, they can’t make blunders, can they now? ‘‘ Certainly 
not,” says Father Tom. “ Well, your Rivirence,” says I, ‘‘ consult your 
history. Haven't the Popes all along made any amount of ‘bulls’?” ‘And 
with that I turned on my heel, whistling, “‘ Boyne Water,” and left His 


| theirselves to the performance of 





Rivirence bothered entirely. Ne Pros Usrer. 





in ne case be returmed, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and 
there will be no exception. 


—_—— 


ROBERT ON EPPING FOREST, 


Arter a rayther long xperience, I shood say if there 
ever was a hard-working set of Gennelmen as dewoted 
their werry harduous | 
dooties for the good of the Public with an amount of | 
henergy and detummination never hexelled, it must be 
the Epping Forest Committee of the Grand Old Coppera- 
shun 3 the Citty of Lundon. a 

Take, for hinstance, their larst xpedition there. What 
did they care about the Fore-Cast in the Morning Papers 
—which is amost as offen rite as it is rong—a sa as it 
wasn gee’ for to rain, why nothink, so off they set by the 
10 o’Clock train, quite hurley in the morning, as fur as 
Lowton, and then Tey merrily into the carridges a 
waiting for ’em off they drove to all the warious pints 
of the butiful Forest where deppytations of the Local 
Swells was a waiting for ’em, to surgest warious him- 
yrovements as wood make it, if possibel, ewen more 
yutifuller than it was afore. 

With their jolly thick boots, and their ekally jolly 
thick Gaiters, and their grey friz Coats, and their fitele 
round Ats, and their jolly thick sticks, they looked more 
like a Band of Robbing Hood’s Men than Forest Wer- 
derers—witch I bleeves means sumthink green, tho that 
was about the larst culler as anyboddy as knowed ’em | 
wood apply to sitch a jovial set. And tho the Sun 
ioomaenk them with just a gleam or 2 to welcome ’em at 
starting, it soon came on to rain Cats and Dogs. What 
did they care about the rain who had their work to do, 
and hunder the watchful eyes of their fust-class Chair- 
man, and their fust-class Souperintender ; so they worked 
away, as only Lundoners can work, till ‘‘ the Sun set, and 
hup rose the yellow Moon,” as the Pote sez, and then, as 
they coodn’t see their ards afore ’em, much less behind | 
’em, they went away to their warious homes rejoicing 
over a hard day’s work thorowly well done. 

And now cums the staggerer for the Copperashun 
libellers. ‘* How offen,” asks these snearing ninnys, “ did 
they stop for refreshment ? Probably at ewery place where 
improvements was wanted, and at werry great xpense.” | 
Ah, that’s all as they knows about it. For it did s 
appen, as I herd one on ’em say ae that all they 
had to support’em in their long day’s work was a Lunch! 
but such a Lunch as praps was never ekwalled for both 





habundence, and helegance, and warm-artedness. ‘‘ Ah, 
and ata pretty xpense,” says the grumblers aforesaid. 
No, my noble but stingy Swells, nothink of the sort, for 


it was all a free gift from one of theirselves, who lives 
there ; and, jest to shew the sort of Gennelmen as they 
has among ’em, this same horspitable Werderer, and his | 
ekally horspitable Brother and Werderer, had acshally 
bort and paid for out of their hone pockets, no less than | 
twelve and an arf acres of privet land, which they has 

resented to the Grand Old Copperashun for them to 
Padd to the five or six thowsand acres of Epping Forest, 
as they held afore, for the helth and enjoyment of the 
People, with all its butiful Mountings, and all its butiful 
Walleys, and its thousands of Trees, and its millions of 
Blackberrys, and its Thickets, and its Thinnings, and its 
Arnt Sallys, and its Donkeys, and its Coker Nuts, « 
everythink else as is necessary for their pure Publick 
Enjoyment, and hartistick wreckwreation! _ 

Ah, them’s the sort of rich peepel as I admires! The | 
more’s the pity as there’s so preshus few on’em will 
foller such grand xampels. But never mind, let the rich 
and liberal ones keep on pegging away, and the rich and 
stingy will be compelled to foller suit if ony for werry 
shame. I owerhead, too, what a jolly sell one of the 
Werderers, who is a Tea Totaller, pore fellow, played off 
on this same hard-working Committee a year or? ago. 
He inwited ’em all to Lunch, and a werry Luneh 
it were, with, aperiently, lots of Shampane on the Table 
to which, it being a jolly hot day, they in course helped 
theirselves plentyfully in Tumblers, and took good drafts 
of it, and before they cood stop 


theirselyes found out it 
was that fearful mixture called Rarsberry Shampane: 
The effect was so awful upon their unfortnit hinsides, 
being, in course, not accustomed to such xtrornary pro- 
ducktions, that they wun and all with wun acord, when 
proceeding on their journey, ordered the Coachman ” 
pull up at the fust Pub and there they restored their 
usual equelibreum with glasses of hot Brandy and Water 
all round! A sollem warning, I takes it, never to play 
not no tricks with that most himportant part of our 
hanatermy, the hinterier. OBERT. 
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GB. 
DIABETES WHISKY. 


fr TUBETES, GOUT, & LIDWEY COMPLAINTS. 


Certainly seems to deserve its name.”—Lancpe. 
44s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID. 


GEO. BACK & cade | 
| Devonshire Square, London. 


"WELCOME ALWAYS, KEEP IT anor, 
GRNT’S MORELLA CHERRY BRANDY.” 


Of al Dealers. Beware of Imitations. 
Manufactured by 
T GRANT & SON*, MAIDSTONE. 


TEXSHAW & 60.8| 


oe Came por 
1. ©. peaseaeen & Oo. noon, Repeat Sereet, W. 


“ST. LOUIS” |: 


WATURAL MINERAL WATERS. 
for SEA-@ICKN ESS, SLEEPLESSNESS, GOUT, 
ABSOLUTELY CURE DIABETES. 
A Deticrous Tastes Warren. 


60. Queen Victoria Street, E.C. 

















SMOKE TLAYER’S NAVY CUT, beautifully Cool 
td Sweet Smoking. Ask at all Tobacco sellers, 
‘ores, S¢., and take no other than “ Pravea's 
Sar; Cor.” Sold onty in | oz. Packets, and 2 os 
miioz, Tins, which keep the Tobacco always in 
tee smoking condition. The genuine bears the 
Merk, “ Novrinomam Castis,” on every 
Packet and ‘Tin Player's Navy Cut Cicaaerres 
@a now be obtained of all leading Tobacconists, 
a oO res, &c.,in Packets containing 12. 


Ise nN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


“BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s,, 2s., 5s. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, tonoon, 


/ AND 2 SD SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


THE DIAMOND MARK 


TO SECURE THE BEST 


_ HUNGARIAN APERIENT WATER, 


DEMAND THE 


DIAMOND MARK, 


and insist upon receiving the 


APERIENT WATER 
SOLD BY THE 
Apollinaris Co. Limited, 
LONDON. 
| Valt Drugyists & Mineral Water Deis 


en 








S. & H. HARRIS’S 


sanuuws COMPOSITION 
(W areurncor). 


SAD OLS zsess 


BON 
= Ite ees, amona endo 


W aTERrncor 
ener Aetiabon A 


POLISHING PASTE. 


Meravs axp G 


Sesion, sa LONDON. = 





mEAVES FOOD 


AND CHEAPEST. 


BEST 


FOR wrnian, 
AND THE AO2SL 














Always Refreshing, Sweet and Lasting. 


PRICE 4/,.2/6, 5/, & 40/6 per Bottle, 


To be had of all Perfumers, Chemists, $e. 


WHOLESALE—R, HOVENDEN & SONS, 
BERNERS STREET, W., & CiT¥ Roap, E.C., 








THE 


YaN 


PATENT 
DIAGONAL 
SEAM CORSET. 


wa pot pos aut & in ft. seams 


Boquicite sieten, 
Perfect Comfort. 
Guaranteed Wear 
THREE GOLD MEDALS, 


te adios’ Outatoers. 


LOR DE JAVA 


f MILD INDIAN CIGARS 
hoice flavour and delic i gous. 


of an exquisitely 
fa., Se. and and 18s. per Box of 100, Post 
Bampiecs, fana 5 for le. (14 — 


BEWLAY & CO.. Ld, 
49, Strand, and 143, Cheapside, London. 


gente for Grent Kritain) 








Jou 


ori a 


. liste free. 


by Geum a 

& Sons, Pianoforte 

to Her Royal Highness the 
18, 20, and 22, Wigmore St. 








CLARNIGO JELLY. 


Professor Hzuxsa, Hon. Sec. of the Society of 
Analytical Chemists, rays :—* Clarnico Jellies are 
mace of perfectly pure and wholesome ingredients. 

“The flavours are obtained from fruits, and are 
not artificial. 

e colours are absolutely harmless. 

“By dissolving, perfectiy clear and excellent 
Jetlien are obtained without trouble or skill 

* Will keep in any climate for an indefinite time.” 

OF ALL GKOCERS AND STORES, 
In Quart, Pint, Half-Pint, and Penay Sample 
Packets. 
form Maxene— 


CLARKE, WICKOLLS, & COOMBS, LTD., 


LON DOM, 





ecard BRONZE HAIR.— 
The lovely nuance “ (NAtain Foncte “* can be 
rted to Hair of 7 coluur by using BRINE 
hold only he WINTER on d st, Lonoon 
Price 5+, 6d., 0s 6d., 21s. For ting grey or { 
Hair ARIN# is invaluable. 
, Steam, Water, 


TUBES. ~Shamutio soa’ eating 


Purposes; Galvanised or White Enamelied inside. 
In stock to 6 in. diameter. Cocks, Valves, &c. 
Joun Pe ing Globe Tube Works, Wednesbary ; 
nd I4, Gt. St. Thomas Apostie, London. 


D®. DUNBAR’S ALKARAM 


OB ANTI-CATABRE SMELLING BOTTLE. 
“ Dean Sr, “ Faversham, March, "09. 
‘Having used your Al. ‘es for 123 years 
when suffe:ing from Cold to say that [ 
always obtain in-tint relief a it. 
other preparations which profess to do the same 
thing, but tarn out utter failures. W. Hanwert” 











ou have your baby 
ba rn my bright, and “ed 
Nurse it well and feed it 
On DR. RIDGE’'S FOOD. 








I have tried | 
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PRESERVE YOUR DIGESTION, AND DKINK 
© TEA nut 


SANT HA. 


Can be made instantly in Cup or Teapct. 

“The aroma is preserve ed and the tannin - 
umuoomene '—Lancer. “ Fiagrant, agreeable, and 
digesti Die.” —Itt. Mevicat News. Of Chemists. &c., 
ls., 24. 6d (O cups), and 6s. Wholesale, banctars’. 


TO lw. & 


D*- GORDON’S Elegant Pills cure STOUTN E88 

rapidly and certainly. State height, weight, 
and send é. 64. or lis to 

Da Goavon, 0, Brunswick Squere, London, W.C 


H ROCHE S HERBAL EMBROCATION. 

The celebrated effectual cure wiihout internal 

med cive. Sole Wholesale Agents, W. Eowanns & 

sow, 157, Queen Victoria *treet, London, wh se 

somes are engraved on the Government Stamp 
> d by most Chemists. Price 4s. pe + - pee 
Paris—K. Acaap, 328, Kue *t. Mai 

™M w York—PFovorns & Co, North Willem Street. 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
PORTABLE RAILWAY |) 


3 SPECIALITY TOBACCOS|| 


MANUFACTURED BY 


W. O. BIGG & CO. 


BRISTOL. 
“ Chimney Corner” 
“ Exmoor Hunt” 
“ Wide World” 
































Yor! Yoo! Yor! 


SALT RECAL 


Is the purest and ONLY Antiseptic Saline in the Market absolutely 
FREE from all injurious ingrodicats whatsoever. 


aruset rnow A. BORMAN TATE’S Rerowr :— Institute of (Chemical lechaology 
; wots used arc frec from impurities and 4 pee substi maces, and 


imgredie 
the results of their admixture is a very re ey Ct ae PLC 


kept in Every N Rw 
Motel, Every testitution, and b very Travellers Trunk—Ali 


soma = 


, F.¢.8., Analyst.” 
Bedroom, Every Fomity Med cime Cap- 
the Word Over. 








KINDNESS.” 
CROT WRAN DS 


Old Whiskies, in 
in Seofiand, 


E REAL “CUP 
poe Ieeot Classes ‘of 


ther ph nf ae. 
19 eens a laae goal utpered with, 


A LUXURY IN PURE SCOTCH WHISKIES. 


aP 


OK 
CaO 
Fine 01 


p T-y ao 0 novel mo 

© «atively its own thet 

it mer feirly cate be e 

very fret ame 

high - clase stiles to 

Gever juc@es pronov: 
and 


fi 
Carriege Paid. in Cases of One Dozen 


May be 
Merchant, or will be 


o 


45s. 
2s 


4: 


ht 


© 
3 A 

fas 
8.0.8. ie sold tn uare White Hottles (@ to the 
Gallon) labelled and capsuled. Cases charged 
per dozen, allowed for when returned, amd |e per 
dozen aliowed for empty H.O8. Hotties The 
Props tetors are skilled bienders of Keotch Whiewies 
end so confident are they of ite appreelation by 
Connol-seurs thet they will send « sinwie eam pie 


Twelve Years Old, 50s. per doz. } 


« in the Unlted 
Od., and &. td 


Kottle, carriage “y any whe 
Kingdom, on receipt of 41 d4., t 
respectively 


PEASE, SON, & CO., 
LEITH, SCOTLAND. 
Foglish Branch, DARLINGTON, DUREAM. 


eTaptionen 1808 
Viease mention Pescn when erturine 
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| BAT TLE OF LIFE! 7 Si Bae ig SUNLIGHT SOAP” 
_SUNLIG HY 


a 
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er1rRiitea@HEeED EVERY SATURDAY. 








| COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1889, awarded to SUNLIGHT SOAP. Gold Medal, Ghent Exhibition, 1889, Gold Medal, Ottawa Exhibition ™ 


Printed by William Stuart Smith. of Fem Road petene Co. Lombart So 
y, in the Parish of St. Mary, Islington, in the County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Mesers, Brad , Agnew, & Co., 
im the Precinct of W Ditetriand, in the of Loudon, and Published by him at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Parish of st B Bride, City of Titus shovennes, ovember 16, | 











BURGLAR BILL, 4y “the Author of “Vice VERSA.”  1/- and 1/6. j 
HMAPPY THOUGHTS, 4y F. C. Burnanp. Two Vols. each 2/6. / 
PUMP-HANDLE COURT PAPERS, 4y Arruur A Becker.  4/- 

JERROLD’S MRS. CAUDLE’S CURTAIN LECTURES, Uustracd. «| 


BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO., & 9, 10, BOUVERIE STREET, E.C 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 86, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


"y ¥ is: a: : ‘a : ”, | am Y 
aids. 
H CHOCOLAT MENIER BREAKFAST. 


Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper.) 
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‘ss Saasoew's BS ytw CERISTMAS AutUAL. 


(ree Smiling 


THE MISLETOE BOUGH 


* The Largest and the Best Anausi of the Age.” 


Londor : SIMPKIN, MARSHALL. & CO 


“OUR NEICHBOURS.” 


PARTRIDGE & COOPER, 


" STATIONERS 


“THE 
192, FLEET STREET. 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Sewost Torre sore Mr Reseetl’s sim ie 
wRepicars, to cree the dleease, and that his AS 
ment is the true one seems beyond all dowbkt. The 
medicines he preecribes poses VoT LowER BUT BUILDS 
oF oe. Towers tee Sreree Rook (138 pp.), with 
recipe and notes how (o piessant' and ~ y- mf ure 
OBEAITY averace redaction in Gret wee 
past free # stamp 

Y. C. RUSSELL, Woburs Bouse, 


Store Btrest, Bedford Square, Leadon, W.C. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, ‘7 Millions Stg, 











FOR PROTECTION 


LINIWLSIANI P 


BDINBURGEH, 8 George St. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 68 King William Street, B.C. 

oo S Pall Mall East, 6.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in india & the Colonies 


MEUPHROSINE. 


A Sleep and Nerve Tonic. 
NON-NAROOTIC, NON-ALCOHOLIC., 


THE ONLY ABSOLUTELY SAFE 


Kemed y for 


SLEEPLESf NESS, 
NERVOUS COMPLAINTS, 
NEURALGIA, 
-INDIGESTION., 


See Ofc ta Analytical Repo rt on every Bottle. 
copy of the “ Epitome of the Causes and Cure of 
rvous Dise cases, and Indices- 
us Doctors’ Reports. Press 
miele iegiven away with every 
t free om application. 





t ™m 
(rpinions and Testi 
bettie, or will be sent ; 
Prices 2s. 04. and 4s. 60 of all Chemists, and of the 
Proprietors and Manufacturers, 
THE MEUPHROSINE MANUFACTURING CO., 
3, Jeffreys Square, St. Mary Aze, Londca, B c. 
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First produced and designated CORN FLOUR by BROWN & POLSON 
in 1856 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


Was in the field sometime before any other was anywhere heard of, 
and no other has now an equal claim to the public confidence. 








“EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889, 


CONCENTRATED Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


‘PEPTONIZED "<2 
sams. COCOA ano MILK 


ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 
DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 
(PATENT). 


NO DIGESTION NEEDED. 
Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s, 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 
LOHSE’S 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN) 


LILY 


OF THE 








MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


TABLE KNIVES. PERFUME 


fis the most fashionable of 
sold by all high class Terfurners. 
GUSTAV LOHSE, BE 


REDFERN, 
LADIES’ TAILOR, 
GOWNS 
COATS 
ULSTERS 


“* The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tatlors 
in the World, and, be it said, the most 
| original,’’—Vide Press. 


ADAMS’S | COWES, LONDON, EDINBURGH, PARIS, 


FURNITURE |. te 
POLISH. J°H™ BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 


UPRIGHT IRON GRAND PIANOFORTES 
THE OLDEST AND BEST. Prices fom 40 Guiness upwards. Jou» Bamwemvan 
“Tae Quase ” (the Lody's Newspaper) “ & Sons, Pianoforte Makers by Special A poin 
besitation im recom 


to Her Koyal Highness the Princess of ies, 
bold by Grocers, lll Ollmen, &c 18, 20, B, 9. and 28, Wigmore 8t., W. Lists free 
Manufactory—SHEFFIELD. 


NESIA 
GOLDEN HAIR DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA, 
ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
PERFECTLY HARMLESS 











HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATH. 
Daily yield 607,600 gallons, at © temperature of 


Baths founded at Bath by the Romans in the First 
Century. The waters are weil known as being most 
valuable in cases of Rheumatiom, Gout, Skia 
Affections. The Corporation of Bath have recently 
enia'ged and perfected the at great expense 

in the words of one of the Hygienic 
Physicians, Tae Barus .a8 THs MOST COMPLETE Ix 
Ronors. Hand | in the Pump-Koom. Letters 
to the Manager will receive attention and every 

information. 











feeis no 











180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 
Sold by Perfumers and Chemists throughout 


| TUBES.- _For Gas, Steam, Water, 

e Hydraulic, and Heating 
Purposes; Galvanised or White Enamelied inside 
In stock to 6 in. diameter. Cocks, Valves, &c. 


| Jomn Srexcen, Globe Tube Works, wretnesbury 3 
and 4 Gt. St. Thomas Apostie, London 


LIFTS 


the World. 
Agents: BR. HOVENDEN & SONS, Loxpox 


H°OPING COUGH. 
ROCHE’S HERBAL EMBROCATION. 


The celebrated effectual cure without internal 
med.cive. Sole Wholesale Agents, W. Kowaaps & 








LUGGAGE, PASSENGER, &c. 
For HOTELS, MANSIONS, &c. 


DINNER and INVALID LIFTS. 


| CLARK, BUNNETT &00., Lin, 


RATHBONE PLACE 


Som, 157, Queen Victoria Street, London, wh se 
names are engraved on the Government Stamp 
Boid by most Chemists. Price 4s. ~ eae. 
de aa i, Y. 378, wed 
‘ 


~ Sowlands 
Macassar Oil 


Best Preserver and Strengthener of the Hair. Best Brilliantine for 
the Beard, Whiskers, and Mustaches. Sold also in a Golden Colour. 


wiands 
RS Odonto 


A Pure non-Gritty oO Powder. Whitens the Teeth, Prevents 


hw ih — Street 











y, Sweetens the Breath. Sold everywhere. 


iw HITAKER & GROSSMITH 


“PURE WHITE” 


GLYCERINE SOAp 


Softens and Preserves the Skim and Compier., 
1/6 Box of 3. Chemists. rocers Stores direct post ye 
22, SILK STREET, CITY, LONDON 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAy 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 


NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTOR 


What will Restore the HAIR OF Youts 


Nuda Veritas—Naked Truth. 








never failed to neds 

restore erey or iste 

hair, either in jug 
or age. 


It srrests fa we, 
causes tg Retin 
giowth, 

—_ 


“ls Cases, 10. 4 ¢ 
all Hairdressers ui 
Chemists. Circulang 
application 
Wholess le = % by +: ENDEN & soy 
3) and 32, Berners 8¢. O96-09, Clty Root i 





MADE WITH BOILING warm | 
SP Re Ss 
CRATEFUL—COMFORTINC. 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK, 


Try THE “ PLANET” PEK 
Try THE “ PLANET ” PES 


tn 4 BY ALL STATIONERS, 
n 64., ls., and gross Boxes. 
soumneon BROS., Makers, BIRMINGHAM 


LIEBIG 
COMPANY’S 


EXTRACT 
or 
MEAT 


























MAPPIN & WEBBS 


HOLLOW 
GROUND 


Post Free frum 
188, Oxford Strest, ¥., 


SHEFFIELD ssi": 


London, or from the Manufactory, — 
In Case Compiete. 
Black Handle .......+ > < 
lvory Handle 
Yar > to all ‘il Foreign RAZ 








Get a bottie to-day of PERRY DAVis i 
KILLER, the Oldest, Best,and most widely-know® 
Family Medicine in Worid. It instantly Reve 

re . 








aes wy ~weane Troweends of To 


HARNESS’ ==". 
_ELECTROPATHIC 
BELTS “asics 


Maps eas Ik ATTERY COMPANY Li 
52, Oxford Street. Loudon, 
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“HISTORY MADE EASY.” 
Ir you a visit to Mesers. Acnzw’s Gallery in Bond Sent, 
you will find that history is no longer a study, but a delightf 
recreation. You will shake your fist at the dry historians, who 
AO taught you in your youth with their 
you will hail with joy the 
accomplished gentlemen who instruct 
with their a ae  ¢ day. 
pencil mgue of ev 
—and is no reason that it 
not relate the history of all na- 
When the pencil is wielded by 
such artists as Sir James Linton 
Mr. James Ornock, history becomes 
very pleasant indeed, and the recital of 
the life of Mary Queen of Scors, most 
delightful to experience. The principal 
actors in the li the ortunate 





tion of Mary Among 

the portraits especially notable are the 

** Earl of Moray,” ‘‘ Mary Seton,” 
“ Henry Stuart, Lord Darnley and King of Scots,” ‘‘ Mary 
Stuart Queen of Scots,” and ‘* Mary Beton.” The scenery in 
this eventful history has been conscientiously painted in over 
a hundred wings by Mr. James Onrock; ‘‘ Bolton Castie,” 
“ Falkland Palace,” ‘“‘ Peterborough,” ‘‘ Linlithgow Palace,” 
“ Jedburgh Abbey,” “* Criffel Ph om the Solway,” ‘‘ Dunblane Cathe- 
dral,” are among the man ight examples that will gladden the 
eye of the lover of art an t of history. Altogether it isa 
delightful exhibition. Sir James Livtron ns Mr. James ORROCK, 
have set a good example. It is to be hoped other teachers will follow 
in their footsteps, for most people will prefer to learn history from a 
hundred good pictures than a dozen dry volumes. 








MR. PUNCH’S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 
No, XIL.—Tue Prarytivery Parueric. 


A Mosic-HALL audience will always be exceedingly susceptible to 
| Pathos—so long as they clearly understand that the song is not 
intended to be of a comic nature. However, there is very little 
danger of any misapprehension in the case of our present example, 
which is as natural and affecting a little song as any that have been 
moving the Music-Halls of late. The ultra-fastidious oer 
be repelled by what ay | would term the vulgarity of the title,— 
“The Night-light Ever Burning by the Bed” —but, although it is 
true that this humble luminary is now more generally called a 
“ Fairy Lamp,” persons of true taste and refinement will prefer 
the homely simplicity of its earlier name. The song only contains 
three verses, which is the regulation allowance for Music-hall pathos, 
the authors probably feeling that the audience could not stand any 
more. It should be ae that the ‘‘ tum-tum” at the end of 
certain lines is not intended to be sung—it is merely an indication to 
the orchestra to pinch their violins in a pizzicato manner. The 
Singer should either come on as a serious Black Man—for burnt cork 
is a marvellous provocative of Pathos—or as his ordinary self. In 
at — he should wear evening dress, {with a large brilliant on 
each hand. 
THE NIGHT-LIGHT EVER BURNING BY THE BED. 


First Verse. 
I’ve been thinking of the home where my early years were spent, 
Neath the care of a kind maiden aunt, (7um-tum-tum /) 
And to go there once again has been often my intent, 
But fare is so e ive that I can’t! (Zum-tum !) 
Still I never can fo: that night when last we met : 
“Oh, mn me—whate’er you do!” she said, ( 7um-tum-tum /) 
“ Wear el next your chest, and, when you go to rest, 
Keep a night-light always burning by your bed!” (7wm-tum!) 
Refrain (pianissimo). 
And my eyes are dim and wet ; 
For I seem to hear them yet— 
Those solemn words at ing that she said: (7um-tum-tum /) 
** Now. you burn a night-light, 
— Twill last until it’s quite light— 
In a saucerful of water by your bed!” (7um-tum !) 
Second Verse. 
I promised as she wished, and her tears I gently dried, 
As she gave me all the halfpence that she had : (Tum-tum-tum ’) 
And through the world e’er since I have wandered far and wide, 
And been gradually going to the bad! (Tum-tum!) 








Vol, XOVI. 


possibly | | 
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Many a folly and a crime I’ve committed in my time, 

For a lawless and a chequered life I’ve led! (Tum-tum-tum .’) 
Still I’ve kept the promise sworn—flannel next my skin I’ve worn, 
And I’ve always burnt a night-light by my ! (Tum-tam !) 
Refrain, 

All unhallowed my pursuits, 
(Oft to bed I’ve been in boots !) 
Still o’er my uneasy slumber has been shed (7um-tum-(um /’) 
e moderately bright light 
Afforded by a night-light, 
In a saucerful of water by my bed! (7 wm-tum!) 
Third Verse. (To be sung with increasing solemnity.) 
A little while ago, in a dream my aunt I saw ; 
In her frill-surrounded night-cap there she stood ! 
(Tum-tum-tum /) 
And I sought to hide my head ’neath the counterpane in awe, 
And I trembled—for my conscience isn’t good! (Zwm-tum !) 
But her countenance was mild—so awe y my she smiled 
That I knew there was no further need for dread! (7wm-tum-tum ) 


She had seen the flannel vest aes my aes, 
Ana the night-light in its saucer by my ! (Zum-tum !) 


Refrain (more pianissimo still), 
But ere a word she spoke, 
I ily awoke ! 
And away, alas! The uteous vision fled! (Twm-tum-tum ) 
(In mournful recitation)—There was nothing but the slight light 
Of the melancholy night-light 
That was burning in a saucer by my bed! (Zum-tum!) 





WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
TWENTY-SIXTH EVENING. 
“ Have yo. ever suffered from what the Germans call Katzen- 


jammer?” 


ed the Moon the other —— ou remember 
., howl you Lon ago about 
| if, /) the poor Ant who et ae 

a hopeless ion, W a 
y first took for Welt - schmerz ? 
V\ Well, Katzenjammer is very 
ZV like Welt-schmerz—only worse. 

iY The sufferer creates all his 
unhappiness himself, and no 
tortures inflicted by other 
people could possibly more 
cruelly ingenious. Not 
ago I saw an unfortunate man 
oe ge ell very 
adly. I looked through his 
i and saw him sitting 
in a comfortable chair by a 
cheerful fire; the room was 
most maueomey | furnished, 
and I, who have to roll on all night in the cold blue v= only 
the stupid little stars for company, quite envied him as he sat there 
in the warm firelight. But that was before I knew how terribly 
unhappy he was. He was alone: none of his friends had come 
near him, he more than sus that several of them had decided 
to drop his acquaintance of late; there was no one, no one in all 
world to care for him, which was most distressing. Then he looked 
at his dog, which was lying stretched out on the hearth-rug. Even 
the dog didn’t really love him! No, he was certain of it. By way 
of experiment he called to it softly—and the animal 
went on basking, with no res ond a grunt! Ah, it 
was selfish—like the rest of the world; he was TE ing om uite 
alone! And, as he realised this, the poor man leaned his head on 
his hand and gave a heart-broken sigh, that awoke even the dog. 
Discovering, by some mysterious instinct dogs have, that his master 
was in low spirits and needed consolation, he rose and stretched 
himself, en came and laid his head on the man’s knee, looking 
up into his face with eyes that oan too plainly of honest affection 
to render any further doubt possible. 

‘You would have fancied that the poor man would have been 
comforted a little, would you not?—but not at all! He turned 
away his face with a heavy sigh—more le than ever. The 
dog loved him—that was natural h—but a dismal conviction 
hed just begun to oppress him, and it t made him, strong man 
as he was, cry when he thought of it, and yet it became more and 
more clear every moment. He didn’t love the dog! Ah! this 
Katzenjammer is a terrible complaint, and it is only very rude and 
unsympathetic persons who could mock at it,” said the Moon, with 
real feeling in her voice, and, as she spoke, a cloud hid her face, 
and Mr. Punch saw no more of her that evening. 
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HAIRDRESSING ADONIS 


DS HIS OWN Heap (iN THE GLASS) MORE INTERESTING TO STUDY 
THAN HIS PATIENT'S! THE RESULT 18 DISASTER. 








TOILERS OF THE SEX. 


Active on your orders, I have just completed a round of houses in the slums 
of East London, in order to find out how poor work-women are housed, and 
what sort of life they really live. 

I began with Paradise Place, Whiteditch, and regret to report that I was 
here assailed by cries of, ‘Give us a copper, Gentleman!” emanating from the 
juvenile population. Passing on, I entered a dilapidated dwelling where resides 
a band-box maker, ‘named Susan M., and knocked at the door of her single 
apartment. At first she appeared to resent my visit, and inquired with 
some emphasis, ‘‘ Who the dickens I was?” My impression is that she took 
me for the broker’s man, as she began to babble of unpaid rent; but being 
reassured on this score, she was at length—with some difficulty—induced to 
give me an account of her day’s work, which may be of interest to your readers. 

“*T start working at 3 a.m. Yes, every blessed morning of my life. When 
do I go to bed? WhenIcan. You may call it eleven, or twelve, or one, if you 
like ; it don’t make no odds to me. Don’t I feel sleepy in the day-time? Not 
with seventeen brats to look after. Is my hus in work? No, he’s in 
gaol. How many band-boxes have I tomake? I can make as many or as few 
as I like, but the pay is half a ierthing pe dozen band-boxes, and find my 
own card- gum, scissors, and th How much money can I make in 


the ws 4 About ae ee working for twenty hours. What do I live 
on? Weak tea, mostly. Do I give the same to my children? Yes, only 

| weaker. No, I won’t join no dratted Union—I’ll keep out of the Union as long 
aslcan. J don’t care if it’s a Trade’s Union, or what it is.” 








As my interlocutress misunderstood, or was even inclined to resent my 
remarks, I beat a hasty retreat, avoiding as well as I d the yawning holes 
in the stairs, and getting off with nothing worse than‘a bad sprain. 

The next place I visited was a room in Screw’s Rents, Shorechapel. The 
woman | interviewed supported herself by making waistcoats for the sweaters. 
How she contrived to support the odours the place, as well as herself, | 
cannot imagine. The rain came through the ceiling as I talked ; I therefore had 
to carry on the conversation holding an open umbrella with one hand, and my 
handkerchief to my nose with the other. She said :— 

“No, I am not sixty, though I look it. My is thirty-five. 
does smell rather bad sometimes. Has the Sanitary Inspector called ? 
the Rent-collector calls 


all down with typhoid. man 


y it 
; No, but 
regularly, as so did the Parish Doctor when we were 

e I work for says ‘times is hard,’ and he can’t! 


afford me more than twopence a waistcoat, and find 
everything myself, including buttons. I am glad when 
Be PGA ET 
° you for your sympathy, du rather it 
had been the price of a blanket. Mind you don’t fall 
into the dust-bin at the bottom of the stairs. Wh 
these houses? Mr. Screw—he’s on the Ves He 
ought to be on the Treadmill. Don’t tell him I told you 
this, or we shall be turned out. Complain to the In- 
spector? If he interferes, Screw ’ll turn Aim out.” 
Mr. TuRNscREW would seem a more appropriate name, 
I will (if I manage to escape blood-j , of which 
| I have every symptom at present) continue my investiga- 
tions in another locality. 
[N.B.—This must be seen to.] 








A CLOSING CHORUS AND FINALE. 


(Brief Dramatic Cantata produced before an East End 
Audience with immense success last week.) 





(Mr. Monracu Wrii1aMs himself visited the locality, and 

pronouncing the ‘dwellings’ in their —_ condition, as | 

‘totally unfit for human habitation,’ then and there, had | 

them closed.’’— Police Reports. | 

The Scene represents the exterior of several East End 
** Model Dwelling Houses,”’ somewhat out of repair. | 
A crowd of haggard, half-starved, ill-clothed and 
invalided tenants discovered hanging about, who, as 
the Curtain rises, sing the following Chorus— 


WE are fainting, wasting, worn and weary, 

Fighting with a fate 
Hid away in alleys dark and dreary, 

Wanting even sympathetic friends! 

’Mid an atmosphere with poison reeking, 

In a stifling room some eight feet square. 
Roofs that let in water, gutters leaking, 
Dust-bins, drainage,—all beyond repair ; 
Here we drag out our existence daily, 

Wondering if we can much more ; 

Yet the Landlord takes his *‘ rents” quite gaily, 

And upon us seems to set some store ! 

Let illness come, and one be stricken, 
On one alone the blow will not fall ; 
Pent up in here, we’re bound to sicken, 
Fever for one means fever for all! 
Yet some perhaps for a change may crave, 
And, willing enough to change their camp, 
Glad to get rest in a parish grave 
That pr’aps may prove a trifle less damp. 
So life grows drearier day by day 
And it sinks in squalor as "neath a curse. 
The Vestry may have its feeble say,— 
Yet things merely move from bad to worse! 
So we, in our chains all helpless bound, 
Strain our eyes in hope to see the end, 
And stretch out hands as we gaze around, 
Beseeching the aid of one kind friend. 
Will he come and cheer us in the fight ? 
Will he utter the word to set us free ? 
Is there none who will make what’s wrong go right, 
And give the Slum Lodger his liberty ? 
The Good Genius of the Bench appears in a blaze of light. 
Goop GENTUs. 
At any rate I mean to try, 
My friends. The aid to help you, it is I! 
{He waves a Local Act. As he does so, the dilapidated 
Model Dwelling Houses crumble and disappear, and 
a Fairy Palace of Working-Men’s Improved Modern 
Sanitary Lodgings rises in their place. The Slum 
Lodgers, overcome with wonder, fall into attitudes of 
graceful thankfulness as Curtain slowly descends. 


There is! 





Fusion. 


Sie Micuaet Hicxs-Beacn recommends a “‘ fusion of 
parties” as the cure for currentevils. Well, Sir MicHa£l, 
if you can secure the diffusion of common sense, a 
infusion of patriotic unselfishness, suffusion of the part 
bosom with good feeling in place of spite, and do this wi 
less oratorical profusion, and without creating complete 
parliamentary confusion, then perhaps your specific may 


work, but, Mr. Punch greatly fears, not otherwise. 











Cuorvs oF Stum LopGErs, 


t nothing mends ; 
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“is IT A FAILURE P” 


Mamma (their last unmarried Daughter having just accepted am offer), ‘‘ Wit, GEORGE, NOW THE GIRLS ARE ALL HAPPILY SETTLED, 


| THINK WE MAY CONSIDER OURSELVES FORTUNATE, AND THAT MARRIAGE ISN’T 
Four FAMILIES TO KEEP ’STEAD OF ONE!” 


Papa (a pessimist), ‘‘ UM—'Don’T KNow ! 


” 

















OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


InsteaD of Messrs. BLackige AND Sons keeping everything dark, 
as, if they acted up to their name, they ought to do, they burst into 
early advertisement of their 

Christmas books, and at this 

ty time,—it makes one change 

AS colour to think of it,— 

“ Brackre is Reddy, aye, 

, ~ ‘ Reddy! Here’s Thorn- 

dyke Manor, by Mary C. 
RowsELL, who a very 
ny manner, and a 
ROOKE to run through this 
literary pasturage with his 
illustrations. Then Barine 


GovuLp gives us Grettier the | 


: a os Outlaw, and I hope this 
= — will result in ‘‘ bearing” 
oy of ‘‘ Goold ” back to author and publisher. This being a good 

k for boys, it will not be much of a puzzle to find the good — 
for the book. 

G. A. Henry, anything but a Non-Hentity at Christmas time, 
tells us a capital story about a young Virginian Planter, who served 
With Lee in Virginia, Browne’s his artist and Biacxre’s his 
publisher, His Tales of Danger and Daring are most fascinating 
for the youthful reader, and the Brave Baron also has already 
enjoyed it, seated in an armchair before the only fire to which he 
cares to expose himself, and that’s his own, or a friend’s, but not 
the enemy’s. 

The Loss “of John Humble. By G. Norway. Sounds like a story 
by Uriah Heep, but quite the —% * It is all about the Arctic 
+ seven Ugh! So cold! pile up the logs and King Cole for 

eaver 


I thank Groner Parr anp Son for C. R. Marxuam’s Life of 
John Davis, the navigator,” 1550-1605. Joun Davis was an Elizabe- 
than Gent, who discovered Davis’ Straits. His descendants are still 





distinguished, They have long since got out of the straits. I 
believe one of them, Miss Davis, is the chieftainees of the corps of 
Lady Guides, 


The most useful book-present at Christmas or any other time, is 


RovuTLeDGe’s series of ket volumes of standard works, which, 
on account of their durable binding, their size and print, are simply 
perfect, whether taken up for a few minutes’ recreation in the stu 7 
chair, or as Gaming Gaetmng companions. Ther there is Cassel/’s 
National Library Series in paper covers, highly and deservedly 
praised by Jonn Bricut; cheap portable books adapted to almost 
oe pocket. . 

ACMILLAN'S reprints of Miss Yonor’s and Cuartes Kinosiey’s 
Novels would be gratefully received by any one commencing a col- 
lection, and are worth tons of ephemeral books which merely glitter 
for a Christmas season, and then are heard of no more. In these 
three series I have mentioned there is reading enough for a 
life-time. I should like to see a re-issue of the best French works, 
selected, in the original language, not translations, brought out in 
the style that Messrs. RovurLepce have published their pocket- 
volumes. What chances the present generation has of becomin 
acquainted with the pick of universal Literature, at a very sma 
ee. ro were denied to those who can now call themselves 

edieval, 

Fisner Unwin publishes How Men Propose, by Acnes STRVENS. 
This work has evidently been a labour of love. 

Rambles in Bookland (E.iior Srocx), Mr. W. Davenwrort ADAMS 
has, if I mistake not, been our agreeable companion aforetime in 
the by-ways of this pleasant country. He is a good guide, and we 
are glad to be once more “ y conducted” byhim. He never 
stays in a place too long; he gives us plenty of change—no end of 
may bs ad eg by to ee met ml spots; he lets me, soet when 
** so dispodged ;” gossips pleasantly as we go along, and we never 
feel ne his society. We ean cordially recommend intending 
———— = ** Bookland ” ye Ye of —s Wg a al 
without delay, especially as is system they are able to brea 
their journey at twenty-eight different places, if they feel so inclined. 

Baron pve Boox-Woams & Co, 
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* FEATHERS OR FUR?” 


‘Wat ‘ve you cor!” 


‘* WELL, P’R’APS IT IS—ANYHOW I KNoo J'p 


**Cock PHEASANT!” 


‘*Nonsensz, MAN! It’s A Rapsit.” 


"1? SOMETHING / 


~ 








JOURNAL OF A ROLLING STONE. 
Frast Entry. 
Mcocu the rummiest product of Nineteenth Century are its 


Name perhaps rather a mistake, because in most 
eases they ‘‘reign but don’t govern.” 
Mine doesn’t, anyhow. Offers a good 
. . deal of gratuitous advice, however. 
‘* What you ought to do,” he remarks, 
‘* now that you have left College and are 
looking about for an opening somewhere, 
is to gain success in life by steady 
——., 
y reply is, I fancy, rather able. 
** Steady application!” I exclaim. ‘‘I 
have applied steadily twice a week for 
Bound in Caif. the last two months to various Govern- 
ment Departments for a first-class berth, and nothing’s come of it.” 

‘* Now | think of it,” the Governor suddenly says, after a pause ; 
‘I know old Tr Greeory, of the Expropriation Department; 
I'll give you a line to him. He’s pretty high up the tree there. 
Perhaps he'll be able to give you a lift.” 

Sounds rather promising. The institution of the Governor may 
be worth preserving, after all! Stroll towards Whitehall. 

Am pretty well-known by this time at Expropriation Office. Con- 
sequently Usher, or Door-keeper, or whoever he is, whom I tipped 
at Christmas, admits me into the Presence before my proper turn. 
Intense indignation excited thereby in breast of individual with 
large red muffler, who looks like a bosun’s mate, or skipper of a 
North Sea tishing smack run up to town for a holiday. 

We hear his loud ex tions (as if he were hailing a passing 
vessel through a speaking-trumpet) echoing down corridors till we 
turn a corner and lose the sound. Ask friendly Usher who the 
gentleman is. ‘‘ That old fogey ?” he replies. ‘* Don’t know, and 
don’t care. Let ’im bellow!’ 

Feel, though I am glad to be admitted first, that I can understand 
mental attitude of people who call these Ushers jacks-in-office. 
But why ‘‘ Jack?” Goup no end of steps. Usher used to this sort 





of mountaineering. I’m not. If Governor’s friend would provide 
me with a ft just here, it would come in useful. 

‘Old Tmt Grecory” turns out to be not half a bad chappy. 
Gives me comfortable chair to sit down in while he reads the letter. 
Tr is a bit of a wag, it seems. Says, at end, 

**Your father writes that he hopes if I can’t see you now, I’ll 
give you an appointment for some other day? It strikes me, 

oung man, that’s just what you do want—an appointment—eh’ 

a, ha!” And Tr» laughs at his own joke. 

I admit the accusation, readily. A wild idea crosses my brain. 
Is Tim Grecony going to crown my aspirations? Picture him 
rising from his seat, coming towards me with benevolent aspect, 
placing a hand on my shoulder, and saying in a broken voice :— | 
** For the sake of my Awe friendship with your esteemed father, I 
will give you an appointment, and at once. A valuable one, too, 
beginning at £700 a year, and rising to £1500; when will you be 
ready to take itup?” Asa matter of fact, this is what Mr. Trm says: 

‘* Appointments are rather scarce nowadays. Of course, J have 
no power whatever to get anybody anything. It all rests with the 
heads of the Department, especially Sir ALEXANDER—Sir ALEXANDER 
SaNnDIson, you know. In this Department,” Tru continues pleasantly, 
** interest does a lot. But interest not what it was; same thing in | 
Money Market, eh? Ha, ha! You should have influence with 
SanpIson—interest with our Principal, you know, ha, ha, ha!” 
Trw pulls himself up abruptly in his fit of merriment, and asks me— | 

** Are you a Scotchman?” I admit that I am not. 

‘“* Ah, that’s a pity!” he ruminates. ‘‘Sir ALExanDER’s Scotch, 
and these Scotchmen hang together so. We,” he whispers, with a 
hoarse chuckle, winking,—‘‘we here often wish they would all hang 
together, like this,”—and he compresses his windpipe temporarily | 
by adjusting a bit of window-cord round it, an bom to be | 
choking. Rather unofficial, perhaps, but amusing. Se 

**Got any friendly M.P. who’d make things hot for our Chief in | 
the House, and so get you a berth ?”’—he goes on. 

“aa” I reply, and reflect what a traitor in the Expropriation camp 
Tr is to try and ‘‘ make things hot” for his own Chie ! 

At end of our interview he tells me he’ll be sure to let me know 
when the next vacancy occurs, and “‘he’ll mention my name to Sir 
ALEXANDER.” 





{ 
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“A pity,” are his last words, ‘‘ a great pi 

I beste to feel that it is, alth oh e feeling is not patriotic. 
Wonder, on the way downstairs, if they say—‘‘ A great pity you ’re 
not English ””—when a Scotch fellow tries for an appointment of any 
kind at Edinburgh ? . 

Passing a door, hear somebody inside getting what sounds like an 
official ‘‘wigging.” ‘‘Didn’t know who the gentleman was?”—a 
tage volne 5 l baw na i ig" — om 

“No, Sir, I didn’t” —is reply, an at once recognise the 
tones of the friendly Usher who let me in before the indi t sea- 
captain—‘‘ expectin’ as ’ow the gent ’isself would have giv’ me his 
card, if so be that’’—— 

“Then let me tell you that the gentleman you kept waiting like 
that, and treated so di y, is the Earl of Baccarat, Lord 
Privy Seal, and that he has been obliged to go away, not being able 
to wait any longer. And next time me advise you, if you want 
to keep your place”—— Here the door is shut from inside, and I 
am left to go down the stairs solus. 

So the sea-captain with the muffler was the Earl of Baccarat! 
Why didn’t I let him go in before me? In that case he might 
have given me a post in the Privy Seal Office. If I’d given place 
to him, would he have given a place tome? How angry Baccarat 
was with that Usher! Perhaps only natural for a Privy Seal to be 
wary! Think of going back and repeating joke to Tr™m, who would 
appreciate it, I know. 

onsole myself with a few weeds. Must really think of some new 
and practical line, Is the Army a “practical ine?” But much 
too old for that. 


4 you ’re not Scotch.” 
ee 








ROBERT AT OLYMPIA, 


My hentrance to the’place was jest a leetle startling, to begin with. 

I arsked a reel gent at a little winder how much I was to pay, and 
he sed a shilling ; but seeing, I su , as I 
didn’t look xactly like a shilling kustomer, 
he, in the werry kindest manner, gave me a 
ticket for a reserved seat, which it was 

No. 54, and which I have kept as a qriosity, 

for it took me into one of the werry best places 

in the great Sho, and showed me such sites 
as I fears I shall never be able to propperly 
describe, and all for a shilling! 

_ Just to begin with, there was 3 Clowns, all 
in full heavening dress, the same as I wears 
on grate ocasions, and they tumbled over every 
seat as they cum near, and got rolled up in 
the carpets, and had to chivy their hats all 
over the place, till the peeple all roared again ; 
but they never moved a mussell, but looked as 
grave as Churchwardens. 

Then we had munkeys a riding races, jist 
like reel jockeys, except that not one on ’em was gilty o — 
suttinly not! There was helifants by the duzzen a doing of their 
xercise like reel sojers; Kammels by the score, and thurrow bread 
hosses by the hunderd, and such races with ’em as makes poor — 
and the New Market hide their deminished heds and blush! Then 
we had Nights in Chane Armer, and Nights in Steal Armer, and 
Nights in Gold Armer, almost by the thowsand! Then there was 
Faries a flying about, the Sealing like werry full-grown Doves! and 
reel live Ladys a warking on the Sealing with their Heds a hanging 
down, without not seeming to have no hed ake! 

Then ja by way of contrast, there was most lovely Lady Dansers 

by the hund R 


a dancing about most butiful on the ground, and in 
suc rae , and so —— becoming, as wood have sumwhat 
surprized Mr. Mack Dooea the Kounty Counsel ! 

And then again, to show werry a the Amerrycane 

icers is to ours, ewery now and then, when the butifully drest 
ladies was jest a leetle tired of dancing, they all struck up a jolly 
chorus, and didn’t seem the least bit out of breth ! 

Going out for a few minutes jist to get a little snack for lunch, I 
wandered into a place I hadn’t seen afore, where there was a most 
bootiful Lady, who looked jest as if she had been cut off at her 
waste! I stood and I at her with perfound estonishmen 
when tly she smiled at me, and took up her fan and fann 
herself, for her breathing showed as she was rayther warm. I 
didn’t like to speak to her, beooz I thort praps she didn’t kno my 
tung, and praps it might have been thort rude, as we had not bin 
interduced. — tly sum other peeple came up, and so, as I 
thought it right, I left her. I quite ment to see her again, but wot 
I saw when I got back to my reserved seat, drove her out of my hed, 
80 I shall have to go again, when I quite means to arsk her how she 
cum for to lose both her legs, and nearly all her body, poor thing! 
PY tay de {as Ae ee 

ever as as an y else ewer 
, not ewen an hed Walter ? " ‘ 
y a i as doesn’t seem not to have no hend, and 





consists of lots of regements of solj 
all wearing such lovely suits of 
lited up by the Lectrick light, they 
flashes of real lightning; and then 
drawn by horses, sum by helefants, 
wd high, py = = wited ety 

orses, and a lady a holding of a 
a fannin him if he felt ot, and Ls 
away in the middle of the road, and 
all afraid of being run over, and 
best close, as tho it never rained in that 
bands of music a playing away most butiful 
didn’t know ’em, as, unfortna aly I 
at my Parish Skool, and then, 
Rome is dishcovered to be on fire, 
derment as I didn’t recover from ti 
Omnibus, who charged me dubble 
bargain. 


tiful harmer that, 
did 








BALLADS OF TO-DAY. 
TEDDINGTON LOCK. 
By Archie Smiler. 
fo noon, joyous noon. - & idovest ag 7 
So fen tel ofalleteoteaiilial 
Forgotten and hidden are shallows and mud. 


almost all on horseback, and 


when 


flashes away like twenty thousand 
gold cars, sum 
one on ’em three 
and drawn by lots of 
feathers over his hed, 

ing Ladies, a dancing 
all the while, and not at 
swells all in their 
country, and lots of 
tho of course I 

in when I was 


ee * mae up from each eddying 

The trees keep their tresses in crispest 
of curl ; 

Each glance is a laugh, and each word 
is a song, 

As = strongly and steadily paddle 

ong. 
And the pains of the past and the future 


we mock 


As we urge our light shallop to Ted- 
dington Lock. 


There ’s a call, like a blackbird’s who sits on a branch,— 


The mellow salute of an oncoming launch. 

Our shallop discreetly gets out of the way, 

As it drives through the water all billows and spray ; 
And it brays like a donkey, and crows like a cock, 


As it proudly precedes us in Teddington Lock. 


Ah! why does my rubicund countenance blanch, 
As I sean the white gessumer gowns on the launch ? 
Is it love that thus claims to be honoured at sight ¢ 
Would I woo, would I win, those fair women in white ° 
No, gladly I’d sink through the floor of the boat, 
Regardless of whether the rest of us float. 

The sunlight is dulled, there’s a nip in the breeze, 
And the curl is out of the hair of the trees, 
And the Lock fills as slowly as ever it can 

As I gaze on a waist I no longer may span, 

And the past shakes like jelly at memory’s knock— 
I have met my old sweetheart in Teddington Lock ! 


She sits so serenely unconscious and cool, 
While I feel like a culprit and look like a fool : 
At the blink of her een I am fain to forget 

The captious caprice of the cruel coquette, 

And all our fond follies come back in a flock, 
As I suddenly see her in Teddington Lock. 


You may row on the river, or sail on the sea, 

You may sparkle at dinner or five o’clock tea, 

You may revel at Ramsgate, or sulk at Southend, 
You may swagger at Southsea, at Yarmouth unbend, 
You may crush your fine feelings with business cares, 
And blight your romance with political airs ; 

But the past springs to light like a jack-in-the-box, 
When you meet your old sw i 





OUT WITH “THE QUEEN’S.” 
My Deer Frrenp,— Do they think I like 


on leunches in locks, 


ing let out of a cart and 


ey 
frightened to death, by being chivied for miles by mounted men, and 
hounds that are thirsting for my blood ? If anybody is of opinion that 


I personally enjoy the sport for the 
he is labouring under a delusion an 
let out for a run and be pursued 
mee da a Coan > aoa, 
e sen . 
Vous’ techearkashedies 


by blood-hounds 


apest's oats, & or any sake at all, 
should be first locked up, then 
- over a t 
take part in this cruel 
A Sreance Err’p Derr, 
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Inquisitive Old Gentleman, ‘“‘ Wuo'’s Won?” 


NEMESIS. 
First Football Player, ‘‘W've Lost!” 
Inquisitive Old Gentleman, ‘‘ WHAT HAVE YOU GOT IN THAT Bac 
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7 Second Football Player, ‘‘Tue Umrrre!” 














| JOSEPH IN EGYPT. 


J’y suis et /'y reste—foratime. If the poet Penraovr could but see 
Modern Thebes, he would surely discover a new inspiration in Me! 
How | pity that epical Copt, whom old Ramesses seemed to retain 
Asageneral utilityrhymester! Hissubjects lacked business-like brain, 
His rhetoric’s almost Swinburnian sometimes, but wants ‘‘ ideation,” 
And what Oscar Wicoe calls ‘* Modernity!” Now for complete 
incarnation {smile— 
Of that none need look beyond me. Yet I now find myself—with a 
Like an earlier Joser#) set down by the side of the secular Nile. 
Extremes really meet in this world ; fancy Brummagem, Caucus, and 
Screw was a ‘“‘ do,” 
Meeting Memnon,—or was it Amenophis? Humph! They say he 
The Vocal One was. Always spoke when the rays of the sun smote 
his lips ; {have lent tips. 
But clearly those priests to our wire-pullers might, had they liked, 
My,—well, let us say predecessor,— a tly stone in his lap, 


Which uttered oracular sounds in response to a well-m tap 

From the hands of the priests or their myrmidons. Memnon saluted 
the Sun, {had fun. 

His father. If they’d had the Caucus in Egypt, the Copts had 


Yes, history truly “ repeats itself.” Our Grand Memnon at home, 
He of the fine ‘‘ flowing tide” (don’t he wish it may ily come ?) 
Responds, as his sycophants think, or pretend, to ** quivering 
touch [—** not much!” 

Of Titan’s ray’’—meaning the dawn of Success. But no, Memnon 
Wire-pullers, political priests, ‘‘ work the oracle” even at 
Hawarden {Englishman's garden, 

As once in old Thebes. Humph! An orchid that’s cut from an 
Or lotus-bud culled from Lake Meris—what much, after all, does 
it matter ¢ (chatter ! 

How little our eager “* hear-hearers”’ can gauge the true drift of our 
Not Memnon, the son of Aurora,am I, nor Amenophis. No! [‘‘Joz.” 
I am he whom the Caucusite lovingly,—not so long since,—would call 
But my * brethren” just now are less sweet on me. Fancy ’twas 
digged the pit (doesn’t fit. 

Into which they have fallen. My coat, many-coloured, they think 








Ah! how ancient Egyptian—and Hebrew—analogies crowd on my 
mind ! (find. 
But Memnon or not, I am Josep, as some of them some day shall 
My dreams may come true, after all, though my enemies laugh them 
to scorn. 
Meanwhile, I am very well here—anyhow, till the coming of morn 
Makes it needful again to be Vocal; for that I’ve the eye of a lynx; 
But until it is really at hand, I will try the old réle of the Sphinx! 
Why, what did I say to the Bakers at Birmingham’ ‘‘ Bread- 
making now 
Is very much like what it was some five thousand or more years ago 
At the time of the Puaraons!” Precisely. And bread-making’s 
not the sole art [ing his -_ 
That has changed very little since Paaraon’s chief baker was play- 
As a dreamer of dreams. Hawarden’s Oracle flouts the Septennial 
But I fancy ’tis only because he perceives in that popular pact [Act, 
Seven years of Conservative fatness. Ah! well, they are not yet 
run out, I’m about. 
And what may come after who knows? But, I think I know what 
Like—well, like the earlier Joseru, the dreamer whose vision came 
true. 
To prepare for the seven years leanness is what, after all, I must do; 
And Egypt is not a bad place to think over a question like that. 
And so on the whole I am glad to sit here—where Amenophis sat— 
Away from the fogs and the fumings ; here, where every glance is 4 
feast, : 
Like Memnon in dignified silence—but keeping my eye on the east: 








Notes by The Lord Mayor’s Fool. 


Gap to hear that Alderman Voce Moore has once more recovered | 
his Vor. After that brutal assault Voce was nearly reduced to Ni, | 
—not the Sheriff; but in future he must not walk home alone. | 
Alderman Savory, as a companion, would sweeten ry! locality. 
Voce looks forward to the companionship. In his best French he 
puts it neatly, thus, ‘* C’est vrai et mo,”—which is, we believe, 
meant, in international pronunciation, to imply Sav'ry and Moone: - 
This is the effect of being a Liveryman of the City! ! 
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Captain Steerer, R.N. ‘‘ UNSHIP THAT FORRARD BEGGAR, JOHNSON, AND WE ‘Lt Tow HIM HOME ASTERN 
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VENEZUELA. 
“ THe Place to spend a Happy Day ! 


(United States Consul PuumacHer sends to 
Washington from Venezuela a very remarkable 
report, especially interesting to students of natural 
history.”—Brooklyn Eagle, and London Papers.) 


Or vermin, on a liberal scale, a 
Variety has Venezuela ; 
In fact that favoured land must be 
A School of Natural History ! 
And quite a rising health-resort. 
Read Consul PiumacneEr’s Report! 
The Student starts with being bled 
| By vampires as he lies in bed, 
| And he will be relieved to know 
| They ’ll only tackle his big toe. 
| At breakfast time an omelette 
Of Alligator’s eggs he’ll get, 
| With (he’ll grow of the ainty fond) a 
Cut from the juicy Anaconda! 
And when his morning walk he takes, 
He’ll meet some interesting snakes ! 
The Boa, inclined to be ‘‘ constrictive,” 
But seldom (till annoyed) vindictive ; 
The Tiger-snake from ‘* Macaurel”’ 
easy, from their bite to tell: 
The one is deadly, savants state all, 
e other’s fang is merely fatal. 
The Sobadora should amuse him, 
(Especially if it pursues him) 
or when, as would say, it ‘‘ we, fl him, 
hat sarpint sets to work and wh im ! 
Its head will superintend the whacking, 
Its tail, like any horsewhip, smacking. 
Ye, cool the mart our Stu ent soon 
a dip in some lagoon ; 
Though he his fate will surely go to seal, 
Phould he disturb the grim Gymnotus eel ! 
neomfortable too will he be, 
If spotted swimming by ‘‘ Caribe,” 





es 





They ’re tiny fish, to sharks in greed alike, 
With double rows of teeth—all needle-like ! 
Should he contrive to gain the shore, 
His mind he’! turn to insect-lore : 
The capture of a Scorpion 
May yield him scientific fun, 
But cautious handling it will need. 
(Tis likewise with the Centipede.) 
A casual nip from some Tarantula— 
To use a hybrid phrase—will ‘‘ plant you /d,” 
Next, if no accident he dreads, 
He’ll interview the quadrupeds ; 
The Peccary, or native hog, 
hee tame, — as a dog; 
savage, on the contrary, 
It chivies hunters up a tree! 
Big apes (they term them “* Araguato”’) 
Fill forests with their loud staccato. 
There, too, are monkeys ‘‘ known to Burrow,” 
And most who furnish, at the Zoo, fun ; 
With ardour, too, he will be warming 
To find Carnivora are ‘* swarming,” 
He’ll soon acquire, we may assume, a 
Familiar knowledge of the Puma, 
Dutageieins the faithful Ounces 
From Wildcats, merely by their pounces ! 
But, Prumacner, a wicked wag you are, 
To tell him ‘* not to mind the Jaguar !” 
And then, it sounds so braggadocious! 
To add—*‘ These beasts are a// ferocious.” 
In our prosaically kept isle, 
We only sport one noxious reptile, 
Carnivora we have to 
And study at a Wild Beast Show. 
And your report is so instructive, 
It paints a picture so seductive, 
Our Naturalists will long to meet yours, 
And see all those eccentric creatures. 
So on a visit they ’ll determine 
To Venezuela and its vermin. 
Vay doesn’t know what will become of ’em, 
ut trusts they ’ll all retarn—or some of ’em !) 





LATEST FROM THE LAW COURTS. 
(A Spinster in the Box.) 


Question. How old are you ? 

Answer. I really don’t know—besides, it s 
rude to question a Lady. 

Q. Will you swear _ are under forty ? 

A, No—but I may be. 

Q. Is it not a fact that you will never see 


your fiftieth birthday ? 


A. So I have been told. 

Q. Have youever had an offer of marriage ? 

A, Never—to my knowledge. 

Q. Is it not true that you are one of the 
ugliest of your sex ? 

A. So it has been said by other Ladies. 

Q. Ladies! That is the second time you 
have used that expression. Will 
that ‘‘ females” would not be 
W Li. haps it might 

A, Well, perhaps it might. 

Q. And you are the sort of woman that 
would stay in Court during the Besant trial, 
in spite of Mr. Baron Huppieston’s remon- 
strances, are you not ? 

A, Yes, I suppose I am. 

Q. And can you imagine anyone more 
degraded or horrible ? 

A, Well, to be frank with you, I cannot ! 
But there, pray excuse me further attend- 
its 1 wish to see @ man sentenced 


‘ou swear 
e better 


anged ! 
[The Witness then hurriedly withdrew. 





Mem. Anovr tHE Cotston Banauets.—I 
would rather dine at the ‘‘ Dolphin,” where 
one would be expected to drink like a fish— 
as they do, I suppose, on ‘‘ The General Por- 
poises Committee” in the City—than be 
invited to the “‘ Anchor” to dine with the 
Anchorites. 
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“* EXCLUSIVE.” 


Our Philanthropist (who often takes the Shilling Gallery—to his Neighbour), 
* Onty a mMippiine Hovss,” 

Unwashed Artisan, ‘‘AY—THAT SIXPENCE EXIRY 
LIKES o' HUZ, Y'gNOW. BuT THERE ’s onE THING—IT 


"RATHER HEAVY FOR THE 
KEEPS OUT THE KIrFF- 





Rarr! 





A MEDICAL OWL. 
[An Owl has taken up his abode in a tree at Guy’s Hospital) 






Aw Owl seen at Guy’s! We may surely surmise, 
That the bird of Minerva seeks knowledge ; 

And comes to the place to find favour and grace 
At the hands of the men of that college. _ 

They may say, “‘ It’s absurd to encourage this bird,” 
Like the hero of Lear’s famed fasciculus ; 

But why that should be so we really can’t see, 
There are many things far more ridiculous. 













No man can deny that, in ages gone by, 
The Owl for his i was een: 
This bird may aspire, with a clinic desire, 
In medical culture to e us. 
At the lectures we feel he will certes reveal 
Strict attention, in every attitude ; 
With a wink in his Fo Ave owls wink, by the bye’ 
When Professors ind in a platitude. 


Minerva we know, in the ages ago, 
Was the patron of physic eoncoctors ; 

Why should not the , a8 the goddess’s fowl, 

enrolled on the list of our Doctors ? 

Let us see that he gains the result of his pains ; 
Make him free of each medical mystery ; 

Till we hail Striz M.D., as he sits on the tree, 
To practise,—the first time in history ! 
























ROD AND (HARD) LINES. 


Mr. Justice Marx (in giving judgment for himself ani 
Mr. Justice Wonts) said: ‘* This is a case in which we 
are asked to give our judicial decision as to w caning 
is, or is not, a suitable punishment to inflict on boys. A 
school-master is charged with assault, for having caned: 
recalcitrant scholar on the hand ; and the Counsel 
for the Defendant naturally asks—If a boy may not be 
caned on the hand, where may he be caned? What, 
then, is the ideal punishment we should be! disposed to 
recommend? My learned Brother and myself have come 
to the conclusion, that if a boy who offended were 
made to read twenty pages of the ‘Law Reports,’ be 
would never commit the offence again. t cases 
of insubordination might involve a perusal of Coke m 
Lyttleton, or even attendance at this Court for a whol 
day to listen to the pi ings. We—and we think 
boys as well—would prefer this system to either of the 
two methods which the Learned Counsel has humoroudy 
described as the ‘palm-oil’ and the ‘switch-back” plan. 
The Defendant is discharged.” 








































STATESMEN AT HOME. 


| DCXXXY, Tue Marquis or Hartinoron at Devonsurre Hovse. 


As you descend from your ’bus in Piccadilly, pleased to hand the 
attendant conductor the penny he modestly demands, ycu observe on 
the right-hand side (goin me fo high brick wall, once red in hue, but 

| now held in the grip of the smoke of London. Passing between the 
jambs of a fifteenth century doorway, you find yourself in the great 
courtyard of Devonshire House. Although the date 1379 still) 

| lingers on the principal tower, the mansion, where the heir te the 

dukedom of Devonshire lives when in town, is not of great antiquity. 


Street.) 
quarrelled with Wiit1am tae Turep, and, fearful for her 


oung | But, be 
life, eseaped to Berkeley House. Here she dwelt with Lady 


Pent stale, and gazed across the 
Lady MaxLoroved, standing at 
anxious question, “‘ Sister Anne! Sister Anne! 


years , and finally came the Duke of Martsoroven with news with 
that Writ1am and Mary were dead, childless, and hailed thi 


and Ireland ! 

_ Berkeley House 
Kent, third Duke of Devonshire, built on it the massive but simple 
structure in whose low pi entrance hall you li Beyond 





is the winding marble staircase at the head of which, upon occasion, 
your host stands and heartily welcomes Mr. Wicerns, Mr. Jxsst 
Coxttines, and other statesmen and luminaries of social life. A: 
the ancient servitor throws open the State Drawing-Room 40 
announces you, 7 observe your host standing on the costly hearth- 
~ § in Ly act o 
wi e openi 
some pooh om evised connection between the Norman doorws] 
and your host’s facial arrangements. But before you leave yu 
neve apqerteniiy Fs —e that the gesture, 
tinct from the doorway. You 
| . . : 
| any pauses in your conversation with a hearty yawn. 
[t stands on the site of Berkeley House, built in 1658 by Sir Jony | coos Compton CavenpisH, Marquis o 
BeRKewey, created Lord Berxetey of Stratton (whence Stratton | from the State Drawing-Room into the Saloon, calling your atte 
Here Queen Awnwe lived before she died. In 1693, she | tion as F pass to the beautiful ceiling, earliest work of BELLIN. 
ore you 
ARL-| Pavt VERONESE’S 
poroven for sole companion, and your host presently shows you a| Giacomo Bassawo’s ‘‘ Moses and the Burning Bush” ; 
relic of the staircase, up which, at coceney evety, Gane. fg pono Meena . 
towards distant Westminster. | organ,” the musician earnest in ne g 
e foot of the staircase, ever put the | modern house; Cranani's “ Virgin an " ; 
Do you see anyone |“* Prince Frederick Henry of Orange, and his Wife.” 
coming ?’’ There is a break in your host’s voice as he tells how the | the one fecling, << un ts pel Rah 
e vine-tendril climbing across, and the parrot pecking at I~ 
this last | both dark, against a dark sky, the better to tien out the fi 
member of the Stuart Family, daughter of Jawes THE Seconp and | the lady’s forehead. You say this to your host, who yawns. 
granddaughter of the renowned CLakENpoN, Queen of Great Britain) Your host, firmly poising his right hand 
; ‘ : | his left arm swinging loosely but graceful 
rished in the flames in 1733, and Wr114M | way into the Saloon, where 
rtraits, by Sir Goprrer u 
yvonshire ; and in the courtly curl of the lip, the swft glancing af 








yawning. The action is so perfectly coincidental 
of the door, that, for a moment, you suspect 







so to speak, 
r host is always ready to fill » 







artington, leads yo 







» you find yourself enjoying the varied beauties of 
* Adoration of the Magi,” over the aoe 
L CALs 


. Micuagt Anceto Cakavacero’s ‘* Barrel 









the upper windows of § 
Child,” and JoRpDaAzss: 
You notice 
this Master, in the are 





In 






ght « 







in his trousers-pocke. 
by his side, leads th 

‘ou pause to ire a number of famil 
Kuucee. Here is the first Duke 
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MR. PUNCH’S PUZZLE-HEADED PEOPLE. No. 8. 


rial oa. , fancy you discern traces of the lineaments of your by the power of their wings, when your host an adjourn- 
In the Green Drawing-room i is one of Satvator Rosa’s ment to the Dining-room. You e a feint of ak the 
pictures—‘‘ Jacob’s Dream.” You have just time to note Ladder, but, passing on have time to note that, — the day is 

thet {at the ae ascending and descending are poised upon the ladder wearing towards one o ’clock, there is no white cloth on the comfortable 
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cosy table, which stands erect on four legs, the light from a coal 
fire flashing here and there adown its mahogany limbs. Your host 
leads you round the room, pointing out on the walls the various 
Vanpykes. Here is Marcaret, Countess of Carlisle, and her little 
daughter; here Evorw1a Ciara Isapeta, daughter of Parr THE 
Fours, of Spain, widow of the Archduke Atsert; and here Lord 
SrearrorD, happily taken previous to his execution, which affords 
| you opportunity of noticing his massive jaw, his curling whiskers, 
and his haughty brow. Your host will presently take you across 
the hall into the Blue Velvet Koom, where you notice MuRILLo’s 
** Infant Moses’’—a chubby little boy, seated, proud delight gleam- 
ing in his eye at the discovery that he has five toes to each foot. On 
| the opposite wall, Guino Rewi’s ‘“ Perseus’ and Andromeda.” 
Standing under this, while “‘ Joe,” the long-haired Maltese terrier, 
and ** Randy,” the London waif, curl themselves up comfortably on 
| the hearth-rug, their owner, with a ring of a Grand Master of the 
| Drury Lane Lodge on his finger, tells you the story of his life. 

The Cavendish history goes back further than the bold Baron 
| Cavenpisn of Hardwick created in 1603, Since then, there has 
always been a CAVENDISH in the Commons, and a Devonshire in 
| the Councils of the reigning sovereign. Your host points proudly 
to the great seal that dangles from his waist, ing the arms of 
the Family. You have scarcely time to notice the bucks’-heads 
cabossed, argent, when your host calls your attention to the crest, a 
serpent nowed, proper, supported by two bucks, proper, each wreathed 
| round the neck with a chaplet of roses, alternately, argent, and azure. 
| You see, Tosy,” says your host, ‘‘ we were always for Union.” 

You pleasantly suggest, that your host probably does not include 
matrimonial union. Spencek Compton CavENDISH, Marquis of 
Hartington, stares blankly yp head, fixing his regard on 
| the portrait of his ancestor, Lord Ricnarp CavenpisH, painted by 
Sir Josuva Reywoxps in the very prime of his power. You are 

about to explain your joke when the sight of his iage out among 

| the poplars in the wooded garden reminds him that fe is already 
| due at the House of Commons. ‘‘ Roasted Chestnut” and ‘‘ Hot 
Potato” are conveying the future Duke of Devonsnree rapidly 
South-west, while you, emerging from the walled garden, stand 
once more on the pleasant pavement of Piccadilly, and hail the 
returning ’bus. 


FISTS AND CLOVES ; OR, THE OLD STYLE AND THE NEW. 


Tue Past. 


Tue battered pugilist at length became conscious. For a fortnight 
he had rambled in his talk in the throes of delirium. His eyes were 
still closed, and what 
2 remained of the bridge 
of his nose had been 
removed by a skilful 
surgeon. For the rest, 
his broken ‘right arm 
was beginningat length 
to regain its pristine 
position. 
7 he come?” 


ask ae k-al 
= . ed the sick-almost- 
Pelican Club. unto-death bruiser, as 
well as he could minus three-fourths of his teeth. ‘‘ Has he come?” 
Then entered his patron, who, placing in his hands a bank-note, 
exclaimed, ‘‘ You have deserved it, my lad! {Six hours’ hard 
fighting with your fists is enough for any one! ” 
** Five pounds!” murmured the sendy dying prize-fighter ; and, 


with a sigh of intense relief, he fainted away for joy ! 
Tue Forore. 


The boxer was smoking a cigarette at his Club and sipping a lemon- 
squash, He pavsed for a moment to adjust a piece of sticking- 
iaster, about the size of a three-penny-piece, on the little finger of 

s left band. 

‘Just my luck!” he growled; ‘‘ just my luck! 
knocked about when I put on the gloves!” 

He lighted another cigarette, and, taking out the gardenia from 
his button-hole, inhaled its perfume. 

“Will Dirchwarer never come?” he continued. “ Surely an 
appointment with me is more important than ‘a debate in the 
Lords.’”” At this moment the Duke entered, and, bowing to the boxer, 
with some hesitation placed in that gentleman’s hands a cheque. 

“Ob, mi! What's this? Hi! here!” shouted the indignant 
pugilist. ‘‘I was at it with the gloves for nearly seven minutes, 
scratched my little finger taking ’em off, and you haven’t given me 
more hang me!—than a thousand pounds!” And uttering an 
expression of intense disgust, he absolutely swore ! 








I always get 








Fortsoomine Worx.— The Larks for Lunatics. By the Author 
of The Canaries for Consumptives. 


| 


| 


| 





“THE LITTLE STOWAWAY.” 


A (LAW) COURT LADY. 


I LIKE to listen to—well all that sort 

Of thing one wouldn’t hear except in Court. 

I’m of the class that’s “‘ privileged.” The Judge 
Can’t turn me out of Court, so I don’t budge, 
But sit to hear wigg’d barristers with three tails 
Describe what journals call ‘‘ disgusting details,” 
At which, next day, they scarcely dare to hint. 
So, being deprived of reading it in print, 

I go to Court to hear what I can’t read, 

And I enjoy it very much indeed. 

Yet there may come a day (forbid the thought !) 
When rudely I may be *‘ ruled out of Court.” 
Public opinion is a strong sledge-hammerer, 

I may be crushed, and cases heard in cameré, 

As was a recent one we know. But then, man, 
The Baron, bless him! doesn’t rule like Denman, 
When there ’s another like this last, or near it, 

I, as a lady, hope that I may hear it. 

And if the Baron’s there the sex to chaff, 

He’|l be satirical, and we shall laugh. 














ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
(Financial Independent.) 


Guitetess.—The return from your New River Debenture Stock is 
much too low. Buy a few City of Timbuctoo Waterworks. This 
Company holds a monopoly from the 
ruler, and, as a large part of the city is 
situated some distance from the river, 
the demand for water is great. The 
natives certainly use wells at present, 
but the bad panes Fr of water from such 
a source is well known, and this fact is 
merely another proof of the need of a 
better supply. The capital is only 
£200,000 ; aT, actuarial statements exist 
showing that, if only the hopes of the 
promoters are fulfilled, a dividend of 10 
per cent. can be paid. These hopes may 
possibly be exceeded. 

Farner or A Famity.—Sulphates 
have again been depressed by the bears, 
but we advise you to hold on. The well- 
known financier who rules the market 2 - 
has just bought a newcountry-house,and An Inquiry for Bar Silver. 
it is, we think, rightly pointed out that this portends something good, 

A Country CLencyman.—We hear well of two Mining ventures. 
One, the Sweet Hope Mine, has bought a farm, about eight miles 
west of the famed Josephsburg gold-field. Surveys have shown that 
the estate is in a direct line with the run of the reef at Jongh 
The vendors have been generous enough to take £90,000 out of 
| £100,000 capital in cash, thus leaving the public the benefit of any 
increment in value. The second is a more ambitious unde 
Mr. Doz Brown, the vendor, has discovered that the Nile, at 4 
certain spot at present kept secret, contains gold in its bed. By® 
simple process—also a secret—the Nile Diversion Company W! 
divert the river into a new course for a few miles, and thus obtain 
possession of a rich gold-field. The first issue of capital will be 
£1,000,000, and is sure to be largely over-subseribed. 
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(> NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
accompanied 


in mo case be returned, not even when 
there will be no exception. 


by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. 


To this rule 
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from the Mincing | ane Market 
age oe a a vecy large Sega . 








UNITED KINGDOM 
TEA COMPANY'S TEAS 


NOTHING LIKE THEM ANYWHERE! 
13, 1/6, 1/9, and 2/- @ Ib. 
Supplied to the Houses of Parliamept. 
Delivered anywhere Carriage paid. 


OFFICES, 21, MINCING LANE, LONDON. 


OLD HIGHLAND 
WHISKY. 


Per dog. Per gall. 
gs Tyears, Very Fine, 48s. 22s, 
, 10 ,, Extra Fine, 60s. 28s. 
, 1b ,, For Invalids, 725, 34s, 
, 2 ,, Finest Liqueur,120s.  ... 


MOREL BROS., COBBETT & SOW 


(LIMITED), 
210 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, PALL MALL; 
143, REGENT ST. 
Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 














MEDAL, PARIS Eames, 1878. 


KINAHAN’ S 
nm ie: MI iw AND mg & 
WHISKY, 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 
2 CREAT TITCHFIBLD STREBT, LONDON, W. 


“THE CREAM 
oF 


OLD TRISH 
WHISKIES.” 


gt = 
WHOLESOME, 





“WELCOME ALWAYS, KEEP IT HANDY, 
MINT'S MORELLA CHERRY BRANDY.” 


Ofall Dealers. Beware of Imitations. 
Manulactured by 
T. GRANT & SONS, MAIDSTONE. 


(HAMPAGNE 





MRINET & FILE. 


FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


COCOA 


“1 consider it a very rich, delicious Cocos.”—W. H. 8. STANLEY, M.D. 





70 SAVE THE TEETH, USE DAILY 


THOMPSON & CAPPER’S 


DENTIFRIGE WATER, 


Beautifies and Preserves the Teeth. 
Impartés a Sweet Fragrance to the Breath. 


Ip Ls. 64., 25. 6d, ds. Gd, and Bs. 6d. bottles. 


Botp BY att Cuemisrs. 
BEWARE OF INJURIOUS IMITATIONS. 


THOMPSON & { 66, Bold Street, Liverpool ; 


CAPPER,  } 61, Piccadilly, Manchester. 
ESTABLISHED 1843. 


TIME triesall THINGS 
COCKS’ 
READING 


wari SAUCE 
recone coin fe 





tA Tt this 


Tor 100 Years it has been the 
BEST FISH SAUCE. 
The Genuine ig Protected by Trade 
Mark, viz.. Cuantzs Coczs’ Signs- 
ture, on ¢ White Ground, across the 





Reading A 


A DELIGHTFUL CUP, 


EIEILARATING. CONVENIENT. DIGESTIVE. 
REFRESHING. FRAGRANT. ECONOMICAL. 


Distt 
Coffee 


“ Distil’”’ Coffee is ® congentrated extract 

in which the fine flavonrs, true aroma, and 

stimulating properties — so valuable in 

freshly - roasted Coffee Berries 

served and permanently retained, _ providing 
& superb article of diet. 


CAMEL FOUNTAIN PENS. 


4 Whole Letter with One Dip. 


Sa 


“I for all my drawings on or wood 
and your’ Cowes pene are the best I evanaied” 
my A Sampounne. 

Bhilling Boxes. Of all Stationers or 


ORMISTON rON & CLASS, EDINBURCH. 











FOR LUNCHEON 
" & DINNER. 





4 Boon to Coffee Consumers. Purity @ teed 
6d., ls., and 2s. per Bottle. 
ls Bottle equals | pound. otp Evearwasas. 
OF F roe Mo Sone, Cire, ask your 
if ye it iy melnlag , Coffee, th 
" be J offee, e 
Prep ors re wih forward « billing Bottie, Free, 
on receipt of Twelve Stamps. 
BEARE, GOSNELL & FRY, 
81, SOUTHWARK 8T., LONDON. 





SCOTCH 


40s. per Dozen; 


only hall-way down, and never dra w the cask more 


t and uniform Whisky obtained 


Holding 3) Gallong . . £3 


pe 
6 6 


“THE FINEST THE WORLD PRODUCES.” 
19s. per Gallon. Net Cash with Order, 


many more gallons a+ are LTescires to ail it up sho 
For this purpose we supply our Whiskies in & 


WHISKY, 


SEVEN YEARS OLD, 


As Sample, a single bottle will be sent free by Purcel Post om receip: of %, 44 
We strongly recommend our Customers to keep by 4 ‘Whisky in wood, and to put the tap ip the eas! 


p half empty. When it beging $o ran sewiy, 4 
ould be added, as in this maoner only can piselly 


Belding 7 Gallons . £613 0 


The Casks are Charged for at the rate of 44. for the 34 gallons, and 6s. 64. for the 7 gallons. 


GRIERSON, OLDHAM & CO, 
li, BEGENT STREET, PALL MALL, LONDON, 6.W. 





PATENT PRIZE MEDAL 


OIL WARMING STOVES. 


¢ Cheapest aad most 
fective means knows for 
Warming 
GREENHOUSES, OFFICES, 
SHOPS, BEDROOMS, 
STUDIES, HALLS, 
LANDINGS, &c. 
Odourless, Smokeless, 
Portable, Safe. and Cleanly, 
Prices from a few Shillings. 
Pull Illustrated List, and 
name of nearest Agent, for- 
warded free, on application 
to Sole Manufacture:s, 


THE ALBION LAMP CO., 
Aston Brook, Birmingham. 


DENTAKON, 


“FOR CLEANING ARTIFICIAL TEETH. 
Either Gold, P atinam, or Vulcanite, kr~ping the 
Plates and Teeth bright and clenn as waen new ; 
préperyse ¥ pleanite, and keeps it sweet ; tho ough) 
disinfects and deodorises every kind "A arts id 

Children’s Legulation lates. 
srinest Dentists is boxes 


nist, or post 
. Lone ae, 








DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to H.M. War Department. 


SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOLVER, as sdopted by the United 
eneuesin” banem who * 
ai ’ PISTOL takes the Coit ani 
Kierra Les tee azine Kifle Cartrivge. 4) cal 
REVOLVER, POCKET REVOLVER, 
the Vest pocket ; Lest quality 
~ & Co.t's Hevolvers are used all over the worl 
COL? 8 DOU. ~-BARRELLED SHOT GUNS and | 
ri RIFLES, for india ani 





Price List tree 





Ys Fikes KMb Cots, Pall Maii,Londons.w. | ™ffotbia- 


For PLEASURE and PROFIT. 


FRUIT 


Nothing so Profitable and Basy to Grow. 
74 ACRES IN STOCK. 


See CATALOGUE for Simple Inrtructions and 
kinds of Trees to suit all Boils. 


ROSES 


20 ACRES OF BUSHES, 
8s. per doz.; 60s. per 100. 

G@™ Packing and Carriage Froo for Casb with order. 
ROSES IN POTS, fom lbs. per dos. 
ORNAMENTAL TREES 91 ACRES. 
FOUR ACRES OF GLABS. 
CLEMATIS (80,000), 12s., 18 , and 24s. per doz. 
SEEDS AND BULBS—Vsocrrsace, Fiowes, azxp 
Pon 
Descriptive Lists Pree 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., Worcester. 


“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S gun 


WORBLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 
MIXTURE 


Is warranted to cleanse the biood from all impurities, 
from wmateven Cruse arising. tor Se: ofula, Scurvy 
Eezema. Skin and Blood Diseases. and Sores of i} 
kinds. its effects are maryelious. It is the only real 
specific tr Gout and Rheumatic Pains, tof it re- 
moves the cause from the bloud and bones. Ia 
Lotiles, Zs. $4 my lis. each. of all Chemmts. Pro- 
Lin: ob Midiand Cova 
swans or Wostutes 





selors. Draz Go, 
MitaTions. 





Bole Consignees, 
Bandiford & Son, | 
King 8t., Man- 

chester, will send 
Bam Goss, ¢ hi Dar- 


on 


Ww | 
rye Ae EsTc po 4 | 
anna. S tt tobea 

quality 4 
dander j 


Natural Wine of 
dua to its 

















DISTILLERIES 60.'S 
OLD IRISH 


WHISKY 


To be had of princi pe Fpliit Dealers, and supplied 
to wholesale mere ots in casks and cases, by 
CORK DISTILLEMIES COMPANY Lip., 
MOKKISON'S ISLAN!), CORK 





VINTAGE 1884. 





FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


SANITA of Drains and wit- 
Snes, Be Report and Specification, 
London House, Two Guineas. 


“THE SANITARY ENGINEERING GO., 


65, VICTGZIA STREZT, WESTMINGTER, 6.W. 


HEERIN 


[ Taye 
GOLD MEDAL 


CHERRY BRANDY 


1616 





V(7'S 


ESTABI 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI—Novemesr 23, 1889. 














Ga: Ke 
* : a KHRRKE 






MEN EE Oe 
eer. 2 es 










Meee Ke EEL AG) ‘ 20g 
2 Ae ee ded : ee ee LO PM) tte) Oba tee 








$39 















































































































+ 
+ 71E delicate Skin of Infants and Children is particularly liable to injury from coarse and unrefined Toilet Soap, 
which is commonly adulterated with the most pernicious ingredients; hence, frequently, the irritability, 
+ redness, and blotchy appearance of the Skin from which many Children suffer. The Public have not the requisite 
+ knowledge of the manufacture of Soap to guide them to a proper selection, soa pretty box, a pretty colour, |# 
+] or an agreeable perfume too frequently outweighs the more important consideration, viz: the composition of }4 
+| the Soap itself. It should be remembered that artificially coloured Soaps are frequently 
poisonous, particularly the Red, Blue and Green varieties ; and nearly all Toilet Soaps contain an excess of 
*! Soda. White Soaps, such as “Curd,” usually contain much more Soda than others, owing to the use of Cocoa 
+! Nut Oil, which makes a bad, strongly alkaline soap very injurious to the skin, besides leaving a disagreeable odour on |# 
+] it. The serious injury to children resulting from these Soaps often remains unsuspected in spite of nature’s warnings, 
¢| until the unhealthy and irritable condition of the skin has developed into some unsightly disease, not infrequently 
+ baffling the skill of the most eminent Dermatologists. 
+ ssesseseeeeees 
+ $ 
; : as 
‘ Ss 
; : os 
+ ; + 
+ 3 4 
i IS RECOMMENDED ~#AS ABSOLUTELY PURE; | 
+ 3 FREE FROM EXCESS OF ALKALI (SODA), + 
+ $ PND FROM ARTIFICIAL COLOURING MATTER, + 
7 i IT IS DELIGHTFULLY PERFUMED, REMARKABLY DURABLE, . 
3] MAY BE USER TO THE THINNESS OF -*& WAFER-SO THAT 
2 : THERE IS NO WASTE, 
4 : PND HAS BEEN IN GOOR REPUTE NEARLY 100 YEARS, 
+ . AND OBTAINED 
4 . o 
* | FIFTEEN International Prize MEDALS. | 
— - — a 
+ The Following Testimony is extracted, by permission of the publishers, Messrs. Chatto & Windus, from “ Ze Hygiene of the Skin,” bly |x 
+ Mr. J. L. MILTON, Senior Surgeon /o “St. ¥ohn's Hospital for the Skin,” London. + 
a ROM time to time I have tried many different Soaps, and I have now, after Fifteen Years’ careful trial in |* 
+ ‘many hundreds of cases, both in Lospital and private practice, no hesitation in giving my verdict to the effect j¢ 
4 “that nothing has answered so well or proved so beneficial to the skin as Pears’ Transparent Soap.” + 
+ 
Stan ee: u PEARS’ ' 
SRA AMA Vr 
+ SOAP TA RE TRANSPARENT » 
: : Je SOAP 
. + 
+ IS SOLD EVERYWHERE. $ + 
+ FOR THE TOILET AND NURSERY, 2 + 
" TABLETS AND BALLS, 4s. Each. EST? + 
Larger Sizes ts.6d. and 2s.6d. each. 
+ : The 25. 6d. Tablets are perfumed 3 A. & F. P EARS, ‘ 
+ ——————— — - with Otto of Roses. 4 ? the Prince of Wales. 
edn eee neh lcmalecruereosenteoneainlt s QL, Great Russell Sire, | 
: ea 83 HE durability is such that a Shilling Tablet is sufficient on an average for a child's $ London, W.¢. beerer es 





** bath for two months, hence it is actually cheaper in the end than a lower priced and 
** 1 inferior article. To prevent disappointment, the public are 


requested to ask for ** Pears’ Transparent Soap,” 
and to see that each packet contains their circular, headed EL 
<- “*Victoria Veritatis,” and signed thus gg 


‘Leet: Kick kee eee eee ee eee ee 
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NOTICE._THE CHRISTMAS NUMBER OF “PUNCH.” 


PUNCH’S ALMANAC ror 1890 


Pictures, Cartoons, & Sketches. DECEMBER 5th, 36 Pages and a Wrapper. 





PRICE 


SIX 





urd ‘ I “Ya 
: : ( 


y 
N we. ‘1 - 
pr WA) c>" . 
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NOVEMBER 30, 


é ———— 
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———— tuner Totaly 4 
ha = + alatgremageng th 


[aN i \ \ 
S ailll 
PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, “~~*~“@ ‘¢ 7. 





AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


1» m 














SUN LIGHT.SOAP 


“SONSd SSYHL 30d 





Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper.) 














In feap *vo cloth, extra gilt. 


FARRAR’S SCHOOL TALES, 


ERIC ; or, Little by Little. 


Nee Illustrate’ Edition. Price Ga. 
With 78 Wood Enaravi vga by 
Gordon Browne. 


JULIAN HOME: a Tale of 


College Life Twelfth Edition. Price & 


ST WINIFRED'’S; or, The 


World of School Sixteenth Edition Price 
6s. 6a 
HARES RLACK 


wiTH NEARLY OWE HUNDRED PICTURES. 
DOUBLE CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 


Comrters m lresur 


THE ENGLISH : 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


Yor DECEMHER, Price ls , le. Od., con- 
tains :—1. All Hands to the he, After H. 6. 
Tuke Frontispiece: + 2 From Meor to fea. By 
Grant Alien 3. Cycle of Six Love-Lgrics—lL. Two 
Lovers are Parted. Words br Joseph Bennett 
Musc by Homish MecOunn. @ Nails and Chains 
By Kev. Harold Kylett. 6. French Girlhood Ky 


_ Bae r ‘ Ms 


Madame Ouizot de Witt 6. Oh Dear, what can 
the Matter be? With Tliuetretions by Hugh 
Thomson 7 A Modern Problem. Ry Sheldon 
Clarke &. Yuletide My FP. Shaw Jeffrey 


®. Poachers Furred and Feathered. 
Lodge. 10. At the Close of a Year. By Violet 
Pan: 11. The Golden Dachshunds. Hy Mary 
12. A Storied Tavern. Hy W. Outram 
13. Church Sunday Schools. Hy Hon 
». F Thesiger, OC" 24 The Labours of the 
XIL Months—December. By Heywood Sumner. 
15. Bnow. Ny the Rev Prebendary Jones. 16. In 
the Pelopomnesus. By J. Haker. 17. The Oats of 
Ancient Egypt ly Prof. W.M.Conwey. 18. La 
Mulettse, Anno 1814 Hy W. Clark Russell 


By OG. & 





MACMILLAN @ ©O., LONDON, 
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VAN 


“a It 





HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE C O C O A 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
admirable.” —BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. 











travels few things as 


the Beauties 








WORTH et Cie. 


(UNDER 
\ poraL’ PATRONAGE.) 


SS’ SPECIALITY 
gf) CORSETS 


poe Depa: tment for 
en, for every class 













of Corset. 
134, NEW BOND 
STREET, W. 





A LADY writes from ALEX- 
ANDRIA to « FRIEND ‘n ENGLAND — 
“I painted a very old Iron Cot with some of 


ASPINALL'S ENAMEL 


@ blue), and it looks patty lovely, 
vit h ribbon and lece to metch. I have also 
painted a Bath and Can the same colour for 


the baby! This ‘ASPINALL’ is :ealiy 
invalvabie!!” 
The Public are WARNSD AGAINST RUYING 


| HIGHEST AWARDS at ALL INTERNATIONAL 








CHEAP PAINTS that Stores and Shops CALL 
ENAMEL. De not be satisfied with a ving but 
the GENUINE “ASPINAi.!..” whose Name and | 
Medals are stamped on every Tin | 
BOLD EVERYWHERE. 
Or in Tins. post free, 7d., ls. 6d., and 3s 
For Baths, ls. 04. and 3. 64.. from 


ASPINALL’S ENAMEL WORKS, 
NEW CROSS, LONDON, 8.E. 


Cowrascroas to H.M. Goveanuent 








JEWSBURY & BROWN’S | 


Oriental = 
Tooth 
— "Pas te. 


pe 
= 
a 


| other preparations which 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


ELECTRO PLATE 








HEIM'S STOVES. 


Parextep Evsarwuras 
SAVING of FUEL 35—45 per Cent. 
| Pe. fectiy Smokeless: attested by the 

Nariowal Smoxe ABATEMENT 
Imerrrus ion 
In use at the Londor Board Schools. 
Prospectus ani Price List 
sent free 


=. — Manufacturer, ext . 
, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON, EC. 


SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 






AOR EE 





EX HPBITIONS 
THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 





hest modern-made Violins. Grand tone, skilfully 
finsshec. Highly recommended by Senor Sarasate 
Prof. Wilhelmi, Sivori, Leonhard, Pollitser, and 
many other great artists. Introduced in most of 
the Luropean Conservatories and Orchestras. List 
of lestimonisis and Prices post free at all Agents 
throughout the kingdom, and of 


W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 


| & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
Genuine Old Italian Violins, from £10 and upwards. 


D®- DUNBAR’S ALKARAM 


™ —ae SMELLING BOTTLE. 
“ Faversham, March, ’s9. 
~ Maving used your ALKARAM for 12 years 
one suffering from Cold, I beg to say that I 
always obtain instant relief from it. I have tried 
ofess to do the same 
W. Baawerr.”’ 





thins, but turn out utter failures 








Furnish Throughout (Regd. 


OETZMANN & C0 


67 to 79, HAMPSTEAD Roap 


(Naas Torrensam Covar Reap, Lox bos | 


FFAS ARPPR FPA APPAR ARPA AROAARR 


FIFLIIS FSIS PPP 


eae 


a 


DWARF OPEN BOOKCASE. 

In Mahogany. Oak. or Walnut, complet 
Leather Edging to Sheives 

2 ft. 6in. 2 ft. 9in. Sf. 3ft. 6 in. wide 

19s. Zis. 64. 258. 64 33a. 64 

Orders per Post receive prompt and care/u! a.tent 

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE POST Fim 


WHITAKER & GROSSMITH’ 


“WHITE GLOVER. 


THE FAVOURITE SCENT OF TEE S2asvy. 

2s. 6d. of Chemists, Perfumers, Stores, or dire 
post free, 

22, SILK STREET, CITY, 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOTE 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDO 


(GRAND HOTEL 


TRAFALGAR SQUARE, 
LONDON, ENG. 


—o—- 





LONDON 
















FINEST SITUATION 
EVERY LUXURY sno 
COMFORT 

MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE. 
VERY MODERATE 


CONDY’S FLUID 


USED IN ALL HOSPITALS. 
Conpr’s Remepiat Frorp. 

For Sore Throats, relaxed Throats, 

Ulcerated Throats. Safe, speedy, cheap gartit 

SOBE THROATS CURED IN A FEW 207 


Blight cases cut short at once. 


CONDY’S 
Is the well-known Cleansing Healing Lotion 
For Wounds, s, Ulcers, Cancers, Burst 
Invaluable as Lotion, Gargie, or Injectos 
Book of directions and medical reports with 
bottle, or fiee by post on application to 


CONDY’S FLUID WOBKS. 
64, TUKNMIL(, STRERT, LONDON, & 






























uQuID Cit 
BLA 


No brushes re — Ap- 7 
plied with sponge attached to 


the cork, Gives « brilliant 

polish equal t e patentios her, 44 

to Hoots, Shoes, Harness, and Leather 
articles, whic h lasts a week in all weathers. 


Mud can be washed off, and polish remains. 
Sotp Evearwuene 

















STREETERS DIAMONDS 


WHITE & MODERN CUT 
MOUNTED From & 5.40 & 5,000. 
i8 NEW BOND S°,W. LONDON. 


This Jewelle:y Business was es‘abiished in the City im the reign of King George the Third. 


“WELCOME ALWAYS, KEEP IT HAND! 
GRANT'S MORELLA CHERRY BRANDI. 


Of all Dealers. Beware of Imitations 
Manufactured by 
T. GRANT & SONS, MAIDSTONE. 


H ROCHE'’S HERBAL EMBROCATION 
The celebrated effectual cure without @ 
medicine. Sole Wholesale Agents, W sowue 
Som, 157, Queen Victoria Street, London, ¥ 
names are engraved on the Government Sash 
Bold by most Chemists. Price 4s. per bottle. 
Paris—E. Acanp, 328, Kue St. 
New York—Fovorns & Co., North William 


BEST & SAFEST DeNTIER 


SOLD BY ALL CHEMI 

AND PERFUMERS, IN 

ELECANT CRYSTAL 
TOILET CASKET Qo 


PRICE 2/ /6. O58 yoorn 











WETALUC BOX 





ALSO IN PATENT 
price] /- 2 LSauPur 5 Po NST FREE] 
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XII, 
“Mannoop,” my guide remarked, 
‘* is a great dower, 
The hope of {glory, and the prop of 
power, 
In every prosperous nation. 
O’er its aes. the daintiest critic 


gloats, 

d half its hours a polished world 
devotes 

Unto its cultivation. 


“ With what results? Our visits of 
to-night 
Upon that question, friend, should 
throw some light. 
In the great Titan tussle 
Called . ane sense may not 


ever-growing 


use 
Of nerve and brawn and muscle.” 
“Incarnate sneer!” I said, ‘‘ you shoot awry. 
To doubt the virtues of virility 
Were surely sheer insanity. 
Else what the meaning of the athletic rage, 
Or thet pee portent of our age 
Called ‘ Muscular Christianity’ ? 
“The running ground and the gymnasium 
now 
Are adjuncts to the Church, Youth’s noble 
brow 


Must sweat—or soul will sicken— 
If not at labour then, of course, at sport. 
The boxing-chamber-and the tennis-court, 
The idler’s pulses quicken.” 


“Most true!” rejoined the Shadow. 


and see 
The majesty of muscularity 

Crowned in the modern manner ; 
Not with the parsley chaplet of the Greek. 
A modest champion is as far to “ 

Now, as a stainless banner.” 


A curious scene! Full midnight, and a mob 
Of moneyed ruffianism! Purse and fob 

ell filled and smartly furnished, 
Broadcloth in sable acres; faces fine 
Or brutal, hushed with furious zest and wine, 


Bronze cheeks, like copper burnished. 


All eyes concentre on two brawny churls, 
Whom diplomats and dandies, ‘‘ Sports” and 
earls, 
Eagerly scan and measure. 
Two coarse athletic animals, whose might 
Nudely displayed, moves many a brilliant 


** Come 


g 
Of learning or of leisure. 


“This,” smiled the Shadow, ‘‘is the shrine 
of Sport! 
The monarch Muscle here holds secret- court, 
__ In sinew like to ish. 
Whilst wealth and culture find delight acute 
In the achievements of the human brute, 
Careless of fleshly anguish ? 


“Tt must ennoble manhood to look on 
In safety, as in days fools fancied gone, 

_ And watch men pound and batter 
Faces and forms out of all human shape, 
Whilst they, the well-dressed watchers, bet 

and gape, 
And curse and chaff, and chatter. 


“ Look at a low-browed peer; no ——" 


eu pu 

Fer ‘spread himself’ at a low sporting 

ks Mahon Se Se fee Sane * 

And one, they ntler, vainly strives b stay 
Brute oan and fierce bull-rushes ! 








UNTILED; OP, THE MODERN ASMODEUS. 
“ Trés volontiers,” repartit le.démon, ‘ Vous aimez les tableaux changeans : Ayo bag contenter.”” 


Boiteuz. 


“He analy, souiensn, he whom one swashing 
0 


Ww 

From a clown’s fist would suddenly lay low. 
See there, hard by his shoulder, 

A vulgar, vulpine visage, smile-wreathed, 


rs, 
And whis aq ae hints into his ears— 
As base a brute, but bolder! 


** Bolder, and, so far, better than the boy 
Who finds a frantic, yet effeminate joy 
In such fierce mutual mauling 
npeped a, Leer aes 4 
ngaged in ‘manly’ s in thie shy den 
Though like Menads bawling {» 
= Mammon | and Manhood,” murmured I, 


appear 
The twin divinities of this strange sphere.” 
** Tt sees their mutual action, 
= awry my cold companion. ‘‘ Mammon rules, 
Whilst ‘ Manhood’ it bewitches and befools, 
To their joint satisfaction. 


** Ask vr, A keen expert at modern Sport _ 
What ‘Champions’ are. He’ll answer in a 


Of ve 


sort, 
If frank, which may surprise you. 
That burly brute’s a champion—at:this game ! 
Exactly how he won, or stole, that fame 
Inquire not, I’d advise you! 
** At least, not Aere. Sharp words, and blows, 
come quick ick, 
From sleek supporters of the ‘Champion’ 
When fearing its exposure. eec 
Ask awkward questions, and some lurki 
Of the blood-sucking brood upon your speec 
May put most summary closure. 


‘Sport? The true sport of all these greedy 
knaves slaves, 
Is pigeon-plucking. They are Swelldom’s 
Sycophants soft but sinister ; 
They ’re panders and Fag: my to the mob 
Of affluent noodles; but those gulls they rob 


To whose base tastes they minister. 
** Mark those two shiny, silent, black-browed 


men ! 
They are the wins was of this den. 


Should we their footsteps follow 
Into their private room, where, without fuss 
Of morals or of manners, they discuss 

Their business brutish, hollow ; 


“Strange side-lights on the wondrous ‘ World 


‘ of Sport, 
So popular from clerkdom to the Court, 


Our darkness might illuminate. _ 
Shail we? Nay, from the task I see you shrink. 
Such harpy-souls are a foul seething sink, 
O'er which ’tis ill to ruminate.” 





SASSIETY SMALL-TALK, 
(From the ‘‘ Twopenny Twaddler.”’) 


Her Masesry, on ber return from Scotland 
last week, travelled the greater = of the 
way in a railway carri The QueEN (who 
is in excellent health) her eyes several 
times during the journey. 


It is reported in literary circles that Mr. 
SmirH is writing a life of Mr. Jones, and that 
Ms. Jonzs is engaged on a biography of Mr. 

MITH, 


Py yt 7 Mayor pet A 7 ve in 
e City, ven great satisfaction to 
his at the Franson House by intro- 
ducing turtle soup into the menu of his Lord- 
ship’s dinners. na 

The rumours that Queen Anne died some 

of 4 Py TQ — 

piece of in! nee welcome 
news to the Historical Research and Investi- 
gation Society, of which Mr. Tomxins, the 
eminent antiquarian, is the respected i- 
dent. 

Next week Monday will be followed by 
Tuesday, and Thursday be preceded by Wed- 
nesday. It has been that Friday 
and Saturday shall come before Sunday. 


We are authorised to state that the an- 
nouncement made in this column some time 
since, which we denied, and subsequently 
confirmed, is entirely devoid of foundation. 
We shall, no ve more to say on this 
subject on some future occasion, when the 
pressure of news on our space is less than at 
present, 





A CHEAP SCOTCH TOUR. 


Sez the Tooth Drawing Exhibition at Messrs. 
Toorn’s (why not themselves ‘‘ The 
Teeth” at once?) Gallery in the Haymarket. 
The Firm should be known as ‘‘ The Wisdom 
Teeth,” since they rarely if ever make a mis- 
take in their Show. is time it consists of 
over fifty pictures of the Rivers of Scotland, 
by Mr. Davin Farqunarson. Notwith- 
standing the large number, it is astonishing 
the variety to found in the Collection. 
No two pictures are alike; they all have 
the impress of being painted on the spot, 
and have no “ studio-taint” about them, 
too often acquired by re-touching a fresh 
transcript from Nature in a murky town 
om. They are broadly painted, 
ut with a marvellous knowledge of effect 
and feeling for colour. There is such a 
wondrous breeziness and reality about them, 
that you begin to wish you had come as a 
Philibeggar in a kilt, ready to have your 
fling, and after ‘‘a wee drappit in the “ee,” 
reel out again. We present this little notice 
as a contribution of ‘‘ Butter Scotch,” and 
advise everyone to at once take the Cheap 
Scotch Tour, personally conducted by Mr. 
Davin FakQuHaRson, 








Roseat pve Psnis,—At the déjeuner given 
by Lord Lyrrow to H.R.H. the Paice and 
Princess oy Waxes, the first item on the 
menu was ** Qufsd la Robert.” A certain 
City Waiter of our acquaintance not un- 
known to fame looks upon this as ‘‘a ninter- 
nashnal cumplimint.” ‘“‘ Heggs is Heggs, 
nowerdays,” he writes to us; *‘ speshully in 
Parris, where a ‘Uff aller Robert,’ must 
mean a neg as kostes a bob.’’ 





Revival or Pvueirism.—Great Celebration 
of Boxing Day this year at the Pelican. 
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WHAT WILL THEY DO WITH ITP 
OR, THE GENEROUS LANDLORD AND THE THREE JOLLY TRUSTEES. 
A Vote of Thanks 7 ut in the form of a Ballad, 
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THERE was a munificent host And there were three jolly Trustees, Then he came‘from behind his snug bar, 
At the sign of ** The Tankard,” whose boast Who sat with their hands on their knees, With a bottle (some say ’twas a jar) 
Was this, that the Poor Like the Postbuys of song, Of a Pantomime sort. 

__ Never turned from Ais door ! And they thought, ** It seems wrong And he said (in his sport) 

Without having had sip and sup from his That the Poor should be horribly housed for | ‘‘ Here’s a magnum, my boys, not of Cham- 
store, But then we can’t do as we please. [so long, pagne or Port, 

And feeling as warm as a toast. We would give them snug homes, if we could, No, no! something better by far. 
And oh! what a snug, cosy world it would be without doubt ; You ’ve heard of a big pot of money, no doubt, 
Were only all Landlords as hearty as he! Meanwhile, let us call for a tankard of Stout!” Well, here’sa big bottle of —let us say Stout!” 


I he name of mine host was Nep Guinness; They called for the stout, and theydrunkit. Those jully Trustees they all stared ; 
He knew what the right use of *' tin”’ is, (There was Rowron, and Rircare, and| Tv believe their own eyes hardly dared, 
To earn, save, and spend, There they sat, these Trustees { PLUNKET) It was such a whopper, 
Bless the poor, help a friend. With their hands on their knees, Pure gold was the stopper. 
| And they who dispute the more generousend, And they said, ‘To give labourers sweet Cried, Piunxet, “‘Great Scott!” (The re- 
|. Must be the most miserly ninnies. homes and ease mark was improper.) 
| But oh! what a many starved mouths might _Is a very stiff job, and all funk it!” Whilst Rrrcenre and Rowrow looked scared. 
| _ be fed, ; “What, ail?” cried mine host. ‘Well, I But the Landlord laughed loud and cried, 
Were all Landlords as wise and as kind as trust that you won't [don"t !”’ “* Test it, this minute! 
was Nep! Talk like that in my house, for J certainly The great Inexhaustible One is not in it! 


——— 
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** Do I look delusive or vee A 
| Well, Thousands Two-Hundred-and-Fifty 
You ’ll find there seeure, 
And it’s all for the poor! 
| I have earned a full right to give freely, I’m 


sure, 
| By being successful and thrifty. 
There ’tis, boys! You three will make good 
use, no doubt 
For the poor. of this bottle of—shall we say 
Stout 7” 


Bravo! O munificent host! 
Your magnum is something to boast. 
Magnanimous man, 
You have hit on a plan 
To encourage in giving the many who can, 
And shame those who shrink from the cost! 
A rare pot of money, indeed ; all made out 
Of other big pots—of your excellent Stout ! 












No wonder those jolly Trustees 
| Sit struck, with their hands on their knees. 
| But each must be goose 
If he can’t find use 
For so noble a gift without waste or abuse. 
Mr. Punch will just watch, if you please, 
That big bottle’s future. Just now he gives 
honour 
|To good Epwarp Guryyess, its generous 


| donor! 
“* DaRNLey v.MELNoTTE.”—Striking names. 
| The one recalling the history of Many Queen 
of Scots, and the other the celebrated Claude, 
5 a ae one Dame pinetio, in Lord Lyrron’s 
ly of Lyons. erefore generally inter- 
| esting, but specially so to dramatic authors 
and actors, as showing that for once and 
away there is a — willing to understand 
theatrical terms customs, and not above 
observing to Counsel, who was questioning 
| Mr. Prsero as to what he has written for the 
| stage so as to identify him, that ‘‘ Mr. Prvero 
required no introduction.” This was very 
nice of Mr. Justice MatHEw. A t im- 
provement in courtesy since Chief 
expressed himself absolutely ignorant of 
the existence of two such celebrities as 
Connery Grarw and Corny,—no, Conniz, 
GILCHRIST, 
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“DE GUSTIBUS,” &c. 


Doctor, ‘‘ AND HOW's YouR AppRETITE ?” 






Patient. ‘I can Eat VERY LITTLE, AND DriInK VERY LITTLE-—ALL I CAN RELISH NOW 





Is MY Paysic!” 


Doctor, ‘‘ AH, 1HEN, FOR 1HE PRESENT, STICK TO THAT!” 


















Tue good old ship in Suffolk Street sails 








young ladies of 












by H. T. ScuArer, seems to 






Horace Cavry, bright, fresh and true; ‘ 






seur,”” by W.D. Atmonp, full of ¢ 
Winter,” by 





tributes a powerful bit of reality, 














bv Boz, by W. H. Prxe (where was /’/uck ?) ; 











THE ROYAL SOCIETY OF BRITISH ARTISTS. 


remote age. And the ship—which has weathered many a storm | 
a p pueaty = — ay, — yw Hy keel. ag | 
number of pictures en redu ere are over six hun 2. as 
and fifty works of art—more or less—in the present show. Among | There is little doubt you weloomed ev 
them may be noted two clever landscapes in Provence by Miss Hi~pa 
Montatpa, “* Moonlight” and *‘ Planting Potatoes.” ‘' Unveiled,” 
demonstrate that all Mr. Horstey’s 
| expostulations are unavailing: ‘‘ The Home of the Sea Fowl,” b 


CLARK, somewhat sombre in tone, but carefully 


F, 8. SPENLO | land ; “* Ashore, , . ‘ 
by F. Branowrn, y-r” er wal tld. Thie 2 artist i + HAUNTED Roses — 2 according to the Daily Telegraph re- 


** Spinning Yarn.” ‘* Home- | port, seems just now to 1 : r 

wards,” by F. C. Roprnson, is a carefal transcript of Nature ; ‘‘ Be- | ancient country houses. The omy S97 of laying this Insanitary 

trayed,” an excellent water-colour, by C. CATTERMOLE ; and ‘*An Old | Spectre, is by sending round the 

Romance,” by P. H. Catpgnron, R.A., iswell worth attentive perusal 
are a number of excellent sea-pieces by G. 8S. WALTERS j 


named artist to paint such a subject ; a clever 
| Yeenp Kine; and others that well merit the attention of the spectator. ' Spectacle Makers. 


| 





Nor do hosts expect their 





mained, ot Connois. But Lureria, for our 


FRENCH HOSPITALITY. 
on her winter voyage| “France has been able to offer her sympathetic hospitality to millions of | 
with less press of canvas than sometimes, but possibly that canvas | foreigners.” —Speech of M. Tirard. 
is of a better quality than usual, and better able to withstand the 
blast of rude Boreas, the critic. Gone are the startlers, with which 
the Whistlerites, the Symphonists, and the Impressionists used to | 
deck the walls! Vanished are the Spanish pictures of Huristone 

the mild —-| = of Gostine, and the prismatic, half-dressed 

00 


And not boast of hospi ity, my friend ! 





‘* Symparuetic hospitality’ ’s a very pretty word 
For inadequate hotel accommodation, 

O gushing Monsieur Trearp, don’t you think that it’s absurd 
To advance a claim like that for your French nation ? 

I L prisn ; Folks visited your wondrous Exhibition, a vast crowd 

which flourished in this gallery in a more Thronged fair Paris to the end from beginning ; 

But, in more than one hotel, it’s universally allowed, 
That they underwent a process known as ‘‘ skinning.” 


nation with good will, 








; “In the Wake of 


itary Inspector. 





icture 


And we know what great attractions Paris offers ; 
But it’s hardly hospitality that sends us in a bill, 
friends to fill their coffers. [ Yankee, 
You were welcome to our sovereigns and the dollars of the 
And your Show was worth the utmost we could spend ; 
might at least, we think, eay 


[‘* Thank ye,” 


the awful spectre appearing in many 


.| 
“The| “Somernine ww tHe Crry.”—It is understood that Aveustus 
Mill Stream,” by J. H. Ssxtt; ‘‘ When the Sun is Low,” by L. | Davrioranvs, in consequence of his distinguished Pantomime and 


Grier; ‘A Misty Morning,” by R. Hatryicut, an appropriately- | O tie Spectacular services, and Mr, Lewis Wiyorre.p, for his 
-' Rt ohh ae Sketches amie effort in the cause of artistic effect on Lord Mayor's Show day, 


* On the Loddon,” by | will be elected honorary members of The Worshiptul Company of 
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ROYALTY AND REVOLT. 
King Arthur and the burden of Royalty—The Coming Mimes. 


Tur theatrical thermometer of the Royalty has gone down to freezing- 
point with Zhe New Corsican Brothers. Blame not alone the bard 





“ Actor, Manager, and Arthur too” (to himself). “My! what a frost!” 


Mr. Creer Rateton,—whose Great Pink Pearl was an ornament to 
the stage, and who is the author of several good things,—but blame 
everybody, including Mr. Anruvur Roperts, who had anything to do 
with the production of this apparently plotiess and witiess extrava- 
ganza. Fechane the author was attempting to give us something 
quite novel, and in this he has succeeded, for it is not within my ex- 
erience to see AnTHUR Ronerts absolutely dull, as he was, except 
or a few moments when he did a bit of his own peculiar comic 
basiness, and at another time when he gave imitations of the Music- 
hall style of vocalisation. This last the audience would have had 
over and over again, but Arruur positively declined. There is no 
other burlesque actor or actress of note in the piece, and so the whole 
weight, which Sanpow and Samson would stagger under, is on poor 
ArTHUR’s shoulders. 

The Composer, too, has made a mistake, and light, sparkling 
catchy music is conspicuous by its absence. The compositions 
may be scholarly, admirable, and all that a musician could wish, but 
the patrons of opéra bouffe and extravaganza know the sort of thing 
they want, and it’s no use fiving them German Meyerbeer when 
they demand Parisian Offenbachanalian champagne. A Composer 
who rejoices in the name of StaventeR ought to write killing melo- 
dies. The best thing is a Chorus of ‘‘ Hullo There!” sung by the 
Members of The Carnation Club. If Artaur Roperts had, at least, 
three good comic songs and an eccentric duet, with—with—well, who 
is there there to sing it with him? And if the piece were cut down, 
so as to play from 9°30 to 11, it might have a chance, as, nowadays, a 
bad start frequently results in a long run and a brilliant finish. But 
Artruvr must have two or three strong and talented assistants to 
pull this coach along. 

**Les Deux Asax.”—There are to be two Pantomimes this year ; 
one of course, ‘‘ Zhe Annual,’”’ at Drury Lane, and the other at Her 
Majesty’s. The 
first under Avaus 
Tus DrvRIoLanus 
IMPERATOR, and 
the 0 ition un- 
der *‘ CHaRtes’”’— 
not *‘ his friend,” 
and not the 
CHARLEs who has 
been up a tree in 


the al Oak at 
ee be 
CHARLES his 


The 
latter, says that 
Drvriotanvs has 


from 
him, This Dravurio- 
LANvs denies, and, 
as far as we can 
judge, disproves. 

question if 





RRCONCILIATION. 
“ A consummation devoutly to be wished.” 


he 
left in doubt is, which has ‘‘ stolen a march”’ on the other? Solvitur 


ambulando. Perhaps, they may yet come together at the fraternal 
festivity of Christmas, and, embracing may exclaim with the two 
characters in The Beggar's Opera, “Brother! Brother! we were 
both in the wrong!” 





THE HEXLEY-SPUNSER CONTROVERSY. 
The Smoking-room of the Adelhaide Club. Time, Afternoon, 


Old Gentleman (turning over recent numbers of ‘*‘ The Times”), 
It’s the duty of every English citizen, my son tells me, to study 
the science of political ethics. And I believe he’s right. What's 
the use of talking about the Land Question, or any other question, 
until you’ve got the light of clear, impartial, im inquiry 
shed upon it. That’s what he says, and there’s a good deal in it, 
When two men like Hextry A. SPuNaER discuss anything, they 
stick to the point. There are no digressions, no personal recrimina- 
tions, nothing but calm sober nowy. _Now then, let ’s begin some- 
where in the middle. Never mind the introdu | ’ 

[Selects any Number of ‘‘ The Times,” and reads, 

** Srr,—As Professor Hextery admits that his friend A. B.’s dog 
is white,—as, by implication, he admits white is closely allied to 
grey,—as he acknowledges the possibility of a shade of grey being 
mistaken for black by gas-light, I do not see in what respect his views 
on the compensation for inconveniences caused by compulsory 
muzzles are other than analogous to my’own opinions on the precisely 
similar point discussed by me in my last letter ?”’ 

I had an idea that it was all about the Land Question. Well, I sup- 

this is a side-issue, or an illustration, or something in that way. 
wee I ought to have begun a few days back. No matter—I’ll 
just s ip a few lines, and go on again. . : s 

** And as I have already shown that all difficulties with re; to 
unearned increment, relative ethics, linoleum, hair-wash, bindles, 
and speculative diagnosis are fully dealt with in my little book, The 
Data of Ethics, which should be on every man’s book-shelves, it only 
remains for me to point out, that it is the _— province of the 
exact sciences—as Professor HEXLEY himself knows—never to have 
the same opinion for ten minutes tegether. I regret t anyone 
should have supposed that. I intended any of my conclusions—which 
were all of them reasoned truth—to be ever treated as such. At 
the same time, I fail to see that any one of my theories is any the 
less practical because it was not intended to work, will not work, 
and would not be any good if it did. I may, therefore, leave the 
a Question, and pass on to a consideration of absolute political 
ethics.” 

Land at last! But why does he leave it, especially when he has 





not yet got there? Of course, he may feel more at home with the— 
with the (refers to paper)—ah, ves, ‘‘ absolute political ethics.” 

“If anyone attempted to cure me of some complaint without | 
having ppomany consulted Professor Hextey’s Lessons on Elemen- | 
tary Physiology—a treatise which is invaluable to the medical | 
practitioner—I should at once denounce—— ” 

This is all very well, but it’s neither Land Question, nor the—the | 
other thing. It almost seems as if the man was—but perhaps it’s | 
an illustration. There’s no saying—— | 

‘* ___T should at once denounce him as a charlatan. Similarly, 
Professor Hexiey might just as well confess that any attempt to 
solve a social or political problem without reference to one or more 
of my published works would be madness. In fact, if he will only 
seratch my back, I am perfectly —% reciprocate the attention. | 
I have no desire to be combative, and I shall never write any more 
letters on this subject as long as I live. Professor Hexixy has only | 
to state his belief that absolute political ethics are a real exact science, 
and all will be forgiven and forgotten, and I shall continue to recom- 
mend his hand-book on physiology. This closes the controversy, 2s 
far as I am concerned. If my letter to-day has—as I trust it has— 
helped to make the great facts of absolute political ethics more clear 
to your readers, it will not have been written in vain. 

“Tam, &e., Hersert SPunser.” 

More clear! Why, I know as much about it as I did when | 
started. Perhaps it’s the other man who does the clear, impartial 
inquiry. 

[ Selects the Number containing Professor Hex.ey’s reply, and reads. 

‘* Srr,—After a careful perusal of Mr. Spunser’s letter in the 
Times of to-day, I can caly reiterate my declaration that I never 
agree with anybody, except myself. Mr. Srunsen’s efforts to prove 
the contrary are founded on an ignorance of history, and his ethi 
system rests on pure assumption. Mr. Spunser said that private 
ownership in land was originally set up by force or fraud. He stole 
that out of Rousseau, at saw him take it myself. I should be 
ashamed! However, as Mr. Srunser, leaving the main issue aside, 
has put me on my defence, I shall say no more about the Lan 
Question, but simply go for Mr. Srunser. His suggestion that 
patients should be treated by deduction from physiological principles 
was hardly prudent—addressed, as it was, to a man of my superior 
attainments. No practitioner, who is sensible of the profound 

msibility which attaches to his office, will dream of treatin, 
cholera or small-pox by deduction. He would use induction, and, 
the patient had both cholera and small-pox, there 





would be a reduc- 
tion. There always ought to be a reduction on taking a quantity. 
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| ROSE-LEAVES AND REVOLUTION ; OR THE LATEST DEPOSITION. 


“There is n 


to your mother ! 


“*T am, Sir, your obedient Servant, 


Worse and worse! I wonder if 


Here’s another letter from Spunsen—I 


was closed, as far as he was 


been carried on in your columns 
Mr. Larpier’s able letter has been 
But I never read Mr. LarpiEr’s 


he learns from me ‘ that the 
known, can never procure for a di 


Nothing of the kind is discoverable in what I have said. ithout : 
denying for one instant a close analogy between social and physio- had foreseen this, and had taken 


logical laws, I never 
and effect. I 


would be req’ 
Well, I’m bea ty that’s all. 


forme. Where’s this week’s Punch? Spensiey and Hvuxer sounds to 


something like sherry and seltzer. 


ry RB Fe I ati introduction 
resen ons sio era cs, no in 
; el lp A meh er ipo A oe 


o analogy whatever between medical practice and|very awkward. I wish I could 
Mr. Spuwser’s absolute political ethics. Yah! Gar’n! Go home|see my way out of it. (Aloud.) 
! ** Provisional Governm i 


en ” wd 
deed ? What do T know of it? 


T. R. Hexueyr.” 


there ’s any more of it? Oh, yes. 
ht ‘‘the controversy 


come to an end before 
considered on its merits.” 


letter. Positive—ladle, compara- : 

tive Larpten. If1’d only had the Larvuer, of course he’d have | ° Brazil have ever faced all odds, 

helped me. Asit is, I'll just leave out that part. Here’s a postecript! 
‘Mr. Spunser, in the letter which you publish to-day, says that 

principles of physiology, as at present 


concerned.” Then there’s another, | ™#nage to enlighten you. Know, | your 
from SPEXLEY or Hunser—I mean, Huwnsiey or Srexer. What’s wretched that rul 
it matter? I’ll just glance through it. (Reads.) 
“* Sre,—It seems to me to bea aoe tet the discussion which has 


The Emperor. Quite so. Pray 
(Referring to card.) 
‘Provisional Government” ? 
ude there has been 

Son of the P. 


eople.—If are | some change ? 
still ignorant, we’ll ae aan Retired Solicitor. There has, 


Majesty. The fact is the 
is no longer an Sapwe, 


as yom ie is | coun 
over! The era Republic | but a blic ; and you, Sire, 
One and Indivisible reigns su- | almost regret 

preme. You, vile traitor to your| you, but I was commissioned to 
country as you are, are deposed ! 


to have to inform 


the truth to you as deli- 
cately as possible, are deposed. 


The Emperor. The Em 
The Emperor. Dear me! This 


and yielded only at the last|is very interesting. Coming, 
moment to overwhelming force. 


however, of a long line of 
[ Gets under the table. | Royal ancestors, I feel bound, at 
Son of the People. (pulling him | least, to say that I can “ yield 


an introduction to his patient. out again).—Ha! miscreant, we | to force. 
red Solicitor. Just so. Your 


the connection was one of cause 


No more SpunstEY and Hexer 
That reminds me—ah, Waiter ! 











PUGILISTIC REVI 


Matches in Box, and Boxin’ Matches. 


“SHORT 
SERVICES.” 


— The best 
short Sun- 
day service 
with which 


and Calais, 
in one of the 
.& D 





| L. 
| Compan y’s 
newest 
boats. No 





Collection 
on board, as 
usual. 


VAL. 











How (ACCORDING TO ALL PRECE- 
DENT) IT OUGHT TO HAVE COME 
OFF, 

The Scene represents the Interior 
of a Reception-room in the Im- 
perial Palace on the morning 
of the violent outbreak of a 
bloody revolution. Barricades 
are erected in all directions, and 
the air is dark with the explosion 
of shells and the hail of flying 
shot, As the Curtain rises, the 
Imperial Family are discovered, 
terror-stricken, and cowering 
in a corner, while a furious 
mob of desperadoes, headed by a 
** Son of the People,” bursts into 
the chamber, and advances on 
them with threats and impre- 
cations, 





The Emperor ( facing the Mob). | 
Well, ruffians, do your worst! | 


And you, who call yourself a 
‘Son of the People,” know that 
I defy you! 

[Attempts to get under the table. 

Son of the People. And know 
too, Imperial Wind-bag! that I 
am here to beard. you in den, 
and proclaim as the herald of the 
proletariat the doom of your 

house and race ! 





| The Emperor (aside). This is 


| How (IN FACT) IT ACTUALLY DID, 


The Scene represents the Interwr 
of an Apartment in the Em- 
peror’s summer retreat at Petro- 
polis, on the morning of a 
change of the Constitution of the 
Country. There is no outward 
and visible sign of any unusual 
commotion, the birds singing 
sweetly in the sunshine without, 
As the Curtain rises, the Im- 
perial Family are discovered 
Sinishing their simple breakfast 
quietly, while a Retired Solici- 
tor, arrayed in a red scarf of 
office, representing the New 

‘overnment, isushered intothew 
oe by a Court Official, 

ing respectfully. 

The Emperor (inspecting card 
which | ey el handed 4 him 
and reading). ** Representative of 
|the —Provisi Government.” 
| (Smiling blandly), Excuse me, 
but I do not quite understand. 

a itor. or we 
hardly expected you w: . But 
we thought the best way of pre- 
serving your Majesty from an 
unpleasant shock, which, I fear, 
is inevitable the cireum- 
stances, would be for me to call 


acquainted with the Solding-doors of a back dra 


-|exit, and the orders are to fire 


Serm on.| bark 


y | done in bringing this 
es 


measures to meet it accmmaing'y Majesty, we had foreseen this 
e 


y of your Imperial spirit, 
iat had ided for it. (He 
room are flung open, disclosing the | whistles, Two Newspaper Editors 
guillotine, set up with head-basket | and another Retired Solicitor, 
and all ready for use.) Now, dare | enter, bearing garlands of flowers, 
ve us much trouble, and we which gracefully entwine 
8 make short work of you. | aboutthe peer) You see, Sire, 
The machine is in excellent work- | thus we ou in chains, You 
ing order, as you will soon find out. | must confess that you are indeed 
The Mob shout approval, | our ° 
The Emperor (turning slightly Emperor (still smiling 
-. Beit so! Struggle is use- | blandly). I see. Struggle is use- 
ess, (Aside.) And now for some less. now let us get » Brad- 
disguise in which to effect my | shaw, and see what time the first 
escape. I must at any rate en- | boat starts for Europe, 
deavour to manage this somehow.| Retired Solicitor, Your Ma- 
Son of the en (anticipating josty need not trouble yourself. 
his intention). And think our passage is eueey booked ; 
myrmidon, to escape our wa‘ and, e matters pleasant on 
eye. A is set upon every | the voyage, I have been requested 
|to press your acceptance of this 
and spare noone! Ha! ha! Be- | little cheque for £50,000,000. 
ware! Beware! You will find| Offers it. 
our bite every bit as bad as our| The Emperor (taking it). 
rk. ks, very much, (Moved.) 
The Emperor (making hi way|1 really shall often think of 
hurriedly to the back). If that 1s | ** poor old Brazil.” 
the case, and I see no reason to Ph away a tear. 
doubt it, the sooner I get out of| Retired lictor. Do, your 
this decidedly the better. Majesty! And now, is there 
[ Mixes with the crowd, and even-| anything else that you would 
tually having shaved off his|\like. You have only, believe 
hair, his eyebrows and whiskers,|me, to mention it, and your 
and assumed a comic red shoe ws oy wishes—— 
wigand disguised himself as ‘he Emperor, Quite so, (Con- 
acabman, and borrowed one| sidering.) Well, no; nothing 
shilling and ninepence from his | beyond. Stay; I may as well have 
Major - domo, finds himself |the Crown jewels and—the 
towards the evening hanging | throne ? 
about the docks in search of| Rettred Solicitor (with alacrity). 
some vessel bound to set satl,|They shall be made up into a 
that same night for Europe, | neat brown-paper parcel for your 
and at length, after hiding him- | Majesty at once. 
self away on several and getting |{ And, shedding a quiet tear of 
discovered and warned off, the| joyful gratitude, with his family 
‘*Emperor,” nowwithonlyafew | comfortably around him, and 
pence in his pocket, succ in| his pockets full of the ready 
secreting himself in the hold of| money provided for him by 
a second-class collier, and in| ‘“ poor dear old Brazil,’ the 
the midst of privation and con-| deposed Emperor starts, amid 
Susion, sets sail for Europe as| every luxury and comfort, for 
the Curtain falls, Europe, as the Curtain fal 


On Commission.—As it has been suggested to me that some acknow- 

l ent should be made in recognition of the graceful compliment 
paid by Sir James Hawwew to the untiring industry and conspicuous 
a shown by — eal ty rml = Se thanks -— due,” 
in the management of our e on ve no 
hesitation in stating that it is my deliberate opinion that their Lord- 
ships will show equal talent in performing what still remains to be 
i is historical i to a final and satisfactory 

conclusion. It grves me the greatest in trusting (with them), 
that they will Gocover the truth. found, I have no doubt the 


(He gives a signal, upon which t 














personally and explain matters. 


Press will assist in publishing it. I have the honour to bid their 
Lordships a a F adieu. (Signed) A. Brieriess, Jowror. 
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COULD NOT DESCEND IN TIME!” 


ENGLISH AS SHE 
Hostess, ‘You ane Late TH1s Morninc, Monstevr ALPHONSE!” 
M. Alphonse (who is fond of English Idioms), ‘‘ Yas, Mapam, 1 aD ZE MISFORTUNE TO SLEEP OVER MYSELF 21s MORNING, AND I 
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IS SOMETIMES SPOKE. 








THE NEW CRUSADE. 
At last! The anti-human Demon, long 
By aid of morta! selfishness so strong, 
Now stands at bay before the — league 
Of nations. Ruthless power, or sly intrigue 
Will scarce avail him now to force or foil 
The ranks that close around, or snatch his spoil. 
Insatiate ogre, in the old safe way. (day ! 
CrarKson, you should have lived to see this 
W rLperrorce, Garrison, and all great hearts 
Who played far-scattered solitary parts 
Against the common enemy of all, 
In days when Civilisation held the thrall, 
Lucre’s fair prey, and luxury’s mere tool, 
When even Christianity sought to school 
The emancipating gospel to need 
Of haught arin and huckster greed, 
How would you in this welcome scene rejoice ! 
Lavierrie, triumph that your rallying voice 
Has urged the nations to the New Crusade, 
Not against Paynim force but godless Trade ! 
Once more the Cross is lifted, not alone 
Against the Crescent as when Goprrey shone 
Amidst the ranks of Europe's Chivalry ; 
No gallant Saladin indeed is he. 
’Gainst whom these Christian swords you fain 
would urge ; 
The Demon of the Shackle and the Scourge, 
Lowering and shiinking hideously, stands 
Cireled and trapped by those cross-hilted 
brands. [base 
Not Gorrue’s mocking fiend was black and 
As this vile ogre of the Afrit face, 
Africa’s subtle bane and potent blight, 
Last, - rongest champion of the powers of 
night; 








Still bp for ali those swords, and not yet 
in ; 
At bay. but fill stretched stark, too sure 


again 
To rear his hateful crest in some foul lair, 
And, like an incarnation of Despair, 
Dominate riven hearth and ruined home 
Of those to wi.om the New Crusade should 


come 
Like the cool water-drop of Lazaxrus 


To Drives in hisagony. "Tis thus, 

And thus alone, this fiend may yet be foiled. 
aS Ga anor yen devil, hath —— 

E ’s fairest scenes for ages, ing tithe 
Of the poor simple race, who might be blithe 
Even in ignorance, save for that foul foe, 


Whose breath lays hope’s most humble blos- | 


soms low, 
Blasts in their birth the germs of happiness, 
And make of Life a synonym for Distress. 
Now he’s at bay, like Mephistopheles 
Before the students’ cross-hilts. And will 


these, 
Civilisation’s gathered champions, hold 
The cross, the blade at need, loyally bold, 
Unitedly impregnable, until 
The hideous incarnation of all ill 
Fails utterly before them, fails and falls 
No more to shackle or to scourge his thralls, 
No more to traffic blood for gold, no more 
To strew the sands from tropic belt to shore 
Of the Dark Continent with his dusky 


rey, 
Bute ae in wrath, or fallen on the way 
Beneath the lash? England looks on with 


hope, 
She, the first Champion who dared to cope 


With the great Slavery Demon. Not alone 
She standeth now, for Freedom’s Guard hath 


DW ote ; 

Good Cardinal, and you magnanimous king, 

Who brought your Belgium into the great 
ring 

Of exorcisers, Punch applauds ye both, 

And a no hidden greed, no selfish 
slot. 

Nor calculated callousness of Trade, 

Will eat the heart out of your New Crusade. 











‘*Wuat’s Your Litre Game Now?”— 
| All the world’s a playground, and everybody 
in it merely 
\ > players, must 

the obser- 

vation of the 
Merry not _ the 
meg Fi 
f who with Son— 

| eth a me the firm is Jaques 
7 => and Son—has in- 


- 


| 
| 


( 

tent Forty Winks, 
a companion to Nap), Chopsticks, Helder, 
and his latest is The Sutin Hunt, which 
can be made a very funny performance, onl 
it might have been so much better wi 
coloured --¥~* instead of little — 
| of r. In indoor exercise e 
pu ~ has beaten the me a 
land Shuttlecock, which can be made nearly 
| as scientific as Lawn-tennis. 
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THE NEW CRUSADE. 


“The Anti-Slavery Conference opened at Brussels on November 18. All the plenipotentiaries were present.”"— Times. 
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THE MODERN FOX-HUNTER EQUIPPED AGAINST THE MODERN FENCE. 

















OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


THE industrious Sura¥ERLAND Epwarps has given usa delightful 
couple of volumes about Zhe Idols of the French Stage, published 
by Remineton & Co. The chapters dealing with the life and death 
of the witty SopHiz ARNAULD are as interesting 
as they are en Poor idols! everyone 
with a history, and the histories yoy a 
strong resemblance to each other. In the bio- 

aphies of men we say, Cherchez la femme; but 

ere it is always, Cherchez ?homme! Poor talk- 
ing dolls! worshi as idols, then shattered 
or neglected, and the cult transferred to a rival. 
ingly cynical is the story of the vestal 

i Ravcourt, whose virtue brought its own reward, 
had its price in the i ry and curious, 
nowadays, when the Curé of St. Roch invites 
# the Company of the Comédie Francaise to cele- 
brate the tercen of CoRNEILLE at his church, 
to read how Christian burial was ref to so many actresses, even 
when they had become “‘ reconciled ” on their death-beds. Bossvet's 
letter Sur la Comédie is evidence of the rigorous ecclesiastical rules 
then in force according to the Rituels de Paris. Mr. Epwaxps, in 
the course of his amusing account of the capricious Soprano, 
Madame De Sarnt Hosenrty (afterwards the unfortunate Countess 
d’ANTRAIGUES, married to a Frenchman who might well have 
been named Count d’Intrigues) tells us how, on one occasion, 
being annoyed with the conductor of the orch she declared, 
that if he appeared in his place at night, ** she undress her- 
self, and refuse to sing her part.” rely Mr. Epwarps has here 
inverted the sequence of events. Her refusal to sing, which would 
be on the stage, must have preceded her act of undressing, which 
would have been in her Joge. Still in those days Coy Se things. 

As usual, Mr. Joun Larey, Junior, brings out his Penny Illus- 
trated Christmas Number of the Penny Illustrated Paper well in 
advance of all the others. Miscalled Jonn Larey, evidently 
Jouwn Earty. The cover shows travellers be-lated in the snow. 
Good, this, to begin with. Plum-pudding and turkey await them. 
Jouw Earty has written a story with a well worked-up sensation, 
and Frep Barwarp shows us a struggle between some 





y and a 





Sa ma ay 2 in the snow—most uncomfortable for both—but some- 
y gets decidedly the best of it, and consequently the highway- 
man the worst it. The Fi Furniss ends the Number— 
which, by the way, is all snow and fire, an enaaty,— wilh 
hints for Tommy's dressing-up in the holidays, Tommy being recom- 
mended by the Fiery One to cause great to his friends and 
relatives by trying to look as much like sev distinguished persons 
as possible. Poor Tommy! And, if he’s caught making raids on 
Grandpapa’s linen, and requisitioning collars, in order to look like 
Grapstone, and Grandmamma’s cloaks, to look like Tenyysox, and 
so forth, it will end in Tommy’s getting an extra dressing, which 
will be the reverse of what the gardeners call a “* top-dressing.”’ 
Poor Tommy ! 








“THE HOO CASE.” 


To be published, in one volume, with ecclesiastical binding, that 
is, if oniiier ecclesiastical can be binding in such a matter, a short 
history of this im nt case, to be entitled, Hoo’s Hoo and What's 
What? It will illustrated with snatches of song by T. Drnprw, 
a specimen of which, entitled, ‘‘ Hoo Cares?” (vide Dinpin's 
Ballads, Bown’s edition, p. 91) we place before our readers. It has 

uite the nautical smack of Drevin about it, as one might expect 
rom one who assists in steering the ecclesiastical barque in the See 
of Rochester. Here it is:— 
And then when ill-fortune has crowned his endeavours 
’Twixt parties the to restore. 
Well, what if so be if the public he favours 
With reasons why, Hoo, and where-fore / 
Now, bless the kind Bishop who treats with good-nature 
Friend, enemy, false or true, 
Though oppressed by Hoo cares, he will give a poor creature 
His ben’son,—but what cares Hoo ? 


We do not know when the volume is coming out, but due notice 
will be given in the H/vo and Cry. 








Tue Anti-Enjoyment-on-Sunday Society us turn its attention 
| to the Sunday ’bus traffic, as esented in a letter to the Ji:es of 
| November, 19, by a Director of the Tram Car Company. 
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“HANSOM IS AS HANSOM DOES.” 


(A Ballad of a Police-Court Case, set to the ancient rhyme of 
“* Billy Taylor.”’) 


THERE was a young and Hansom Cabby, 
Which he had a sweet young wife, 

Annoyed by a willin base and shabby, ; 
Who werry nearly worried her out of her life. 


He dogged her footsteps whenever he met her, 
Wrote her many a billy doo ; 

But the sweet young wife gave every letter 
To her Hansom hubby fond and true. 


So the Hansom Cabby, up to him dashin’, 
Descends from his perch,—‘‘ Take that!” says he. 
When he’d given the willin a well-deserved thrashin’, 
He gave hisself into custodee. 


And the Magistrate says to the Hansom driver, 
**T can’t help applaudin’ wot you ’ve done ; 

But I must bind you over in a fiver, 
To keep the peace to everyone. 

““ Which, talking of ‘ peace,’ you go to the Adelphi, 

Where there ’s a melodrama fine ; 

You take your wife, and you'll see yourself, I 
Think, as a Hansom Cabman Shine. 


‘* As you know the ecience of fisticuffin’, 
Which the gent can -' who felt your knocks. 
The Gattis may Hansomly admit you for nuffin’, 
Or a friend will square up for a Private Box.’ 








Tue GoLpEN Girt.— Nutice to Correspondents.—As by 
this time at least a quarter of a million repetitions of the 
one joke about ‘‘ pounds” and ‘‘ Guinness” (guineas) 
have been made in various forms, of which Mr. Punch 
has received his full share, he hereby gives notice that 
on and after this Wednesday, Nov. 27, any perpetrator 
of this joke or anything like it, or anyone attempting to 
pass it off as original, will be proceeded against with the 
utmost rigour of the law. 








THEORIES OF THE TRAINING-STABLE. 


no difference in the price of Nuts, nor in the cost of ‘*NICE-LOOKING YOUNG GENTLEMAN THAT Friend o° yours, Sir CHARLES. 
Crackers for Christmas, I suppose HE ’s some Lorp?” 
“ Quand j’étais roi de Baotie, ‘Yrs; ne’s my Covsty, Lorp Rirrincton, He'’tu se DuKxe or ALL- 
J’avais des sujets et des soldate,”’ TOWERS WHEN HIS FATHER DI?s.” 
is the air which the ex-Emperor, who knows his Paris ‘‘Au, I THOUGHT HE WAS SOMETHING OF THAT soRT. But IT DON’T DO TO 
uncommonly well, now contentedly hums to himself. BEGIN MYLORDIN’ 'kM TOO YOUNG |” 


Brazm1an News.—The Revolution in Brazil will make 














** You see,”’ says your host, ing at the overhanging eaves of 

STATESMEN AT HOME. his Ppowstathe, = ey used to Restene pleasant company is thle 

\ vecuie ‘ ; : - : neighbour . But our occasional visitors were no wn from 

DCXEXVI. Lorp Raspou H CHURCHILL AT CONNAUGHT PLACE. | the classes which Mr. SHEPPARD and Mrs. Browwnioo adorned. We 

THERE is a certain flavour of modernity about the name of the| had the Rev. Dr. Dopp hanged here for forgery; and there was 

\ street where Lord RanpotpH CuurcaiL, resides that oo Earl Ferrens, who murde his steward, and was hanged over 

strikes you as you seize the knocker at No. 2. There is, or used to| there with a silken rope. I often think,” continues your host, 

; be, an expression common in Ireland which bracketed Connaught reflectively, “‘that the re-introduction of the occasional use of a 

\ with an alternative place of destination. Probably Mr. W.H.Smiru, | silken rope in the House of Lords at this day might be attended 
Lord George Hamitton, Mr. Stannops, and other colleagues of your | with consequences conducive to the welfare of the State.” 

host in a recent Ministry may have thought of this saying as, upon| Turning away from what you gather is a favourite place for 

oecasion, they wended their steps towards Connaught Place. ut | reflection, and casting a passing glimpse on the distant glades of 

the terrace which your host modestly shares with other eminent! Hyde Park, where across the wilderness of fern and bracken you 

persons did not receive its name directly from the Irish province. It| see the October sun glistening on the balustred bridge thrown across 

was so called after one of the Queen’s sons, an accession to the | the winding sheet of artificial water, where the golden hues of the 

Peerage which goes back but a few years, and stamps the locality | chestnut contrast with the bright blue of the a~ the piquant 

| With ‘the notion of newness which struck yon as now when, as| pink of the wild cherry, the rare red tone of the hes, and the 

| mentioned, you were pulling the bell—si your desire to be bine and amber of the pitiful pine—your host, crossing the ved 

ushered into the presence of the amiable nobleman who is impatiently | hall adorned with old oak, African ee goons antlers, and Indian 

awaiting you. shields, ushers you into the dimly-lighted room where he is wont to 

But, though Connaught Place is new, the locality is old, and is | compose letters addressed to Lord Satispury or to Mr, CHAMBERLAIN. 

connected with some of the most interesting sc nes in the social life Seated at a blue-enamelled writing-table, with brass handles pendant 

| of London. As you staad with your host at the window of the two- to its many drawers, Ranpotpn Hewry Spencer-Cavarcui.t, third 

pair back, he shows you the very spot where Tyburn tree spread out son of the seventh Duke of MaLsonovan, tells you the story of his life. 

its gaunt arms, and dangled its ghastly clusters of fruit. Hither| Except for the charm of his conversation, the lambent play of his 

| came the condemned, riding in a cart from Newgate, carrying the nose- | fancy, and the acrid solution of his humour, you would say that 

| gay that had been presented to him on the steps of St. Sepulchre’s| the narrative is superfluous. The framed documents close to the 

| | Church, and cheered with the flagon of ale he had halted at| door commemorate all important epochs in his career. The first is 

| | St. Giles’s to drink. Here came to his death Joun Snerrarp, a| a collection of his hes deliv in the House of Commons when 

| person singularly unreliable in the presence of portable property. he still sat below the Gangway, and led to death or victory that 

| Here came JONATHAN WILD, who, as the Chaplain prayed with him, | remarkable body of statesmen known to contemperesy history as 

Picked his pocket of a corkscrew. Forty years later Mrs. Brown- | the Fourth Party. The second, effectively divided into four panels, 

| RicG, formerly resident in Fetter Lane, rode to the corner of | contains, in the first panel, his attacks upon Mr. CHAMBERLAIN in 

| What is now Connaught Place, and never more returned. connection with the Aston Park Riots; another panel in the same 
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framework shows his alliance with the Member for West Birmingham Laity. GLapstone’s people were divided and disheartened. Every. 
against Mr. Gravestone. The third embraces proofs of frowing dis- | thing looked blooming for us, and no Ministry ever anticipated 
trust in connection with the representation of Central Birmingham. happier or merrier Christmas. ; 
You notice that the fourth is just now a blank. There is another ‘Only the morning before I let fly, Suir was talking to me about 
very interesting collection, showing your host’s attitude mg hy a turkey he had bought—the biggest in the market—and such a 
Irish Members at various epochs of his interesting career. is plum-pudding! His honest face, beaming with delightful anticipa- 
charmingly diversified. tion, was too much for me. Perhaps if I could have some- 
Your host is delighted to tind his versatility appreciated, and, as thing by which, as he stuck his e into the turkey, the bird would 
he lights another cigarette at the massive silver and ormolu electric have stood up on its hind legs, and what was left of its 
lamp that stands upon the terra-cotta table at his side, whilst his eye wings, it would have served; or if I could have conveyed into the 
rests upon a picture of Lord Satisscry, in which the master-hand plum-pudding a little detonating powder, that would have gone off, 
of Remsranpr has brought out all the latent strength of character, as dear OLp Moratiry thrust in the expectant spoon, I might have 
he muses on the past: ‘I don’t mind telling you, Tony, old fellow,”’ | been satisfied. I thought of these things, and then came the notion 
he says, *‘ that sometimes I regret chucking things over as I did at| of the resignation, which would spoil all their Christmas dinners, 
| Christmas, 1886. The fact is it was Christmas that did it all. I Once conceived, I could not resist the temptation, and so it came 
was thinking of a surprise present forthe Mankiss; something, you about. It was a tremendous piece of fun; fully equalled my 
know, that would make him sit up on Christmas Day in the morning. expectations; but it proved rather expensive.” ; 
Turned over in my mind se little projects of the artificial toy| A tear slowly courses down your host's cheek, and, withdrawing | 
order. Then it suddenly flashed upon me, ‘Supposing I was to from the sight of this sacred sorrow, you pass out on ti toe, | 
resign ’’ As you know it i have been more endeavouring, as you walk under the mullioned fanlight, skirt 
startling or unexpected. I had only been a month or two Chancellor the site of Tyburn Tree, to concentrate your Sone upon 
of the Exchequer; I was Leader of the House of Commons; we had Sixteen-stringed Jack, hanged here in 1774, for robbing the Princess 
had vur Cabinet Councils, and settled a good deal of the business of Ametia’s Chaplain in Gunnersbury Lane. He suffered in a pea- | 
the coming Session. We had squared Harrinetonw and CuampeR- green coat, with an immense nosegay in his hand. 














| MR. PUNCH’S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 


| No. Xill.—Taxe Muitrrany Iupersonator. 


And the ladies stop to gaze upon the Guards, 
Bing-Bang! | 
c 


ing 
(Here a member of the orchestra will oblige with the cymbals, while 
: es 4 O Tyo ¢ 
To be s cncssesfel Military Impersenster, the guincigal requicite the Vocalist performs a military salute, as he passes to— 
is a uniform, which may be pure for a cnetuade sum, second- Second } erse. | 
hand, in the neighbourhood of almost any barracks. Some slight | With duchesses I’m ’and in glove, with countesses I’m thick ; 
acquaintance with the sword | From all the nobs I get invites—they say I am “‘ so chic /” 
exercise and elementary drill | [ Pronounce “‘ chick,” 
is useful,though not absolutely | It often makes me laugh to read, whene’er I go off guard, 
essential. Furnished with these, | ‘‘ Dear Bertie, come to my At Home!” on a coronetted card! 


together with a few c»mmand- | Chorus 
. . = | ° 
ing tte, =e ated For we’re *‘ Beaties,” “*’Ucures,” ** Ancutss,” 
8 ° In the Guards! Doncher know ? 


refrain, the Military Imper- 


sonator may be certain of With our silky long moustarches, 


i iki In the Guards! Doncher know ? 
ty pa a pa a Where ’s a regiment that marches 
= especially if he will condescend | : Like the Guards? Doncher know? 

to avail hi of the ballad All the darlings—bless ’em !—dote upon the Guards, | 
provided by Mr. Punch, as | a Bing- Bang. 
Third Verse. 


vehicle for his peculiar talent. | 
ha though = say it our- | [Here comes the Singer’s great chance, and by merely taking a little | 


selves—it isa very nice ballad, | pains, he may make a tremendously effective thing out of it. If 
to which Mr. McDoveatr! he can wren to slip away between the verses, and change his 





himself would find it diffi- | bearskin and scarlet coat for a solar topee and kharkee tunic at 
cult to take exception. {[t! the wings, it will produce an enormous amount of enthusiasm, 
is in three verses, too — the | only he must not take more than five minutes over this alteration, 
limit understood to be form- | or the audience—so curiously are British audiences constituted— 
ally approved by the London | may grow impatient for his return, 
County Council for such pro-| But hark! the trumpet sounds!... (Here a member of the orchestra 
ductions. It may be, indeed, will oblige upon the trumpet.) What’sthis?... (The Singer 
that (save so far as the last | will take a folded paper from his breast and peruse it with 
verse illustrates the heroism of our troops in action—a heroism | attention.) We're ordered to the front ! [ This should be shouted. 
too real and too splendid to be rendered ridiculous, even We'll show the foe how ‘‘ Carpet-Knights” can face the battle’s 


by Military me the song does not convey a - brunt! 
ticularly accurate notion of the manner and pursuits of an officer They laugh at us as ‘“‘ Brummels”—but we’ll prove ourselves | 
in the Guards. But then no Music-hall ditty can ever be accepted ‘* Bay-yards! 
as a quite infallible authority upon any social type it may under- [ Now the Martial Star will draw his sword and unfasten his revolver- | 
take to depict—with the slaghe exception, perhaps, of the Common | case, taking up the exact pose in which he is represented upon the | 
(or Howling) Cad. So that any lack of actuality here will be rather posters outside, ‘ 
a merit than a blemish in the eyes of an indulgent audience. Having| As you were! ... Form Square!... Mark Time! . . . Slope| 
said so much, we will proceed to our ballad, which is called,— Arms! .. . now—’Tention!... (These military evolutions 

should all be gone through by the Artist.) Forward, Guards! 


IN THE GUARDS! [To be yelled through music. | 
First Verse. Chorus, | 
I’m a Guardsman, and my manner is perhaps a bit “* haw-haw” ; Onward every ’ero marches, 
Bat when you’re in the Guards you’ve got to show esprit de corps. In the Guards! Doncher know? 
[ Pronounce “‘ a spreedy core.” | All the “’Ucatres,” *‘ Bertres,” “* Ancures,” 
We look such heavy swells, you see, we’re all aristo-crats, Of the Guards! Doncher know’ 
When on parade we stand arrayed in our ’eavy bearakin ’ats. They may twist their long moustarches, 
Chorus (during which the Martial Star will march round the stage in vial: For they’re Guards! Doncher know! 
military order). Dandies ? yes,— but dandy lions are the cm, ees! 
» 4 one - Bang. 
We're all “*’Uonuss,” “‘ Bemries,” ‘ Ancuses,” Cited fire ond extale ot ti : ng Sen 
, ‘ 4 ngs, as Curtain falls upon Military 
In the Guards! Doncher know Impersonator in the act of changing to a new attitude. 





Twisting silky long moustarches, 
Suit the action to the word here. | 3 J a ae 
Bein’ Guards! Donecher know ? ‘* Iv omnibus caritas”—most difficult to practise when it’s ‘* full 








Whule our band is playing Marches, inside” on a wet day, and you’re in the company of twelve damp, 
"Of the Guards! Doncher know ? stuffy, stout, irritable and unyielding persons of both sexes. 








tH NOTICE.— Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no — = returned, not even when accompanicd by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
there will be no cxception. 
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THE 


G. B. 
DIABETES WHISKY 


eotains no Sugar. Is not stored im Sherry Caske. 
fx DIABETES, GOUT, & LIDNEY COMPLAINTS. 


*—Lancer. 





«“ Certainly seems to deserve its name.” 
44s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID. 


GEO. BACK & CO., 


Devonshire Square, London. 


CARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 
QOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 1004 
26s. the Gall; S0n the Doe 
Casnison Pas. Casa Owner. 


| RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
24 and 25, Hart St., Bloomsbury, W.C., 


LATE OF ALBANY 8T., N.W. 
Agents for India—CUTLER, PALMER, & 60. 


A tingle bottle, as a sample, will be sent post free 
wany: address on receipt of P.O. for 4s. 8d. 











Norse tus Rep Acs or Civss. 


“ST. LOUIS” 


NATURAL MINERAL WATERS 
| ABSOLUTELY CURE DIABETES. 
Por SEA-SICKNESS, SLEEPLESSNESS, GOUT. 
St. Louls No. 1 Spring, Medicinal ; 
St. Louis No 2 *pring, A Table Wat ‘er. 


60. Queen Victoria Street, E.C. 


' Bel eu 60.8 











SMOKE PLAYER'S NAVY CUT, 
ind Sweet Smoking. Ask at all T 
Mores, &c., and Se we cnet Se 
a Sold o 
«4 4 oz, Tins, whi ch keep 
= Ay, condition. 


i: 
| 
| 


the Tobaceo always in 
Toe genuine Senae the 
rade Mork Notrinomua™ TLe,” On everr 
Packet and ‘rin. Player's Navy Cut Ciosserres 
“a now be obtained of all ing Tobdseccon sts, 
Stores, &c., in Packets con 





FOR ASTHMA &( 


DATURA TATULA 





FOR SMOKING AND INHALATION. 


SAVORY & MOORE, London, 


And of Chemists every where. 


THE DIAMOND MARK, 


TO SECURE THE BEST 


HUNGARIAN APERIENT WATER, 


DEMAND THE 


DIAMOND MARK, 


and insist upon receiving the 


HUNGARIAN APERIENT WATER 
SOLD BY THE 
Apollinaris Co. Limited, 
LONDON. 

Yall Drugrists & Mineral W ater Dealers. 











JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Novemasr 30, 1889. 











and DRAUGHTSME 





Numbers with ex eiatoety Fine Points, for ARCHITECTS ENCIGamS, 
170, c179, 


291, 303, 431, 659, 1 











ESTABLISHED 1825. 


NEAVE'S FOO 


BEST AND 


FOR INFANTS, 
INVALIDS, 


AND THE AGED, 
CHEAPEST. 
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PURE BEEF & NOTHING BUT BEEF. 


FUR KEEF TWA. A delicious cup can be made 
with the addition of Kolling W ater only. 
60U PSB made in tne shortest possible time without 
the aid of Butchers’ Meat. 

GRAVIES enriched. 

MADE DISHES greatly improved (no Stock pot 
wanted). 


BOLD EVERYWHERE, IN’ BOTTLES. 


Ask for the Book, “A Few Practical Cooker 
Recipes.” 


TO THE DEAF. 


A book of ®0 peges (illustrated). describing our 

Patented Appliance fur Curing Deafness and Noises 

in the Head. sent free by NICH ULSUN’S PATENT 
Limited, @, Chancery Lane, London, W.C. 


CALYX-EYED 


MILWARDS’ 
fh Wp neu. 


Tuxeap Witnout D R A P E R s. 


Tuazapine. 


3 SPECIALITY TOBACCOS 


MANUFACTURED BY 


W. O. BIGG & CO, 


BRISTOL. 
“* Chimney Corner” 
“ Exnwor Hunt’ 
ss * Wide World” 

















LEA & PERRINS 


SAUCE. 


The Orig.nal and Genuine ‘‘ Worcestershire Sones.” 






MEATS, 
GRAVIES, 
SALADS, 
SOUPS, 
GAME, 
FISH, 
WELSH 


RAREBITS, 
&c., &c. 


Lea orig 


Signatu ¢ is on every ead ttle of the Genuine 
and Origina! 





USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


~ BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


INFANTS.) 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., Se. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, toxoou, 


, au Leman EVERYWHARE 











Liverpor 


! Yout ox! Gos! 


SALT RECAL 


Is the purest and ONLY Antiseptic Saline in the Market absolutely 
F2LZE from all injurious ingredients whats-ever. 
Txraact saom A. NOKMAN TATE’S Reroar :—* lastitute of Chemical Technologr, 
1.—The ingredients used are free from impurities and injurious substances, and 
the resul(s of their admixture is a very ee ay wm 4 ss? 
A 


Salt Kicgal should be kept in Every Nursery, Every Bedroom, Every Pamil Med cine Cup- 
rd, Every Hotel, Every 2 evap pt Vvery Travelier’ ny Trunk—Alit 


Say BO, emphotiealiy. to gee ryt 3 otinoet By rout Salines, and all 


TE., P.LC., ¥.C.8., Analyst.” 


he Wor d Over. 

















EDWARD La oy by contract transferred the 


manufecture of Tup to seurms & Sows. The 
Public are couti Sel Bene meee oh etrn 
tmitations (<iffering in composition) are sold os 
Parrish’s. To obfain the original prepare to 


sold for the last years by Savias & dow 
purchasess shou'd ask for 


SQUIRE'S 
CHEMICAL 
2. FOOD 


FOR DELICATE CHILDREN. 


Or Acerrs, on sy Pancet Poor Pass 
DIKKCT FROM 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


Her Majesty's Chemists, 
43, OXFORD STREET, LONDON 


A HUMANE TELEPHONE 
People who suffer from deafness and noises 
peaked yf Ti A ear that an eminent Au 
opener London has hit upon a cw 
said to be absolutely eflercious, ond may be « a pplie 1 





at the petient’s home. It isa miniature leleph o 
which fits inside the ear, It ie not on ¥ © produce 
of sound, bat aiso a cure for the distressing nolees 
inthe head. Being comfortable to wear, it wil! 5 
doubt be a boon to mankind. A vamphieties 

ite construction is printed.and may be had fr 


the Publisher, 
Price 34 


21, Kedford square, London, W 





JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS 

UPRIGHT IRON GRAND PIANOFORTES 

Prices fom 40 Guiness upwards 

& Sons, Pisnoforte Makers by Special Appointment 

te “9 Koyal Highness the Princess of Ws\es. itee 
20, and 23, Wigmore St., W. Liste free 


For Gas, Steam, Water 

TUBES .-itancie sna" nests 

Purposes; Galvanised or White Hnamel ed inside 
In stock to 6 in, diameter. Cocks, Valves, &« 


Joun Srevcen, Globe Tube Works we 
___ ae OF at. » Thomas Apestic Lot 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
PORTABLE RAILWAY 


GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR. 


at jevels, nuance “ (hétain Foncte 


Joun Baimowran 




















r oon colour by using BKINE 
goleouiy by Ww. WIN TEM 4672, Oxford mt, 
Price 6+, 64 ky - ‘he irtisties evel co moat 


TOO F AT. 





D*. GORDON'S filegent Pills cure BIOUTN ? 
rapidiy and certainly 

and send 4. 6d. or lis to 
Da. Gosvow, 0, Brunswick square. lv ndon, W « 


Mellors Sauce} 





DELICIOUS 


I> 


WRIGHT Si 
-COAL’ 
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SSS BS See i” , Bis 75 SLAP) YEA i S ene 
ane ENON L. WASH HES 
B | j The World’s most Marvellous Cleanser and Polisher, Makes Tin like Silver, 
Copper like Gold, Paint like New, Windows like Crystal, Brass Ware like Mirrors, 
(MONKEY BRAND), 44 a large Bar. Spotless Earthenware, Crockery like Marble, Marble White, 


Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, and Chemists. If not obtainable, send 4d. in stamps for full-size Bar, Free by Post, or for 1s. three Bars (mentioning Punch"), 
| BENJAMIN BROOKE & COMPANY, 36 ro 40, YORK ROAD, KING'S GROSS, LONDON, X. 


Printed by William Stuart Smith. of No. 30, Loraine Road, Holloway, in the Parish of St. Mary, Islington, in the County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs, Brad , Agnew & Co., Lombard 
im the Precinct of Whitefriars, in the City of Loudon, and Published by him at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Parish of 8t. Bride, ae of Léndon.—Satvapay, November 30, 1888, 
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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


| M@- THE CHRISTMAS NUMBER OF “PUNCH” contains 


two large separate Pictures—“* Mr. Punch at the Carnival of Nations,” by Joun Tenniet, and 
“Mr, Punch's Panorama of the Year,” by Harry Furniss ; besides “Mr. Punch’s Illustrated Tour 
round the World,” and a variety of other Pictures, Cartoons, and Sketches, and Punch's Almanac 
for 1890. 36 pp. and a Wrapper. Price Sixpence. Sold everywhere. 
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AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 





USE LIEBIG COMPANY’S 


EXTRACT OF BEEF. contains No ADDED SALT. 


“3ON3d 33N¥HL B20INSe 





at the General Post Office as a Newspaper.; 
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Now ready Sixpence 


by James Payn, Auth 
Chup. 2 8 Lenguhore Memories 
Taking of Orman Ogiou 

* Bome Unrehearsed Effects 


The Burnt 


"=y 


containing 
by 3 


and 











Edinburgh and London 


M for DECEMBER, price \s., contains :— 
Kirsteen; by Mrs. Oliphant. Ch XIV —XVII 
Hy a 2 Teaching of English Litersture; by the 

Canon Aimee 
s bons'y Landmarks; by Lord Edmond Fits- 
rice 
aA Ballad of East and West, by Y ustut 
6. A New Ei Dorad z 
6 The Later Plays of Bj rnson. 
7. Lord John Russell Hon. Arthur Eilict, 
“ 
6. The Incarnetion of Erishna Mulvaney; by 
Mu : n noe ‘ 
MA sn @ ON 
New Series, No. 78 


HE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 


Million,” 


“ Among the Bardes” 
Mademoiselle,” 


by Mrs Oliphant. Partil. Chaps. 5-8 (conciuded). 

Leadon; Surrs, Ecoen, & ( 16, Waterloo Place 
Mo. 899. DECEMBEB, 1889.——2s. ‘1. 

Cow Tur Ts. 

CURRENT INPLUPN “ ON FOREIGN 
POLITICS. By KYPIO® 

MASTER OF Hitt FAT haps. VII.—IX. By 
4. Maclaace Comsae 

THE CASKET LETTERS AND MARY STUART 
A REPLY TO CERTA RITICS. By Joun 
Sastros, C.K. LL.D 

LADY BARBY. Cuare, XXXIK., XL. 

WINTER BIRD* 

LORD JOHN RUSSELL 

TIBBIE SHIEL'S IN YARROW By Jom» 
Srosaat Brscatn. 

THE OLD SALOON —Aagge tw Beorianr, &c 

A DETERMINED ARISTOCRAT DENOUNCES 
THE DOCTRINE OF YOX POFULI VOX 
DEL. 

WILLIAM BLACKWOOD ixo SONS, 


ac., 
“ The 





FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


et consider it a very rich, delicious Cocoa.” 








COCOA: 


WHITAKER & GROSSMITH’s 


~ EUGALYPTUS” 


SANITARY SOAP. 


Eputes the Skin and Heautifies the Compileric, 


x of 3. Chemists Grocers Stores direct post free. 
~s. SILK STREET. CITY, LONDoN 





W. HB. STANLEY, M.D. M.D. 





MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


DRESSING BAGS. 











THE MAT 


orignal and aan te --- 4 for H 
Ip Poductions. 
Me nial Agency Im the World. 
envelope, 444 
Street, London, 


Prie 


E MATRIMONIAL HERALD AND 


AZETTE is the 
The iargest snd most successful 


——a Editor, @, Lambs Conduit 


ign - Class 


* 34.; in 





LIFE ASSURANCE COM 


ESTABLISHED 1825, 


FOR PROTECTION 





3 Pal) Mall East, 8. w. 


Branches & Agencies in India & the 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


Sewpat Tinre says" Mr Russell's aim is to 
BesPicatt, to cone the disease. and that his treat- 
ment is the true one seems beyond all doubt. The 
medicine he prescribes noes wot wee SUT svILos 
SE ome = rorem ok (128 pp), with 

* ar otes hb santiv and rapidly cure 
on sITy averaanseaietien fe Scst aesk be ids. 
post free 8 stamps 

?. C. BUSSELL, Wobura Heuse, 


Store Street, ‘Be ford ‘Square, Leadon, W.0. W.C. 


THE STANDARD 


Accumulated Fund, ‘7 Millions Stg, 


EDINBURGH, 3 George St. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, 


DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 


ONLY GOLD 


INFANTS’ FOOD) 


NESTLE'S 


THE 


MEDAL 


FO 





AWARDED AT THE 


PARIS EXHIBITION, 1889, 


has been conferred upon 


‘SAMUEL BROTHERS. 





OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 


FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDo “ 





BOYS’ 
SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 


Messrs. SAMUEL 
BROTH ER* have ready 
for immediate use a very 
large assortment of 
BOYS’ and YOUTHS’ 
CLOTHING. 
will also be pleased to 
send, upon oepeees, 
Parreans of TERIAL 
for the wear of Gentie- 


new Iticernarep Cata- 
Loe vz, containingabout 
300 Engravings. This 
furnishes cetails of the 
various departments, 
with Price Lists, &c 
Messrs. GA M UEL 
BROTHERS’ “ Wean- 
Reswrixe “ 
(Regd are especial 
adapted for BOY 
HARD WEAR. 


Papaice 


Pf 


“Brox” 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpow, B.C, 


Sorr, 














FOOD. 





PANY 


DENTIFRIGE WATER. 
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70 SAVE TEE TEETH, USE DAILY 


THOMPSON & CAPPER’S 





Beautifies and Preserves the Teeth 
Imparts a Sweet Fragrance to the Hreath 


In 1s. 6d., 2s. Gd, 4s. Gd, and Ss, 64 bottles. 


Bot er ate Cuemters, 
BEWARE OF INJURIOUS IMITATIONS 


THOMPSON & { 65, Bold Street, Liverpool ; 


CAPPER, (61, Piocadilly, Manchester. 


ESTABLISHED 1843. 





LNIWLSIANI P 


EC. 


Colonies. 





xno TEA nut 
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* Pragrent, agree 
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rd Street. London, 





PRESERVE YOUR DIGFSTION, AND DKINK 


Gan be made instant! 
“The arom - prese rv -o; Be bee. 


Wholesale, h 


werarone 
Thousands of Testi 
from 





A. 


able, and 
mists, &e 
ARCLAT®’ 


ay 
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TIME triesall THINGS 


COCKS’ 
READING 
» ex'stime” SAUCE 


test of time. 
s Firet intreduced to the Public in 
gm 2789. Is this celebrates its 


Ter 100 Tears it has been the 
BEST FISH SAUCE. 
The Genuine is Protected by Trade 
Mark, vis., Cuantes Cocas’ Signa- 
hite Ground, across the 
Reading Arms 


RIPPINGILLE' 


‘OIL WARMING STOVES. 


The Cheapest and most 


effective moans known fo: 
Warmizg 
GREENHOUSES, OFFICES 
SHOPS, BEDROOMS 
STUDIES, HALLS, 
LANDINGS, &c 


Odourless, Smokeless, 
Portable, Safe, and Clearly, 
Prices from a fow Shillings, 

Full Illustrated List, and 
name of nearest Agent, for- 
warded m application 
to Sole Manufacture:s, 

THE ALBION LAMP CO., 
Astes Brook, Birmiagham. 


TUBES. 


Purposes; Galvanised 


fiee 








For Gas, Steam, Water, 
Hydraulic, and Heating 
or White Enamelied inside. 
In stock to 6 in. diameter. Cocks, Valves, &c. 
Joun Srevcen, Globe Tube Works, Wednesbury; 
and 4, Gt. St. Thomas Apostie Lenton on 


| | WELCOME “ALWAYS, KEEP IT HANDY, 
|GRANT’S MORELLA CHERRY BRANDY.” 


Of all Dealers. Beware of Imitations. 
Manufactured by 
T. GRANT & SON*®, MAIDSTONE 














“ EXCELLENT—of Great Value. 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 


MOST NUTRITIOUS. 
DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 
NO DICESTION NEEDED. 


Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 





COCOA ano MILK 


"Lancet, June 15, 1889. 
Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 
FOR INVALIDS, DELICATE CHILDREN, 


aND 


ALL OF WEAK DICESTION. 


(PATENT). 








for imparting a most natural fraicheur to 
comp exion 


THE BEAUTY OF THE SKIN ENHANCED BY 


POUDRE D'AMOUR 


(Prepared by Picanp Paeacs, Parfumeurs 
A Toilet Powder combining every desideratun 


Hygienic and Cosmetic, for beautifying and softer 


ing the Skin. it will te equally welcomed by » 


the 

Geatiemen will find it most soothing and pleass: 
for use after shaving. 

Im three tints; Blanche for fair skins, Natore 
for darker complexions, and Hachel for we y 
artificial light 

Price 1s. Hy Post, free from observation, \s M 

To be had of all Hairdressers, Chemists, &e 


: B SOVEMDER & S0¥3, 


And 91-05, CITY ROAD, E.C., LONDON 


For PLEASURE and PROFIT 


FRUIT 


Nothing so Profitable and Easy ts Grov. 
74 ACRES IN STOCK. 


See CATALOGUE for Simple In-tractions 
kinds of Trees to suit all Soils. 


ROSES 


ACRES OF BUSHES, 

» 4 per doz.; 60s. per 100. 
GS™ Packing and Carriage Free for Cash with riz 
ROSES IN POTs, fom 15s. per dot 
ORNAMENTAL TRE!S $1 ACKES 

FOUR ACRES OF GLAS* 
CLEMATIS (80.000), 12s., fe , and 24s 
SEEDS AND BULBS—Veorrssce, F: 
ane. 
Descriptive Lists Free 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., Worcester. 


FLOR DE JAVA 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS 
a —— choice favour and delicate o™ 

per Box of 100, Post Free 
y id é4anda 5 for ls. (\4 stamp”). 


BEWLAY & CO.. ld, 
49, Strand, and 143, Cheapside, Londo 


(Agents for Great biitain) 
For HOTELS, MANSIONS, & 


LIFTS |e: sm: 


CLARK, BUNNETT &CO., Lin, 
RATHBONE PLACE, W. 





per dos 
WER, & 





LUGGAGE, PASSENGER, & 
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UNTILED; OR, THE 


MODERN ASMODEUS. 


“ Trés volontiers,”’ repartit le démon. “ Vous aimez les tableaux changeans : je veux vous contenter.”’ 


XI, 
‘* A Workman seeking work he can- 


not get. 

Than (Epirus or Hamlet is a ne 
More tragic figure.” Truly 

So says, at least, your soberest plat- 


form Sage. 
Who little shares the weakness of 
e age, 
To emphasise unduly. 
‘“* Hamlet in  fustian! 


f Shadow smiled. 
“Think you Society would be be- | 
guiled 
To see that sordid _ 
to which the labourer lone 
suburban suffering is un- 


known, 
Well-nigh, as the Grand Lama ? 
‘* Well, we at least may watch it, if 
you care é 
For witnessing unpicturesque despair, 
Undecorated sorrow. 
This man, no (Edipus, knows not to-day 
How to procure his children food, or pay 
landlord’s claim to-morrow.’ 


I looked into a seantly-furnished room— 
A lamp’s low flame scarce glimmered through 
the gloom ; 
And yet a certain trimness 
Of none too tasteful Cockney carefulness 
Spake in the pictured walls, the woman’s 


dress, 
Through all its doleful dimness. 


A head set smartly on, an apron clean, 

A face not vixenish, though worn and lean, 
Hair glossy, though dishevelled, 

These mark the better sort of workman’s 


wife, 
Who in the humble joys of labouring life 
For prosperous years has revelled. 


Revelled in almost radiant content, 
The well-stocked cupboard, and the ready 
t 


rent, 
Materials for gladness. 
Modest, yet all-sufficing, were her own, 
And not till now has the poor creature known 
The sharper pangs of sadness. 
Now? Well, you see her “‘ Man” is ‘ out of 
work !”’— {lurk 
Menacing phrase, in whose dread meaning 
Ruin and helpless anguish ; 
To Toil it sounds the tocsin of despair, — 
Once raise it, and in many a joyless lair 
Labour unfed must languish. 


Footsore and faint, from a long foodless 
tramp, 
Through miles of City suburb, drear and 


Socie 
In d 


amp, 
In leafless, grey November ; 
Her — has returned. Behold him 
there, 
Cowering and shivering in the close-drawn 
chair, 
Over the fire’s last ember! 
Hamlet, in fierce soliloquy near the throne, 
rT, more searching, sorrow may have 
known, 
Not more complete prostration 
Of pay energy and struggling hope. 
They only know it who have had to cope 
With such a situation. 


Mile after mile, with ever lessening force ! 


Shop after shop, with voice more faint and 


: oarse : 
Still tramping, still appealing ! 
* Mr. Jonw Morzey, at the “ Eighty” Club, 


Ah!” the |! 
HV 


| ** Chance of a job?” 


Becomes a burdening horror. 


Le Diable Boitenz. 


va 
G4 


“ 


| Picture that daily task for many a week— 

| Rebuffed all round, with ever-paling cheek, 
And courage still congealing. 

The dismal shibboleth 

Repeated = , dropped eyes and bated 


reath 
At entry after entry, 


| 


Now ’tis o’er, 
Hope’s latest portal ’s shut, and at the door 
Sullen despair stands sentry. 


| The me of it! The once smart-vestured 
wife 

| Looking appeal that cuts more like a knife 

Than any loud reproaches ; 

| The hungry children’s clamour hardly hushed, 
Their tear-stained cheeks with ruddy health 
once fl 

On which the white encroaches. 


|The tr chamber, and the vacant 
_. walls, falls— 
|On which his dizzied glance, despairing, 
Ay, and that open letter, 

| The angry landlord’s last demand! His 
e 

| Drops o’er his knees. Great Heaven! were 
| ’ 
For them were it not better ? 


| ** You read that in his eyes, and read aright,” 
e 


|The Shadow said. ‘* Come forth into t 
night ! 
Yonder rolls on the river, 

Fog-hidden, silent, fascination wild 
| For many a soul grief-stricken, sin-defiled, 
Lone girl, or evil-liver ! 

‘* The winter mists hide it, and it hides all,— 
|So dreams, at least, full many a hopeless 
| thrall 
Of poverty or sorrow. 

e fate-scourged soul’s surcharged with 

woe to-night ; flight 

What if the body, with dawn’s breaking 
Drift down that flood to-morrow ? 


** The woe, at least, is over, and the strife 
With the twin harpies of the toiler’s life, 
Hunger and Debt. Who knows them ? 
Not Hamlet and not (Eprevs. They wage 
Rayaging war upon a pettier stage, [them. 
These scenes, good friend, disclose 
| ‘* Spectres unpicturesque! Ambition, lust, 
Voleanically wreck ; these twain, like rust, 
Silent, and slow, and stealthy, 
| Eat into humble souls ; their utter stress 
Strains not the imposing strugglers in life’s 


press— 
The wicked and the wealthy. 


_ | (Upon bis normal 





“The poor to plead for, or to champion want, 
Strikes your great ‘Thunderer’ as, ‘the 
sorriest cant ’— 

And I am not a canter,” small, 
Murmured the Shadow. ‘ Nay, shopkeeper 
Artisan out of work, or Sweater’s thrall, 

’Tis better ‘form’ to banter. 


‘* They ’re not heroic, are they, friend ?—to us 

Like halting Hamlet, fate-scourged (Eprrvs. 
And are they not protected ? 

* Freedom of Contract’ is their guardian boon 

What more, iy doctrinaires who dream and 
(Like Mortxy)—is expected? [moon, 

** Freedom of Contract! ’Tis delightful fun!” 

** And what,” I murmured, “* has that bless- 


ing done 
For the wrecked workman yonder ’”’ 
‘** Well, he contracted—freely—for his rent, 
e how much per cent. 
That means, let pundits ponder). 
‘Freedom of Contract, plus that force 
majeure {secure— 
Which binds the toiling throng in toils 
Stern need of shop or dwelling, 
And narrow limitations of their choice— 
There breed such bliss as scarce an angel’s 
Were adequate to telling. [voice 


** For the results! Friend did you hear that 
splash ? 
Poor fool, dull, unappreciative, rash ! 
His idle hands deliver (heart, 
One o’erstrained head, and cne impatient 
His ‘ freedom’ bids him choose despair’s last 


pa — 
A plunge in the cold river !”’ 
(To be continued.) 








THE ROYAL SOCIETY OF PAINTERS 
IN WATEK-COLOURS, 


“On, WHAT a vastand a varied variety— You 
see in the Royal Water-Colour Society | ” Why 
shouldn’t I sing ? Why shouldn’t I ‘‘drop into 
po’try”? It’s nice rimey weather. They 
wouldn’t allow me to do it at the Institute. 
It’s all right here! Fol-de-rol, lol-de-rol, 
lol-de-rol-liety. Mr. Riper, the Keeper, 
approaches, ks as if he were about to 
institute a de lunatico inquirendo—says it’s 
rigidly forbidden. Ha! ha! Not bad. But 
let us be serious. Eh! What! ‘* The Fleet 

ing!” § ** Kiss me quick, and 
go! othing of the kind! Charming study 
of Spithead last August, by Miss CLana Monr- 
ALBA, who has at least a dozen capital works 
in the G . Stacy Manrxs has some clever 
ictures. Stay, see Manxs, by all means. 
k especially at his ** Lioyd’s News,” and 
his “‘ Sulphur-crested Cockatoo.” Atrrep D. 
Frrrr has only one picture. There is no frip- 
pery whatever about the ‘‘ Stair Hole, Han- 
bury Down,” but an excellent, an earnest 
study of Nature, painted at Lulworth. Sir Joun 
GILBERT appears, with all his old force and 
splendour, in ‘‘ A Bishop.”’ Good to look at. 
Just the man for a see. ERBERT MARSHALL 
has marshalled his talents mostly in Holland, 
and only gives us one view of London, namely, 
** Westminster Abbey, from Lambeth.” This 
is so good, that we cannot allow him to go out 
of London again for a long while. J. H. Hen- 
sHALL’s ‘‘ In Wonderland,” isa clever picture 
of a pretty little damsel, with a pair of ef 
sable-hosed legs, over the arm ofachair. We 
cannot help wondering what the little lady’s 
mamma will say when she sees her lolling and 
dreaming in this fashion. F. SmaLurreip’s 
pictures, ially Sadak, and ** When the 
Bloom ison the Rye,” show his versatility, and 
demonstrate that his field of observation is 
anything but small. ‘‘ And there are lots 
more I could name with propriety, That are 
hung at the Royal Water-Colour Society !”’ 
Toe Waxrsiiye Critic. 
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A WORD FROM THE MOUTH OF THE BOURNE. 


Now that the subject of winter resorts is before the 
world, some account may appropriately be given of that 
Bournemouth to which so many visitors return. a 
town seems to have been built in the midst of 
forests, through which roads have been cut in — 
directions ; and it is ificant that every thoroughfare 
in Bournemouth, with but one exception, is still called a 
road.” The whole place, as Haypy, or his vet, 
might have put it, is “‘ with verdure clad”; the rich 
greens of ay ine-trees and the firs being, in many places, 
relieved b e scarlet berries of the mountain ash, or 
the pink $4 of Snowdrops and 
winter roses may here and there be seen ; but the general 
uniform of the place is green with 

At ourpement f gas Oe first time in my lite— 
but not, I mene, Se last—inveigled = . oes up my 

a temperance t. It was not even 
an hotel—not at least by name—the Pad of the 
house Deine : ny Ses terms of his lease 

m calling it He was prevented, moreover, by a 
pnt in this formidable lease be - Sade for a wine 
and spirit licence. A feeling of depression comes over 
the visitor, when on crossing the threshold of the ‘* Im- 
rial,” he finds an announcement oa ° him in the 
ace, to the effect that the proprietor does not possess a 
wine licence, and is not even to ask for one. 
‘* All ye who enter here, leave drink behind,” the solemn 

inscription seems to sa 

a. an hotel, even  aoush it be furnished like a well- 

ppointed priv ate house, and bear no special designation, 

‘a Praill an hotel; and an hotel-keeper may have 

for a wine licence, this does 

ager vy his customers to order 

sort of cheque-book is 

brought to the visitor, who ea. for whatever draughts 

phy Ld to a: S whether for lunch, dinner, or the 

bef my ht serplee weeale. This plan of, oder ‘ 

wine before’ mig van at 

all hotels. It would save delay, and that rushing to and 
fro on the part of the wai which must necessarily 

take place when wine is on only at the moment of 

sitting down to table. 

The rivers of Bournemouth and its neighbourhood are 
fall of fish. The Bourne contains tittlebats ; the Avon, 
near Christchurch, is famous for its salmon—‘' saumon 
de Christchurch, ”" as it is called in our London menus ; 
while the Stour, on the other side of Christchurch, is 
celebrated for its pike—the tarnpike—that stands on the 


ey by which it is crossed. 
beautiful -like church of the village 
of Chrntohonch: fine stone architecture and droll wooden 
sculpture are to be seen; a remarkable example of the 
latter being an admirably-cerved mtation of a 
preacher in the form of a fox, holding forth to a cengre- 
patie geese; the duty of the clerk bein ng performed 
y & crowing cock. In the churchyard I noticed an 
epigram and an enigma—both excellent. The former is 
as follows :— 
“ Live well, die never ; 
Die well, live for ever.” 
The enigma runs thus :— 
“ Wewere not one byt rays’d; | “ What rest covid th living have 
Rays’d not to life ) ms dead had none? 
Bvt to be bvried twice amongst yov. 
By men of strife. Hoos we ten are one.”’ 
“ Hew : Rocsrs Died Aprill 17, 1641.” 


The ancient explanation of this eae, in the form of 
a ¢ some was a most “that ten men 
rem been drowned, their bodies a recovered, and 
tree foe gree What is evidently the 

true solution has been a by _ present Rector of 
e fact indicated b 


core Fikes ons bows Seo oe 

in want o m ve dug up the ten 
bodies with a view to their leaden coffins, and then 
te-buried them in one common grave. 

Boscombe, an interesting -_ of Bournemouth, is 
remarkable for the fineness of its sea-view and the 
humour of its inhabitants. At the entrance to its pretty 
little pier may be read this omens, a announcement : 

“Dogs are not allowed on Lapel pier for beey worded 
purposes.” I have made a copy of this strangely word 
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CHARITY THAT BEGINNETH NOT WHERE IT SHOULD. 


‘AND WHAT'S ALL THIS I HEAR, BARBARA, ABOUT YOUR WANTING TO FIND 
sOME OccUPATION /” 

‘* WELL, YOU SEE, IT’S 80 DULL AT HOME, Unciz. I’ve NO Brorners on 
SisTERS—AND PAPA '’S PARALYSED—AND MAMMA’S GOING BLIND—#0 I WANT TO 
BE A Hospirat Noursz,.” 








regulation, and sent it as a rare curiosit to the Académie des Inscriptions of 
Paris. Close to the pier is a lofty sand~hill, absolutely destitute of vegetation ; 
on which some facetious member of the Town ey = bas caused a notice to be 
set A entreating the public to ‘‘ protect the grass il widely 
Jitimately, I | pantry on the top of ne oon prot x hill, widely dispersed, just 

thirteen blades of grass; and I have opened a su for the hibition of 
a second notice which, J propose, shall be in these = 

If you'd seen this grass before it grew, 

You ’d give the gardener all is due. 


With a contented mind, a cheerfal i opicit, and enough eupenh gapevianse of musical 
and dramatic performances, to render an occasi rom them a 
a change, one may pass a few are ¢ or even weeks, cable enough at 
urnemouth. The open sea, the jagged, -co yn 
cliffs, the golden sands, the green pine-woods, the ‘the hedges of i, and 
dendron, are delightful to the lover of map But no amusements are 
which, to a Londoner, would seem worthy of the name; and in this, above all, 


lies the inferiority of Bournemouth, as of all other E watering - -places, to 
Nice,*Monte C: an and the favourite health-resorts Oe hives. viera. | 





THE GOOD MUSICIAN. 


Poor dear Faeppy Crary! No common Clay. Gone from us last week after 
seven years of suffering. His ition was as sweet as were his mel 
He had collected about him a band of devoted friends; nothing false or dis- 


a ever fell from his lips, or from his pen; he never made an enemy 
and lived in harmony with all who knew him, for all who knew him loved 
him. I knew him well. Requiescat ! 





Tur Next Pore.—There can no longer be any doubt of it, the next Pope 
must be Mr. Sreap, of the P. M. G. What title will he assume? Pope Lurvus 
was the immediate successor of St. Perex, so Mr. Sreap, on the strength of 
his ‘Letters from the Vatican,” might appropriately style himself Pope 
Penny--Lixvs. 








1a tage shesi SST 





|' writing a good Libretto. 


| in which she sings a taking waltz; Act Il., Tempzst as a 


| 


| 


tight pants, reddy, aye, reddy—ve 
0 
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PICKING UP THE PIECES. 
A Golden Piece at the Criterion—A Tempestuous Piece at the Lyric. 


Casre is a masterpiece. It is full of those touches of nature which, 
as affecting the use of pocket-handkerchiefs, should gladden the 
heart of the washerwoman. 


rresistibly comic ; it is 

ibl pathetic. ‘With 

ions, namely, 

ch of Esther's 

oping over the 

faces, = Pome 

other an ex m of Ger- 
ridge’s cheat D Alroy 
clasping his wife in his 
, loving arms” 

ich are quite 

with the 

the words = Ame 

e are —the 
piece is free from all tin- 
pot sentimentality. Part of 

OBERTSON’S mi was to 
upset the conventional love- 
making which, till his time, 
had been ex from 
stage-lovers. In Caste the 
lovers talk as they would 
and do, in real life,—stupid 
talk, that raises a sympa- 
thetic smile by its perfectly 
nat inanity. 

At the Criterion, Davin 
James, as Eccles, is inimi- 
' ; table. His business, con- 
siderably developed, when he holds the audience watching him 
as closely and as intently as though he were about to commit a 
melodramatic crime, when he is simply filling and lighting his pipe. 
without saying a word, is a triumph acknowledged by a round of 
genuine appreciative applause. 

rhe performance of Mr. Leonarp Boyne and Miss Ooia Branpon, 
as George D’ Alroy and Esther Eccles, is as near perfect as it can 
be _and his scene with the baby ss perfect. Miss Lorrre Vennr’s 
Polly Eccles is Eoclesent,—I should say, excellent. Mr. Broox- 
rIELD’s Sam Gerridge is a living type of the honest mechanic; careful 
and economical, he is bound to get on in the world; kind and 
generous, he will win the affection of those who come to know him; 
yet capable of turning so nasty if anything rubs him the wrong way, 
that one trembles lest after the honeymvon is over, the lively Polly 
may occasionally regret her bargain. 

}ROOKFIELD- Gerridge’s genuinely hearty and awkward shake of 
Hawtree’s hand is an inspiration, but Major Hawtree, a brave 
soldier who has fought for his country, is not the sort of man who at 
that time and place would turn round to pity his own squeezed hand, 
and shrug his shoulders by way of making a cynical apology, to him- 
self and society generally, for his recent condescension in fraternally 
greeting a horny-handed grubby gasfitter. The Marquise is the one 
character that RoperTson couldn't write. He meant her for a Grande 
Dame, and he has produced a Lady Snobbess. 

The Piay is one which no lover of the Drama ought to miss seeing. 
It commences at the rational hour of 8°45. May I be permitted to 
suggest, for the benefit of those who hate “‘turning out of their 
homes after dinner,” that from the Criterion dining-room to the 
Theatre is but a step, and, if you don’t mind a few more steps, you 
could ‘‘do yourself” worse, but scarcely better, than at the Caf 
Royal in Regent Street, superior to any similar Restaurant in Paris 
—certainly as to the wines,—and, ahem! not much behindhand in 
prices, which you will do well to study before ordering, remembering 
that it costs very little more for two persons to dine than for one 
—and then having smoked two-thirds your cigar, and taken your 
coffee at the table where you dine—a great boon, smoking permitted 
at and after 8 o’clock—you can finish the other third as you walk 
quietly and digestively down to the ‘‘ Fall Cri.” 

_Tempestuous Nights at the Lyric.—In The Red Hussar, Mr. 
Epwakp Sotomon has composed an Opera, and scored a success. 
His collaborateur, Mr. H. Porrinerr SrepuHens, has just guage 

( J . It might have had a second title, Zhe 
Military Billy Taylor, if that hadn’t been done years ago at the 
Royalty. The piece goes smoothly enough, yet it is nearly all 
Tempest. Act I., Tempest es a -singer, nice little hussy, 
r 
officer, nice little hussy becomes nice little Hussar, in = 
dandy boots—and with a Song 
the Regiment, which is full of “go”; Act III., Tempzsr again 
as an Heiress, in a sedan-chair, who marries the man she loves, 


A Casts at THE Cut, AND A Ory AT THE 
Caste. 


— 


The Wicked Abbé leans upon his stick, 
and wipes away a tear. 


but, being still of an eccentric turn, elects to reappear on her 
wedding day in the costume of the Red Hussar. 

Billy Taylor was a “ fine young fellow,” and so is Ralph Rodney 
(Mr. Ben Davies). Billy was pressed and sent to sea: Karu, 


pressed by debt, enlists and joins the army. Billy’s y ; woman 
and believe she 


was a ‘‘maiden fair and free” {I forget her name, 


Tria Juncta in Und. 

never had one in the ballad), so is Ralph Rodney’s sweetheart, who, 
when Ralph is enlisted, follows him to the wars in the disguise of a 
soldier—a brilliant Red Hussar, ‘‘ unattached,” except to Ralph— 
just as Billy’s young woman follows him to sea dressed as a sailor, 

er hands smirched ** with the nasty pitch and tar,” “‘ under the name 
of Richard Karr.” Billy’s sweetheart, finding him faithless, shot 
him and his new flame, and received the 
commendation of the Captain for the deed, 
as well as promotion in the British Navy from 
a Government, that yg | knew how to 
reward merit in those days. But Miss Kitt 
Carrol, when shesees Ralph with Barbara Be 
lasys (Miss Fio- 
RENCE lDysakz7), 
doesn’t do any- 
thing at all, as 
far as I could 
make out — not 
having a ‘‘ book 
of the words” for 
reference — but, 
taking the situa- 
tion in the friend- 
liest possible 
spirit, dashes 
recklessly into the ° 
Song of the Regi- 
ment, by way of 
bringing down the 
Curtain on a ga 
finale, The Thir , 
a ee ery ** Ah si Ben Mio ”’; or, The Lyric edition of 
Haypew Corrin’s Henry Neville. 
song, which is not the happiest of Composer SoLtomon’s inspirations. 


it was a cold night. I came into the theatre myself, and 
wanage | 
, who 


Pickwick. , 
I went out Coffin’, and haven’t been the same man since. 

may now get engaged as a tenor, or to replace one of the su 
the Magistrate, for the success of The Red Hussar. Bravo, super | 


to do what no soldier ever should do, and that is,—run. 








Hovse at Mowre Carto.—Fogs, snow, North-east 
winds, sunless, joyless weather in London, and then to read the 
journalistic summary of the very summery state of the weather at 
Monaco and Monte Carlo, where the new Métropole Hotel, under the 
Management of Mr. ALFRED Hoxtanp, has just been opened fres! 

as one of the Dutch natives. Would that we could take a month’s 
Hollanday, and be like the swallow flying South towards the South 
Pole, or quite far enough to the Métro-pole. No such luck, and 
luck’s everything at Monte Carlo ; so we hope there’s plenty of i 

with the new and superior sanitary | ents, at ‘“ Hollan 

House,” in the Paradise of Principalities, where play is work, and 


HoLLaypD 





demand-notes, Schoolboard-rates, and taxes, are unknown. 





shaved off his moustachios in order to do his best, as he said before | 


The scenery and costumes are charming. This Red Hussar ought | 


| 


| To my mind, there’s not an air in it equal to the * Bake-a-roll” in | 
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THE ROBIN. 
(With apologies to ‘‘ The Throstle” that sang in October.) 


‘* CHRISTMAS is coming, Christmas is coming. 

m.. know it, iaow it, em 6 will 
oose again, gifts again, peace good-will again.” 
Yeo, and the bills again— blow it 


Here’s the tailor’s—new suit for my younger son WILL, 
Reseating the same, same aeeded, ™ 
** Bill, bill, bill, bill!” Be thankful your bill 
Need not be receipted, 
‘* Toe again, frost again, all the burst again ! ”’ 
I wia Christensen in the tennaer: 
You can’t get the plumbers to work, little friend ; 
At you can’t get a plumber. 
‘* Beer again, beer, beer, lots of beer!” at 
Oh, yes, it’s drink that ’s the reason. 
Christmas is coming, is coming, my dear, 
And I wish you joy of the season. 








A Go.pEn Boox.—The best of all the Christmas Books 
we’ve at present seen, the one that comes nearest the 
true spirit of Christian Christmas is Mrs. Mryweti’s 
touching story of The Poor Sisters of Nazareth, illus- 
trated by Grorcz Lamerrt, and charmingly got up by 
Messrs. Burns & Oates. Some years ago GEORGE 
Avevustus Sata powerfully pleaded for the funds of 
this noble Institution with the best results. Miss Mey- 
— book must touch all hearts and open all 
poe 


A Real Musical Treat. 


** Six Song-Stories for Children,” 
Will be to them a joy 
With pigtares by Hexen Mackenzie, 
And music by Jomy Mottoy. 
You’ll sing them in Christmas play-time, 
The time for cakes, crackers, and apples, 
Though not to be in Churches 
You’ll always get them at Cuaprett’s. 
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BISMARCK COMMITS “THE HAPPY DISPATCH ’— 


TO THE POST. 








| 
OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 
Ir her name is any indication of the director of her literary talents, | 
Mrs. Sate Barker ought always to write nautical stories. The 
children will be as contented with her charming annual as must be 
RovutiLeper, and the Sons of Rovritepex, who put it before them. 
Pepin, the ee Bear, by Mrs. Macquorp, and illustrated by | 
Percy Macevorp. Get it from Skerrineron anp Son (if Skerrine- 


TON isn’t in, ask the son), and give it to your for-bears for Christmas. | 


The Encore Reciter sounds like a personage who asks twice for 
whiskey, but it isn’t. It’s a collection,—most of us dislike collec- 
tions, but you can put in your modest coin end get something out of 
it. Waker. This pedestrian publisher turns out some bright and 
entertaining books for children. I think if they’re lured on to learn 
the Reciter by heart, they will be quite quiet till it is time to return 
to school, and they can give the recitations there. From James CLark 
& Co. comes The Rosebud Annual. Blooming again! Examine its 
leaves. I have to turn on a band of skimmers and a crew of skippers 
to look into these Christmas books, otherwise the Bold Baron would 
sink under the task. Alone, he can’t doit. But he can guarantee 
the opinions (- by the skimmers and son (who ‘* know the 
ropes ’’) on all they pick out for choice. So the Baron’s examining 
chaplains pass as first-class in one line—here’s the line :—Miss A. B. 
Epwarpes’s Midsummer Ramble in the Dolomites—not quite a book 
for very little children. So don’t be misled—Miss (A. B. E.) led—by 
the sound of Dolly Mites. Elder children look out! So for Coopzr’s 
Leather-Stocking Tales, and our dear old friend, The Last of the 
Mohicans Hang it! This must be the very last sot the Mohicans ' 

e’ n lagging behind, lost his wa use he got out 
of the company of The Pathfinder, That’ll do for this week. 

As for the Cards, they’re pouring in. Old Father Christmas 
hasn’t himself, as yet, left his card with us—at least, the Baron 
doesn’t see anything like his old friend’s face in the brilliant flowers, 
birds, and lovely designs worked out by Messrs. Hi-pESHEIMER AND 
Fav.xner, for example, with whom he will begin, and, for this 
week, end, Plenty more to review. The cry is still they come; 
but I can only notice ‘‘ here a one and there a one,’’ says, emphati- 
cally, the friend of everybody, Baron De B.-W. & Co. 








‘A Very Moucn Over-ratTep Person.”—The London citizen. 


THE MYSTERY OF A CITY DINNER, 

THERz is a curious paragraph amid the rare fashionable announce 
ments of the Daily News. It records how a dinner was given at 
the Albion Tavern, te Mr. J. C. Panxryson, Mr. Epmunp Yates in 
the Chair. 

“The guest of the evening (we read) was presented by the Chairman on 
behalf of the subscribers, in a feeling speech, with a handsome service of 
late, artistically designed to illustrate the most celebrated characters and 
incidents in the works of Cuanies Dickens. The presentation was from 
Mr. Parxrnson’s private friends in acknowledgment of recent public 
services in connection with an archwological and philanthropic association, 
of which Mr. Parkinson has been a leading member for a quarter of a 
century.” 

A flood of questions arises on this. What is the archwological and 
philanthropic association thus darkly alluded to? Mr. Parison 
was, we fancy, once made a Bard or a Druid in connection with the 
Eisteddfod. Is that it? Whydragin Cuarnies Dickens? and what 
was Epmunp “‘ feeling” for? His k erchief ? Not we trust 
for any stray item in the service of plate subscribed by these inserut- 
able private friends to a hitherto unsuspected Public Benefactor. 





A Very Cuxtovs Comncipence,—‘‘ There have,” the Pall- Mall 
Gazette complacently remarks, ‘‘ been two rather curious instances 
of journalistic coincidences this week. One is the Cartoon in Punch, 
and the Cartoon in the Pall-Mali Budget, both yy | 
Mr. CHAMBERLAIN as the Sphinx. The other, the Dail News an 
the Pall- Mail Gazette both aes the parody form in reviewing 
Mr. Mornis’s Roots of the Mountains.” Not the least curious 
feature in the coincidence is, that it was a little late. Punch is in 
the London newspaper offices on Tuesday afternoon, the Pall- Mall 
Budget coming out on the following Thursday ; whilst the idea of 
reviewing Mr. Monrnis’s book in the cular form alluded to 
appeared in the afternoon issue of the enterprising sheet, with much 
 -y already familiar in the morning papers. 


Tue Pigmies of South Africa are, it is said, in a letter to the 
Times, * gradually disappearing.” A striking illustration of ‘ small 
by degrees, and beautifully less.” 
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A PARDONABLE MISTAKE. 


Young Mother (la 
Fair Fric ! 


tely from Girton), ‘‘ Come IN, DEAR, 


je 


EXCUSE ME FOR ONE MOMENT. I'M 
| (not from Girton), ‘‘Og, TraaT’s WHAT YOU 'RE GOING TO CALL DEAR Bary, 1s rT?” 


JUST ORDERING A Cris ror Heropotvs.” 








FRIENDS (?) OF EDUCATION. 
\ Sone or tHe Scnoot Boarp. 
Ain—"* Three Students were travelling over the Rhine.” 


Tree strangers were travelling townward one day, 
And together they paused to hobnob by the way. 
Oh, far might you wander before you would see 

A grislier group than that terrible Three ! 


For not the Three Ravens of legend looked foul 


As these Three with the ‘‘mortar-board,” ‘* stove-pipe,” and cow] ; | 


And not the Three Fates, when intent on their thread, 
Had an aspect more harsh, a demeanour more dread. 


There was he of the ‘‘ mortar-board,”’ t austere, 
With the book and the birch that the little ones fear ; 
The grinder of hearts and the racker of brains, 
Moloch-service the price of his dubious gains. 


The Teacher as torturer, poverty’s scourge 

Who the lesson would force, and the school-fee would urge. 
Though poor bairns to his rostrum should hunger-racked come, 
With the penny that left them all starving at e. 


And who is his villanous plump vis-d-vis, 
Of the visage suffused with such sinister glee * 
That ruddy-faced rogue is Society’s curse : 
His hands ever grope in the fat Public Purse. 


Plump hands and prehensile, they b, and they pick, 
And, oh, how the gold to those digits will stick ! 
That’s Jobbery, thiefdom incarnate is he, 

And perhaps the worst knave of the rascally Three. 


As sly Jerry-Builder he best loves to pose, 


And the third of the Three, the strange spectre, and thin, 
With the cowl, and the bowl. and the skeleton grin! 

Ah! Pedantry callous, and Jobbery foul, 

Find companionship fit in the Thing with the Cowl ! 


“Drink, Gentlemen! Fill up your cups to our Cause!” 
And they rap on the Board with effusive applause. 

For the stuff in that bow] is right stingo, you see ; 

And they all love a dip, do those sinister Three. 


And these be thy friends, Education! The grub 
Who would ruthlessly cram the poor famishing scrub, 
The knave, of whose life base corruption is breath, 
And—auxiliar of all things, destructive !—pale Death. 


Education! O spirit benignant and kind, E 

To the ghouls who dishonour thee canst thou be blind ” 
Not this was the promised Utopian bliss, 

Of thy kingdom so lately established—not this / 


Thy task is divine, but ’tis badly begun. 
Autolyeus, Herod, and Moloch in one 
Appears this new idol that some would set up, 
To drink childhood’s bane in a poisonous cup. 


Hath Justice no power—hath Law not a hand, 

To sweep jocund Jobbery out of the land 

’Tis our newest Utopia, and lo! Ae creepsin, — 
Hob-nobbing with Death, with its menacing grin ! 


The fames of those draughts are of deadliest breath, 
Pedant cruelty, knavish corruption, and Death! 
Education ’s a spirit benign, with fair ends, 

But Heaven deliver her from her new friends ! 








Ocp Faexcn Morro ror Cremer.—‘' Toy que j'aime.” Ask to 





But that cynical eye, and that fee-snifling nose, see the Grenouille nageuse at ** the Cremeries.” Fro 


Into everything peer, into everything poke, 
ich he hails as a joke. 


Where there’s chance of a “ job,’ w | go for their spring, must be at “‘ Dollis Hill.” 


| swimming go. The Country House of the Cremeries, where the toys | 
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OUR LAW COURTS. 








nm . 
Lords Justices Bowgn and Fry are prepared to break the wiudows of the 
Court, and relieve the asphyxiated Bar. 
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In order to deaden the sense of smell, second-hand clothes-pegs will be used 
| by the Bench and the Bar. 








THOSE DREADFUL DOCTORS! 


Srr,—I am sure that the thanks, not only of rather cautious 
people, like myself, who take their own little measures for self- 
protection, but all who give a moment’s consideration to the matter, 
are due to Miss Cope calling attention to this deadly scourge 
working in our midst, the modern disease and destruction- 
distributing Doctor. Some years since, it was my bitter misfortune 
_ to have introduced into my defenceless and unsuspecting household, 
| by one of these wed ape of our existing social system, a virulent 
| epidemic of nettle- , of the worst type; and it was this final out- 
rage that roused me to think fout, and carry into execution, the 
subjoined plan, which, I submit, is the only ible safe method, 
under existing circumstances, of calling in, and getting the advice of 
the ordinary medical practitioner. There may be a little trouble in- 
volved in ing it out, and it may not always be easy to come 
across, ially in a busy neighbourhood, a medical man of a 
sufficiently ‘scientific bent to induce him, for the accustomed fee, 
which I never ex of three shillings and sixpence, to fall in 
agreeably with the little extra trouble involved in ving effect to the 
few ae gp measures which my sense of obligation to myself 
and family obliges me, when seeking the assistance of my medical 
adviser, necessarily to adopt. However, such as they are, I have 
much pleasure in communicating them for the benefit of your 
humerous readers. 

On a case of illness occurring in my household, and the Doctor being 
summoned by telegraph, a due watch is set for his approach, and, as 
soon as he comes in sight, he is played upon by a hand garden- 
engine charged with a powerful disinfectant. On entering by the 
hall-door, which is opened to him by a couple of servants bearing 
large lighted torches, giving off volumes of smoke, for the pur- 
pose of fumigation, he is enveloped in a large sheet steeped in vinegar 
and water, and conducted to a conservatory at the back of the house. 
Here he has to take off his clothes, which are taken from him and 
burnt, he the meanwhile being requested to step into e shower-bath 
of Condy’s fluid, upon emerging from which he dresses himself in a 








complete suit of camphorated white linen clothes that have been 
ly prepared for him. He is now finally enveloped in a large 
but tight-fitting india-rubber waterproof overcoat, buttoned close 
up to the ears, and having a lighted strymonium cigar put in his 
mouth, and receiving a last sprinkling of carbolic acid from a good- 
sized hand-s ringe, may be regarded in safe condition to see his 
patient, and be ushered without further ado into his presence. 

Such, Sir, is the “* process,” by a rigid adherence to which I 
flatter myself I have as yet managed to preserve myself and the 
members of my family from the dangers of imported infection. It is 
true that, nicely as it reads on paper, its practical execution has cer- 
tainly given rise to several misundertandings with the various medical 
men whom I have from time to time called in; one, for instance 
strongly protesting against the burning’of his clothes, the value of 
which he ultimately recovered from me by means of an appeal to the 
County Court; while another bitterly ed me, because or eke 
bath of Condy’s fluid had had the result of turning him a rich deep 
brown colour, that lasted quite a month. Though I tried to explain 
to him that so far from objecting to this, he ought, on the contrary, 
rather to hail it as a welcome advertisement to everybody who met 
him, that he, at least, was one of the careful set of medical men, and 
had been thoroughly disinfected ; still, he did not seem to see the 
matter in this light, and threatened to put the whole affair into the 
hands of his solicitors. However, whatever happens, I mean to hold 
religiously fast tomy programme, and fully hope and expect to be 
able conscientiously to subscribe myself as 

Onz WHO Has SuccessrULLY CoMBATED THE Insipiovs Gero. 


Sre,—I have followed the correspondence on the danger of the 
spread of infection by Doctors with interest, but I have not, as yet, 
come across any suggested ific that equals my own. ine is 
came, I never call ia the Doctor at all. Not that I am without 
medical aid. When ailing, I turn to the advertising columns of my 
daily paper, and try the first patent medicine that meets myeye. As 
I am constantly ailing, my recourse to this form of remedial aid is 
tolerably frequent. fadeed, I may say, I almost live on drugs. M 
life is, therefore, not quite a happy one. Iam often overwhelm 
with poor me still, as long as there is a self-recommended Pill 
in the market, I feel I have something to fall back upon, and that, 
even if it does not entirely agree with me, I may still regard it asa 
preferable alternative to the visit of the infecting Doctor. At least, 
you may take this to be both the hope and consolation of one who, 
spite the any A outlook of a somewhat shattered existence, yet 
believes he may honestly sign himself A Matcu ror THe Docror. 


Srr,—What is all this new-fangled nonsense about the Doctors 
‘spreading infection?” ‘‘ Do they?” Why, of course they do! 
But it’s all in the day’s work. I should like to know what busy 
practitioner has got time tothink of changing his coat, or, for the matter 
of that, of washing his hands because he has just come from seeing 
A.’s family who are down with scarlet fever, and has happened then 
to look in on B.’s family who have only been got hold of by the 
mumps. Bless my soul, Sir, what are we coming to next, when these 
sort of precautions are expected of us? Why everyone who is in the 
swim knows that if it wasn't for a rattling epidemic now and then, 
we poor, struggling, hard-working practitioners couldn’t keep our 
heads above water. ‘Spread it?” Of course we ‘* spread it.” 
That’s all fair enough, for how should we keep our business UP, I 
should like to know, and get our accounts to look something like 
ship-shape, when we send them in at Christmas, if wedidn’t ’ Any- 
how, those have been my sentiments for the last five-and-twenty 
years, and good sound sentiments too! And it will want something 
more than all this squeamish and rubbishing talk about ‘ Disin- 
fectants,’”’ and Heaven knows what other old woman’s tomfooleries, to 
take the wind out of one who is only too proud to subscribe himself an 

M.D. oy tHe Reavtar Goop Oxp Scnoor, 








“KEEP UP THE CHRISTOPHER!” 


We hail with satisfaction the n taken from that invaluable 
compilation of news called London Day by Day, in the Daily 
Telegraph, that Mr. Cxnistopner Syrxes, of Brantinghamt , is 
to be presented by the Electors for the Buckrose Division of York- 
shire ‘‘ with a memorial of the Parliamentary tie which has existed 
between them so long.” The “‘ Parliamentary tie” we've generally 
seen round the neck of Mr. Syxes, M.P., in the evening, has been a 
white one. What better memorial of a spotless record of twenty- 
three years spent in the service of the Buckroses, than a stock of 
virgin-white ties? If the Buckroses adopt the notion, Mr. Caxnis- 
TopnER Syxes can retire into private life, and be known as The 
White Tie-Coon, X M P. ' 








‘‘ His NAME HAS PASSED INTO A Provens.”’— Martin F, Torre, 
famed for his Proverbial Philosophy, has joined the majority. He 
was thoroughly in earnest, and said many a true thing in what 

ularly passed for poetry. He will be remembered as ‘‘ The Great 
os Gun ” of the nineteenth century. 
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“EVERY EXCUSE.” 


Brigson (excited). *‘ HULLO !—THFRE GoKs A—— [/ps with his gun! 
His Host (clutching his arm’. ‘*Gooo H&aAvEexs !—YouU 'RE NOT GOING TO SHOOT THAT Fox!” 
Brigson. ‘‘My pear F’Lirer! wa'-wH’-wuy Nor?! Tuis ts THE Last Day I SHALL BAVE THls 5/AS.N—AND I—I Feey as iF I 


COULD SHOOT MY OWN MOTHF&-IN-LAW—IF SHE R(SE!"’ 











STATESMEN AT HOME. 


DCXXXVII. CHARLEs STEWART PARNELL AT AVONDALE, 
SreEDING in the train to Holyhead, crossing the Channel in the 
well-appointed boats designed for the Mail Service, landing in 
Dublin, and passing through Wicklow on the way to Rathdrum, you 
have opportunity to reflect on the varied experiences that fall to your 
lot in the task which, impelled by a sense of public duty, you have 
undertaken. Most frequently your business calls you into communi- 
cation with the great the rich. AJ] your men are eminent, and 
all their houses well furnished. You know most of the Stately homes 
of England—how beautiful they stand !—have made an inventory 
of their chairs, their carpets, their line-e vings, and their 


surface of the medallion; and, as you pick your way across the 

prickly potato-field that environs the mud-cabin which has descended 

to the Irish Leader as a feature in his paternal estates, you sternly 

set yourself to disr the unusual environments of your company, 

always ready (as 
your Queen and your country. 

As you draw near to the mud edifice, you discover your host 

: _ standing in what may be called the doorway, apparently surveying 

the beauties of the country. At home, emene his own people, 

CHARLES ART PARNELL conforms to the habits of the locality. 

This afternoon he wears a coat in which you recognise the beginning 

of the dinner-dress which you are accustomed to wear in the hig 

circles of society in London. It is, perhaps, cut away a little more 

than usual at the hips, the skirts more decidedly resemble the 

| outline of a swallow’s tail, and the collar is a trifle high. But these 

are det. His breeches are tied at the knee with ribbon, vividly 

green in hue. Stout brown worsted stockings, a little the worse for 

| Wear, cover his wy 4 limbs, ending in a pair of brogues that have 

| Bot recentiy been submitted to the blacking-brush. A waisteoat, 

| half unbuttoned, displays a blue cotton shirt ; a high collar, such as 

r. GLapsToNE wears in holiday time, is loosely tied with a kerchief, 


te 














umbrella-stands. But there is another aspect of the picture, another | “if you are 
| rest. 


| and find yourself in the outer of the 
| the mansion. 
r. W. H. Smrrn once said) to do your duty to| under which a massive 





| for peradventare you may make a bappy guess at the contents of the 


green, but not so decidedly patriotic in tone as the ribbons that knot 
the breeches at the knee. A high hat, with exceedingly small brim, is 
rakishly set on one side of your host's , and you do not fail to 
notice the ‘‘ cuddy” stuck in the rusty band that confines the base 
of the crown, and has braved many storms in these lovely Wicklow 
mountains. 

Advancing with hearty bonhomie, you hold out your right hand to 
grasp that of the Jrish Chief, and, waving your leit comprehensively 
around the scenery, you remark, with the late poet Moore :— 

* Sweet vale of Avoca! how calm could I rest 

In thy bosom of shade, with the friends I love best, 

Where the storms that we fee] in this cold world should cease, 
And our hearts like thy waters, be mingled in peace!” 

** Ah, well,” says your host, without catching your enthusiasm, 
j with your walk, you had better come inside to 
You will find it less damp.” 

You follow your host’s example in stooping under the doorway, 
two rooms that seem to com 

A creeper-clad pemasen aap a > % 
pig reposes ngth. grunts 
inquiringly at the entrance of the stranger. A faded Turkey 
covers the floor. But its proportions are not so exact as to hide 
from your scrutiny the fact that underneath it lies the mud of virgin 
earth. On one of the low walls under the smoke-grimed rafters, 
which have, doubtless, covered mony a cheery company, hangs a 
Bartolozzi engraving of Adam and Eve; portraite of Joszrm GiLis 


her | Biacar addressing the House of Commons; Tra Hear in wig and 


gown, disputing with the Town Clerk of Ephesus, and seeming] 
ting the better of him; whilst a it of Mr, ASHMEAD 
ARTLETY in his court dress, does duty for a fire-screen. This last, 
however, is not sufficiently massive to cover the erous space, 
over which hangs a bulky cauldron, from which flutters a 
breath of inviting steam. As your host draws up to the fire an 
ormolu and gilt chair Gor the dor 8 chill), and rests his feet on the 
well-worn straw hassock, you adroitly affecting a slight cold, sniff, 
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| cauldron. But there is nothing recognisable in the way of odour, 
} 


| O'Conwweit, who presented it to the great grandfather of 


| produces a mealy potato. Placing it, for 
| at a safe distance from the other resident in the room, prone near the 


| Still, I think I eam guess. No doubt your Majesty (whose reign 








though you distinctly hear the bubbling sound as of succulent meats. 

The Chippendale dos-d-dos, which you take at the invitation of | 
your host, was, you presently learn, in the possession of Danrez | 
our host, | 
Sir Jomnw Parweit, who held for many years the office of Chancellor | 
of the Exchequer in the Irish Parliament, and resigned rather than | 
vote for the Act of Union. Caanues Srewart Parwext, lightly 
reaching out his hand towards the low-ridged book-case, enamelled 
with velvet of dead gold, draws from a receptacle a long pronged 
iron fork, which he plunges into the cauldron. an active | 
search, which you follow with keen though dissembled interest, he 
and all, on the carpet, 


window, whose interest in current events has received a s 
fillip, your host proceeds to take off his coat. 

** As you may have read, Tony,” he says, with a pleasant though 
somewhat chilly smile, ‘‘ I always take off my coat before approach- 
ing a serious question, and I do not know anything that requires 
nicer manipulation than the peeling of a potato that been just a 
little over-boiled. May I offer you some luncheon? No? Perhaps, 
if you do not care to eat, you would like some refreshment. I can 
recommend our butter-milk. The Avondale brand is known for 
miles round the country-side.”’ 

You lightly aver that you lunched early, and your host, skilfully 
holding the potato on the end of the fork, care of ls it as he 
proceeds to tell you the story of his life. It is full of interest, 
illumined here and there, by brief characterisations of the eminent 
colleagues with whom he has been at work for many years. 

** Yes,”’ your host says, in reply to an observation you interpolate, 
*‘ Josern Grits is a very remarkable man. There is about him an 
air of repose which conceals high aspirations, and far-reaching 
yrojects. He is our Chancellor of the Exchequer, you know, and 
MO not recall any sight more interesting than is to be met with during 
the Parliamentary Sessior. on any Saturday afternoon — JosErn, 
sitting in his office in his shirt-sleeves, with his spectacles on his 
nose, going through an account for travelling expenses, which one 
of the boys has sent in, and in which the keen eye of our Treasurer 
discovers a tendency to exaggerate disbursements.”’ 

You are proceeding to draw your host out with reference to other 
of his colleagues, when you are interrupted by a voice outside, 
singing,— 

“ And if ever a man, 
Stopped the course of a can, 
Martin HANEGAN’s aunt would cry— 
*Arrah, fill up your glass, 
And let the jug pass ; 
How d’ye know but your neighbour’s dhry ?” 

‘*Ah! that’s Mrxe,” says your host, “‘My man-of-all-work. 
When I have a visitor, he always sings as he approaches, lest he 
should interrupt the hatching of high treason.” 

And Mixe entering with a large bundle of letters and telegrams, 
your host affectionately bids you farewell. You have scarcely 
auitted the cabin, when Cuartes Stewart PARNELL commences to 
peruse the correspondence, which bears many foreign post-marks, 
and contains a pleasing agglomeration of remittances. 





SOMETHING LIKE A MEETING! 
Triwe—Any hour, Tae CHARACTERS— 
Purely imaginary. 


His Majesty (heartily). Why, my good friend, I am glad to see 
you. How are you? 

The Pasha. Very well indeed, Sire. And your Majesty ? 

H. M. Capital! But you mustn’t call me that—I am simply a 
Dom now. I suppose you know what I have been doing ? 

The P. (with consideration). Well, Sire, I have been away so long, 
that the echoes of the outer world have scarcely reached my ears. 


PLace—Somewhere. 


extends to Jubilee proportions) has had a glorious time. Possibly 
you heve led armies to victories—defeated your enemies—extended 
the frontiers of your Empire to twice its original proportions ? 

H. M. (slightly disconcerted). Well, not exactly. (Frankly.) 
Fact is, | have spent a great part of my time in dear old Europe. 
Try again. 

The P. (after consideration). Well, then, your Majesty, you have 
been the cherished of your grateful people’s hearts. They have 
fallen on their knees, and blessed your name. 

H. M. (much amused). Not a bit of it—they have kicked me out! 





The P. (surprised). Dear me! That’s awkward! 
H. M. slightly annoyed). That’s all you know about it! 
was better pleased in my life. 
shall probably settle in the new hotel 
Monte Carlo. (With renewed heartiness.) 
what have you been doing ? 


7 have juet opened 
u 


Never | 
Infinitely Pans Lisbon to Rio, and | 

at | 
t tell me, my friend, | : 
| people to pity him—and they very seldom do,” said the Moon. 


The P. Surely your Majesty has heard ? 

H. M. (apologeticaily), No, I have not had much time for reading | 
the newspapers recently; but I can guess, (With enthusiasm), 4 | 
second and improved edition of Gorpow, {you have administered 
countless provinces of the mysterious Soudan with a rule, if not of | 
iron, of kindly tempered steel. Your followers have been devoted to | 
you, and looked upon you as a second father! 

The P. Well, not exactly. The fact is, my followers did nothing 
but imprison me, and then put me up again when someone was 
coming. (With a tinge of sadness.) They are most admirable persons, | 
and : am devoted to them ; but I don’t think they treated me quite 
nicely ! 

H. M. ndipat). I should say not! Well, you are back again, 
safe and sound ? 

The P. Yes, thanks to my kind friend, the Explorer. I took a | 
year considering whether I should escape with him, or stay with my 
people, and then he seemed suddenly to think that we had better 

be off. So here I am aes ; but would you advise me to 
go back again? Because if you wou d, I think—— 

H, M. (laughing). No, no! You stay where you are! But have 
you no news to tell me? 

The P. (eagerly). 1 should think I have, your Majesty! Will you 
believe it? I have absolutely found a new sort of Cactus! 

H. M. (astounded). No!!! And Iam devoted to botany! 
show it to me at once ! 

The P.-With pleasure, your Majesty. (In a tone of quiet triumph.) 
So you find, Sire, my labours have not been quite in vain. But I see 
your Majesty is impatient. This way, Sire. 

[ Exeunt hurriedly to look at the new sort of Cactus, 


Pray 


WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
TWENTY-SEVENTH EVENING. 


‘* Nor long ago,” said the Moon, ‘‘ I saw a small country boy who 
was very miserable. He had just lost his sweetheart, and I can tell 
you all about it, for I was looking on the whole time. She isa 
pretty child, with clear eyes and fresh 
round cheeks, and he is deeply at- 
tached to her, and she tohim. They 
used always to walk home from the 
village school together, and they were 
to have been married quite soon—but 
that is all over now. 

‘*The other afternoon I watched 
the children coming shouting and | 
running out of school as usual, and 
there was the little girl waiting by 
the gate in her scarlet cloak until her 
» small lover should join her, as he 

’ paves did. Presently he appeared, 

ut he seemed changed, somehow, and 

did not seem to know exactly what to 
do. Just as he was about to join her, | 
another boy came up. oe 

*** She ’s my sweetheart now,’ said | 
the newcomer ; ‘ not yours.’ 

***No, I’m not—am I?’ said the | 
little girl, indignantly—but her lover | 
~~, made no answer. : 

, , 5 *** Yes, you are,’ insisted the other 
boy. ‘He went and sold you to me this afternoon for six brandy- | 
< he can’t say he didn’t either!’ 

*** Did you?’ asked the little girl. : | 

*** Well, he wouldn’t let me have them no other way,’ said the | 
boy in a muffled tone. 

‘* There!’ cried the purchaser, triumphantly; ‘ now you see 
you ’ve got to come along with me!’ 

** * Have I got to go along with him ?’ she inquired. 

** *T s’pose so,’ was the sulky reply. 

“* Now this little girl isa very obedient child, and always does what | 
she is told; so, although she did not like her new sweetheart nearly 
so well as the old one, she trotted off with him very meekly, for she 
was sensible enough to see that a bargain was a bargain. 

** The deserted lover stood in the lane looking after them, and I saw 
his eyes beginning to fill with water. ‘She might ha’ said she was 
sorry,—she might!’ I heard him mutter, ‘and them brandy-balls, 
they didn’t seem to have no taste in ’em, neither!’ 

“This is only one of the many heart-tragedies that I see almost 
every night,” said the Moon, “and it is not ehildren only, but quite 
grown-up lovers, who have to give up their love because gi Be 
unable to resist the good things of this world, when they find a 
selves put to the choice. And whena lover is in this most me 
situation, he is so sorry for himself that there is no need for 
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“The Oypaions flourish, and the Caterers 
thrive, 
And me moun, in this monster hive 
f drones and dru , cluster 
Beneath, behind, beyond is dazzling show, 
Follow me, friend, i if you ind must know 
The morals of the muster.” 


(To be continued.) 
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shadowy guide _ Fae i~ " band of painters, and call them the | 
Ithus addresed. Sloweniling, '- CM Eels ‘ Second-thoughtists?”” If some of the gentle- | 
he replied, : : y= men who exhibit at the Goupil Gallery would | 
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about them, but cu want carrying further | 
ight, The night-ster of Belgravia mildly shines —we do not mean out of the Gallery—that is, 
‘Renee their deeds are evil,’ woo the night O’er Clapham in the morning. 
In this wide-stretching city. 


they require more and development, if 
Boh ith old Bootia dwell Gt a et 
” emia now with o jotia dwells eyesig’ The same ma said of “ 
Be Be iasts me ing Endymion In mutual amity. If gossip tells | Spr pring Evening in the Tae, by GzorcEe 
In pent heron 5 the it Tales of Pandemos, verily THomson. It is excellent in intention—the 
. pity! It is sub rosé. How demure she looks! artist’s intentions are strictly honourable, but 
“‘ You weary of long-suffering loneliness Welcomed ia boudoirs, eulogised in books, they are not sufficiently defined. ‘* Pretty 
And of gregarious vice, gloomy no less, The Cyprian fares on merrily. Rosie Pettigrew,” by P. Witson Sreen—a 
For all its surface glitter ? 


“ 5 pleasant steer-eotype of beauty—might be 

Friend, this is not the Athenian wood, nor I No ae 3 ie Gh, my ‘friend? Must all called ‘* Pretty Rosie Largergrew,” for she 

Its merr 7 reek Puck. In mirth I cannot vie Like shallow streamlets sparkling in the sun ? appears to be over life-size, but there is 

ith that nocturnal flitter. Fribbles love not the i feonie. admirable colour and masterly brushwork 

‘* There are no mysteries in the truly gay, | Would we could make pure comedy of Life, about this picture. *' The Three Public Houses: 
And honest gladness, open as the day, th 


14 . Morning Sunlight,” by P. F. Marriann, is 
Needs little night-unveiling. But whilst its farce with tragedy is rife sunny—but was ay su a worth painting ’ 


The same ma to the 


a of Sane 
pectral grim- 


eful attentia 
‘OST FREE 


HOTEL 


[OMICAL 
B KINGDOM 


UATION. 
JRY ano 


HERCHE Laughter will seem sardonic.” 


IDERATE 
F. 


— 





Nocturnal businesses are far from few, 
Many may intermittent seem, but two 
Are pauseless and unfailing. 


Pleasure’s gay flock to Feed and to Amuse 
Are Night’s twin-tasks. Its revelling Comus- 


La reine s’ amuse ! /—the Pandemonian Queen, 

Whose Bees rules o’er every shifting scene 
this gay panorama. 

Dancing or dining, shrilling cynic song, 

Or lounging, trés décolletée, through the long 


various Music- IT studies fell of cleverness 
as many of them are, by WatteR Sickert. 
Charming in colour and tone is ** The Cinder 
Path,” by Bernuagp Sickert—but we are 
angry with him for not elaborating his sub- 


SMITHS crews wastes of scenic drama. aw Indeed, most of the pictures of this 

" Still swell in zeal and number. La reine s’amuse—a little’; then is led— school give one the idea, that the artist has 
| TE Ever the two keen cravings are awake, For goddesses now hunger—to be fed. with enthusiasm dashed off a sketch, then 
3OAP For —_ and fun; the slaves of pleasure break ot on Olympian diet ; become tired of the subject, and did not think 
d Compiler Upon the realm of slumber. Ambrosial dishes and nectarean draughts’ _| it worth while to trouble himself any farther. 
lirect post fre ‘Look on ou 9 aan seenes!”” I looked | Might suit the deities of the bolts and shafts,| If these works were hung in agallery, with 





A chang of mad mirth, whose ene fixed law 
Here footlights glowed, there dancing jewels 
(streamed, 


gleam, 
oer fi hundreds gas-jets 


A ruddy-flamed effulgence. 

Venus Pandemos in her 

——— ~ venal, flew Ln. mine eyes, 
factitious roses. 

Here Bi me hela, there virginal of mien, 


The one presiding priestess of the scene 
In swift metempsyc 


—— — the Shade, “the Paphian 


To Po amy the oa ery. How the 
The ’ esurient senses 

Pink- , provocative; the arts employed 

By this cheap siren of the stage are void 

Of hypocrite pretences. 

” vende the Pot takes the shape 

Of decen: ew, wish a ay drape 
doom nee [lies 
Cnidos knew. Hage ot ‘the lnc lacework 

On her chaste breast ! on me Some azure 
Those scarlet lips how [eyes ; 

‘* Her portrait, a te Cy Seer, aah 


ba 4 


ess whets 





_— Rnd pies priests, a ~~ 


Lapped in Elysian quiet. 
But these = ‘not subserve our Cyprian’s 


D 
Nay, nor su our modern Ganymede 
(A , or nearly). 
Behold his. a half the town ! 
Their cravings to allay, their thirets to drown 
In cates and crus costs dearly. 


Whilst vulgar Venus topes the modest malt, 
Pandemonian makes assault, 


of foe ge scarlet, 
On ** oy, ii ot bles, winking at the brim.” 
What e aecshtieres be a ** masher” slim, 
Or squat shop-keeping varlet ? 
What if the banquet at saloon or club 
Be spread, or laid at restaurant or ‘‘pub” ? 
Aristocratic ichor 
And proletariat are alike in this, 
They need pL sappeanene ** Amusement’s”’ 


With the delight of liquor. 
“A — ” (the Shadow said), ‘* an 


0 
To the too sombre worlds of greed and toil, 
And solitary sorrow ! 
Here aot _ a Raguiee wait on Pleasure’s 
scene, 
Why look “to-night behind the glittering 
Or question the to-morrow ? 





a rail to prevent the spectator agperecnin 
within twenty feet of the canvas, they woul 
be vastly effective. If they are to take the 
place of —auny td com it is ry 
necessary ould ro in a degree 
to the he rules of Art. ere 7 
much talent, so much daring unconvention- 
ality, and so much ing for themselves, 
about this ape Ne that, when they have sown 
the wild oats of the palette, and abandoned 
the Bohemianism of the brush, we shall doubt- 
less find they will give us work that is not 
only sista! but great. 








“Tor Lorp MAYOR WILL OBLIGE AGAIN, 
Gentiemen | ’—We have heard of a Dancin ing 
Chancellor, but a lyrical Lord Mayor is un- 
a a novelty. Weare glad to hear that 

his — iy - s brave — a is LAN to " 
followed. whispered the 
an excellent at that iain Shoriffee are 
pence pe that t several rare alts have been 
Be Srenaerh " the Aldermen, thet the Common 
eantis atacomicsong, and ge 
Common-councilmen have 
pom net Ge ae Antuur SULLIVAN 
is, itis said, hard at work upon a ‘* Corporation 
Cantata, ” whieh will a savage breaste 
of Civic malcontents, and help to ote 
harmony during the Musical Mayoral cual. 





VoL. xcvVI, 
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THE MISCHIEVOUS MONKEY. 
A New Soxe to a Very O1p Tune, Arrn—‘“‘ Billy and the Butterfly.” 
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Mx. Jacko, the 4 , was a 7 7 chap— He discovered a bottle of very —) ink — 


And wrt aon see finn up ‘ranks with a map— Says Jacko, “* Fk hg A des iit do it, I think,! ” 
derree ! With a high dumble, dumble, derree ! 


“* Odds rte - "eried the Ape, fee! ry tenped on a chair — And he snatched up a pen, did this mischievous chap— 
epity, 


Hi epity, 
“The African Map is conte tenet there!” To scrawl ** Pm: LM pu: a the map — 
With a high dumble, du , derree ! With a high dumble, dumble, derree’! 


So away ——- he, till at length he did perch, But in writing 5 Ape pao with little success — 


Hopiy, lepity, lee ! Hepity, lepit y, lee! 
Near the map, for something to spoil it did search — Bat he sputtered the ink, and he mate 0 geet mess — 


ith a high dumble, dumble, derree ! With a high dumble, 
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And when Mr. Buti came along with a “o- 


lee! 
Poor Jacko Fag to etl ble- 


With a high dumble, dumble derree ! 
Odds bobs! ee 


y; 
“And he tok a “tecling drestfully 
With a high dumble, dumble derree ! 
Mora. 
An Ape should not sprawl or spill ink on a 


map, 
Though that Ape be a smart Portuguee 
Take a — from friend Punch—Jacxo, 


Or lek @ out tot the stick of J. B. 








SOMEBODY'S DIARY. 


Monday.— Rather pleasant day. Inspected 
seventeen Regiments of Nigger Infantry. Not 
— up to the Tenth, but did fairly well. 
nae ae home, the horses frightened by the 
| magne be pa myn kg ng i 
wesday.— Very agreeable morning 
tended Durbar of Native Princes. Didn't 
understand speeches, but clearly complimen- 
Returning to tiffin, slipped down a 
precipice. Fell on my feet. 
ednesday.—Quite nice! Joined a game 

of Polo. Lot of swarthy chieftains deeply 
interested in our P nanan ayaa IJluminations. 
Horse shied A Saas Diemeaates un- 


“Pheer - he an et ee ee ent out 


time. 
tiger-chooting. Foun — under man- 
eater. Equerry shot him. So nothing more 
serious than a tumble. 

Friday.—Jolly fun! Opened new bridge 
across river (forget name, but something 
ending, I think, in ‘‘pore”), and called it 
Albert Victor. Just before dinner, slipped 
into the water. Fished up all right. 

i. —Went to see some elephants 
tes u awe fierce old Jumbo charged me, 
and I mp about as if I were dancing 
the polka’ Sit = but all right in the 
end. Looking next week's 
** novelties” IF curiosity, One 
consolation—lots of —— subjects for the 
illustrated papers ! 








A* FIRST LORD’S SONG. 


“ Lord Groncs Hamitton certainly knows how 
to blow his own trumpet.”—Pith of Admiral 
Hornby’s Letter to the Tine. 

Yruo! 1 my boys. Avast! Yeho! 
I think when all is said and done 
That {my trumpet pape ean blow 
As forcibly as any 
For what is the good of » Naval Lord 
can’t play a trump for himself and 


id 
So when I want to boast of our 
Of what's elsewhere done 1 1 e no heed, 
But quietly quote, without a smile, 
Cus datoon kets on Go seeoenesd mile 
I vag cay Senpae ase 
And so they they meet fe, 
Seca 
No matter, my Adal 
Bat show ms the subjest u Firet, 
” Seersaegererc a | 
- y wi our guns, 
aap Gasee Oe that ever were | Bo 


wT 
Ang if Dew and then the happen to burst ? 
When the out for a squall. 
+x am not the first 


told at Whitehall ! 


th SN y 
Vital We AU ‘ 


PERFECT Fit, DEAR!” Cousin, 


A “FINANCIAL CRISIS.” 
Visitor (to her Sriend, a Transatlantic Cousin, who was tryi 
“An |—NOTHING To THe ‘Fir’ my Husbanp WILL 
HAVE WHEN THE BILL COMES IN, DEAR—YOU BET!” 


ng on new Costume), ‘'A 





Gold Craze, at the Princess’s Theatre, and Ma 
same motive—an innocent man acceptin 
4 bog Led at the an & Street house is that ¢ 
e Strand 

the North, SPpenrs anu by 
Both pieces, too, 
~ are both 
e Craze, and a mirth-compelling moon in the 
the heroine of the second 

fa benio ae further attraction can 


Mr. Porero will permit. 


likely to secure an equal amount of | hdge, The 


AT ge Ke Lye Dd a Be 


In Two Preces.—Seldom has the Stage boasted two pieces oat — equal merit as , The 


Midge, at the Opéra ue. have 
Late A or a The 
ing 2 4... Miss Amy in 


er charming actress, Miss Louise Lirra, Mr. J. LI Some, Ae 
Mr. Antoun Watts (as ‘ The Living 
on their’ first night, were received with the ume public recognition, and 


”) in the 


there is a quaint sun 
of the first obligingly 


fashion ? 


oe sri bern esioun, voulda' 





useful for cooks and house 





Lerrs’ Diaries of all sorts and sizes.” Book-Letts for 
keepers, may be remembered as 


use.” Domestic Diaries, 
’Ouse-and-the-’Ome- Letts. 














| 
| 





| 
' 


| Fieecem in a burst of confidence—‘‘to sail as 


| genuine surprise. 
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Our Special Artist, Rip Van Drinkle, Tare by 
the example of another Special on the /. L. W 
visite Les Caves de Pomméry. 


Rheo Boam, E 





Rip Van Drinkle, 0.8.A., is received b 
-mpress Jerri Boam, Crown 
and H.R.H. the Imperial Pint Prince. 


View of Rip Van Drinkle’s Quarters 


the Emperor 
(Camping out) “‘ the morning after.” 


rincess Quart, 











JOURNAL OF A ROLLING STONE, 


Seconp Entry. 

Governor still curiously anxious that I should ‘‘do something 
practical, at least as a stop-gap.” Feel inclined to be disrespectful 
and to say—but don’t—that I should quite enjoy getting some kin 
of work ** as a stop-gabble.” 

‘* Your old Cambridge friend Biogerns,”’ he proceeds, ‘‘ has adopted 
the scholastic profession—become a schoolmaster at Wantchester, he 
told me. Why should not you do the same?” 

Just to pacify the Governor, who is so impervious to reason, I go 
and call on Fieecem and Juvxs, the great Scholastic Agency firm, 
and ask if they have any good berth now vacant at a Public School. 

FLeeceM (or is it Juvks ?), who has an oily manner, but a roving 
eye (an eye that seems to dwell on anybody he is talking to as if he 
the stranger, were quite an unimportant feature in the general 
pr ae begins to read out from a ponderous tome some of his 
** place s.” 

*‘Ah!” he says—‘‘ I’ve got something here that I think will suit 
you. It’s a first-class place—a sort of prize of the profession—and 
I shouldn’t mention it to everybody.” 

I express suitable gratitude, and he goes on—‘* Wanted—by the 
commencement of the Summer Term, in a capital 
school on the salubrious Lincolnshire Coast, a 
Master of high character and good attainments. | 
The Master will be required to live with the| 
Principal, to take the boys to Church on Sundays, 
and to play the usual games on week-days.” 
F.iercem looks up, fixes his eye for a moment 
on the leg of an adjoining chair, and asks ‘‘ what 
I think of it?” I don’t think much of it. 

** Lincolnshire ?’”’—I ask. ‘‘I don’t know of | 
any celebrated school on that coast. Are you 
sure it’s a Public School ?” 

‘* Oh, yes,”’ replies FLegcem, cheerfully, ‘‘ quite 





yublic. Any boy can goto it. Never knew the 
’rincipal refuse any boy yet ”—and he grins. 
*‘ And such a wife!” he adds. ‘* Between 


ourselves, Principal manages school, wife manages 
Principal. 1 would back that woman” — says 


near to the wind in victualling her kids as any- 
body in England. I mean,” he goes on hastily, 
feeling apparently that he has been a trifle over- 
candid—*‘ she is economical. That’s all.” 

Ask, chiefly as matter of form, because I feel 
sure that this sort of thing won’t do for me— 

** What is the—em—salary ?” 

FLercem rubs his hands together greasily, and 
replies, ‘* Fort pa per annum, and all found.” 

** Thanks!” I say, rising. 

“* Not taken by the place?” asks FLExceM, in 

** Not a bit. Taken in by it, rather,” I answer. bony Ae 

_ Fiexecem seems huffed, and asks politely but 
_ firmly for the usual fee for registering my require- 
| ments—which I find is five shillings. Query 

Didn’t the poet (uncertain which) refer to FLEECEM 

when he remarked that ‘Something accompli 
somebody done,” had earned his night’s repose ? 


eport 











“Mr. GLADSTONE was ae 


mtaneous out 
ection. He stood with cards, 
hands folded, head bent down, and 
«aan from Picturesque 
im “ Daily News” of Mr, Glad- 

stone at Manchester, December 3. 


(The italics are ours, and the attempt to 
illustrate the situation, our Artist’s.—Ep.] | Scorr Garry. Too good for ordinary nursery use. 





LUXURY FOR PAUPERS. 


** At the Chester Board of Guardians yesterday, a discussion took place as 
to whether, in view of the Christmas dinner, it would be advisable to allow 
the inmates to have knives to cut their meat. It was explained, that at 
present the paupers had to tear the meat to pieces with their fingers and | 
teeth. ... The Rev. O. Rawson proposed, that they should buy knives and | 
forks... Mr CHanmuzy, farmer, opposed the proposal... The motion 
to hire knives and forks on Christmas Day only was put, and carried by 
thirteen votes to Ten.” —Standard, December, 5. 


Or the Chester Board of Guardians we are the Upper Ten, 


The fair noblesse of Chester, and the cult of VERE DE VERE; 
And we’re conscious of our \avishness—we’re deeply conscious— 





when 
The paupers get their dinner at the closing of the year. 
With open hospitality we give those beggars meat— 
Real meat and genuine gravy—but our noble souls are vexed 
When a democratic party votes them forks with which to eat, (next! 
As if the brutes were duchesses. They’ll give them tooth-picks 
Why can’t they live like dogs? It’s that which keeps the numbers 
down, help ; 
Makes starving women drown themselves before they ’ll ask our 
And serve them right for sinful pride—yes, let | 


the beggars drown, 
Or let them take their food like dogs, and tear, 
and scratch, and yelp. 
In the blessed Christmas season we give them 
ac meat, ’ 
What they can want with knives and forks is 
more than we can see, 
We are the Upper Ten, and they’re the dirt | 
beneath our feet, 
And the dirtier we make them the prouder we 
shall be. 











| Da Tosca.”’—The Ecclesiastical Scene in the | 
First Act ought to delight all artistic members of 
| the Church and Stage Guild, if this confraternity 
still exists. It is the perfection of scenic art. | 
Of the play and its performance I must postpone | 
sending in my little account (such a seasonable | 
phrase!) until I have quite recovered from the 
effect of supping full of dramatic horrors, and | 
having such alot of Brers the last thing at night. | 
The Man’s Shadow is at the Haymarket, but the | 
Man shudders at the Garrick. A weird success, 
and the mise-en-scéene simply perfection. More, 
anon. Your Critic on THE EARTH. | 
RaPHArL Tuck gives us a feast of Christmas | 
Cards, a regular good Tuck-in. The newest 
in Socxt anp NaTHan’s store are the autograp) | 
The autographists have not been very | 
legs | happy in their quotations. | 








deeply 
urst of 


Gairrita, Farran, OKEDEN, AND WEISH, form 
a quartet of publishers who have produced ‘* Sing | 
me (it should have been ‘us’) a Song '” Music by 





j—_— 
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MR. PUNCH’S MORAL MUSIC-HALL DRAMAS. 
PRELIMINARY ANNOUNCEMENT. 


Mr. Puwcn need hardly remind his readers of his zealous and 
itting efforts in these pages to raise the tone of Music-hall 
and render them the powerful instruments for good 
which they are so eminently capable of becoming. It is wi 
humiliation that he confesses that those efforts have up to the pre- 
sent produced no particular results; the ballads and ditties compiled 
by him for Music-hall artistes of over gna talent have not 
hitherto been thought worthy of their consideration ; no composer has 
ot Sens —and, as a necessary consequence, no 
vocalist . ~ —. effect upon a public which in truth is any- 
ut ex: yi 
y this has not been done is not for Mr. Punch to say, though 
he may be permitted to hazard some solutions. The “lion 
comiques ” the ‘‘ lady serios” doubtless felt that the songs were 
too to be committed to memory without a mental strain to 
which were not justified in subjecting themselves ; they may 
have felt, too, with much reason, that ese so-called ‘‘ model 
ditties were not ees are either in literary merit 
attractiveness to those by the aid of which 
ear may even have 
. Punch will decid 
ballads lurked 


Muse of the Music-Halls with irreverent ridicule. Lastly—though 
this is almost too wild a supposition to be seriously entertained—it is 
jad a that they may not have read Mr. Punch’s poems. 

1 er the true cause of this apathy may be, Mr. Punch does 
not intend to abandon his efforts just yet, and he purposes still 
from time to time—though possibly at somewhat intervals— 
to offer his little ballads in hope of eventually finding a sympa- 
thetic and aqoronmnre interpreter. Buta larger, a more ambitious 
scheme has lately been engaging Mr. Punch’s energies—a scheme 
of which the possibilities are too immense to be gauged at t. 
The origin of the idea was simple, as are the ori of great 
ideas. It so happened that one evening recently, Mr. Punch 
witnessed at a certain Music-Hall that celebrated realistic Sensation 
Sketch, The Little Stowaway. Praise of this grand regenerative 
production is superfluous; has it not received the sanction and 
warm approval of the London County Council—to say nothing of less 
qualified judges of Art, Literature, and Morals ? t it suffice to 
say that, when Mr. Punch saw the little Stowaway settling the 
stern Captain of the New Zealand liner comfortably in a lethal. 
fortifying him with sherry and cigarettes, and then singing for his 
edification a marvellous description of the various characters to be 
encountered in a London ‘‘ doss-house ’’—he felt the deep impression 
made upon the most careless in that audience by the simple truth, 
the vivid realism of this single incident ; he realised, as he never 
realised before, that it is dramas such as these for which the 
dem have so long been a pening. Music-hall audiences are not 
really frivolous—they are y as earnest, as fond of seeing virtue 
re ed, and vice i as their brethren in the Pit and Galler 
of the Adelphi—only they like to see it all done well under the 
hour, and they prefer their drama veiled in the idealising mists of 
tobacco-smoke. The tyranny of the law has baffled this yearning 
of theirs in all but a very few Music-Halls; but these arbitrary dis- 
tinctions will soon be swept away, and then upon the variety 
will dawn the sun of a new and yet more glorious Elizabethan era! 

Who will be the Marlowe of the Music-Halls, the Beaumont and 
Haare 94 of the ** Vital Spark,” the Shakspeare of the Sensation 

It has been borne in upon Mr. Punch that he is the person 
destined to accomplish this mission. He is moral, instructive, 
and entertaining ; he believes heart and soul in the Music-Hall as an 
instrument of social reform; he is conscious of a fund of latent 
dramatic talent which has hitherto been denied an outlet. And, 
with such endowments, he has not thought himself entitled to shrink 
from the task, however arduous he may find it, of providing the 
audiences of the Music-Halls of the near future with dramatic fare 
suitable to their intellectual and moral requirements. 

He has accordingly great pleasure in announcing that be is already 
engaged in La my The series of Moral Musical Interludes and 
Improving Sensation Sketches, which will shortly make their - 
ance in the pages of Punch, and which, it is fondly hoped, find 
an abidi ome upon the Music-hall boards. 

In his first attempt he has been content to follow the lines of the 
brilliant original to which he has already referred, but, as constant 
reproductions even of the noblest model end ~ seuaaing monotonous, 
he will in future essay a less ambitious flight, though he ventures 
to assure his readers that morality and instruction will ever 
found the gaiding principle of all his pieces. The chief difficulties 
of course, are— that the dramatist is limited to time, and 
comnet, Ceoctess, chante Sp eis as y ay~ De he would wish ; 
next, the male or female comedian for whom, of course, each 
sketch must be principally designed will insist upon having the 





lion’s share of the business, 
dance somewhere in the di 
does hamper the action. However 
satisfactorily met and overcome, in 
the title of which will be : 
THE LITTLE CROSSING-SWEEPER. 

A Granp Sensationat Mvsicat Reavistic Sxetcu ry Two Scenes. 
Ask for it, and see that you get it. 


and also upon introducing a 

This is natural enough, 
these obstacles have all been 
r. Punch’s first Moral Sketch, 


and 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Now that everyone is thin of the adventures of Sraniey, 
Mr. Horr Hatzerr’s “A Thesang Miles onan Elephant,” is icu- 
larly a propos, This feat beats the record, and both the author and 
ab. cs ~ 4 

| a journey t 
yet to be rivalled. Mr. Hatterr in 
pleasant manner treats of a subject of the 
im ce, Another 
5 no gentleman’s 
library can be considered complete (to 
2 — a hack ov which, however, on 
. is entirel appropriate), is 
)¥ Mr. Joserm Fosren’s Alumni Oxoniensis, 
_ 1715—1886, In four handsome volumes 
the author gives the of the University, alpha- 
betically arranged, revised, and annotated. It is worthy to rank with 
the other books of reference from the same pen, and this is praise indeed. 

Boys and girls home for the Christmas vacation will have plenty to 
read. Mr. Fraser Rak ah m5 oy Maygrove, which as it is 
described as a family history, be welcome in the home circle. 
Mr. Frepenick J, Crowest gives his Advice to Singers, that can but 
add to the harmony of the ing’s entertainments. Miss ALicr 
Wener tells *!a Nineteenth Century story” in a book, which as it 
is entitled For Auld Lang , 1s rather suggestive of the past 
than the present. That may be mixed with sunshine, the 
talented author of Molly Bawn, sadly recounts A Life's Remorse 
in the regulation three volumes of circulating ag Mrs. 
Burwert Surra (née Annie Swan), tells a Scotch story, which she 
appropriately ‘‘ lays at the feet” (see Dedication), of the ‘* Dachess- 
Dowager of ArHoix.” It is to be hoped that her Grace will pick it 
up, and use her hands to turn over the pages, which, as the authoress 
observes, she (the D.-D. of A.) ‘‘ knows was writ amo the silent 
hills.” Perhaps we may have a companion novel some day, from the 
same pen, composed amongst the noisy valleys, consequently more 
valuable. Mrs. A. C. Dicken has compiled ‘‘A Romance of the Isle 
of Wight,” under the title of ‘4 Cavaler’s Ladye,” with a final 
“*e.”” which carries us back to the quaint spelling of those ignorant 
folks the Roundheads. The heroine, Mistress Judith Dy/llington, 
(with the id 2 has many pleasant little chats with Cuakies THE 
Frest, which will be full of interest to the general reader. Mr. 
Hewny Fariru (a geen lite and artistic name) tells two tales of 
adventure called The Opal Mountain and The Captain of Cadets, 
which should delight, not only Master Tom, but also Messrs. Jack 
and Harry. That friend of early manhood, Mr. G, ManviLie Fey, 
under the modest title of Three Boys, those talented 
individuals ‘‘ the Chiefs of the Clan | i.” The illustrations to 
this stirring history are full of spirit, and one, representing the 
effect of ‘‘ stepping upon a loose stone,” must be seen to be thoroughly 
appreciated. er book, that will be loved yy same class of 
readers, is The Fortune of Quittentuns (a name that is perhaps not 
familiar toeveryone), as its author has already bestowed upon an 
admiring world two popular works, called respectively, Shadowed by 
Guilt, and The Dead Alive. 

Yet another record of adventure is The Diamond Hunters of South 
Africa, which coniures up a vision of a chase of the most brilliant 
description. ric ; or, Little by Little, is *‘ a tale of Roslyn School” 
that suggests that ‘‘ the pleasantest time of our lives” is not always 
entirely couleur 0 PD pane by calles ——_ A 
Sage of Sixteen, not di int ex ion. His # concerns 
we little duck,” and some rather vulgar seasoning. In Her 
Own Way the talented authoress of Unclaimed proves that she can 
write a worthy companion sketch to that exquisite idyl of hers, 
The Red Herring. Al there is so much of Ryle in Mrs. 
Burton’s Annabel, there is ing to make one seriously angry. 
That the heroine, a child, does not die in the final chapter, need not 
cause lasting regret, if it be clearly understood that she is not to 
survive in the pages of volume. Finally, there are the 


be| Christmas extra numbers of the Il/ustrated, the Graphic, Truth, 


the World, the Queen, the — and Dramatic, the Ladies 
Pictorial, cum multis ais, which must bring delight to mankind in 
general, and the British Public in particular. To Mr. Punch’s own 
popular Almanack it is, of course, not px BH allude, as 
everyone possesses it. Bazowx De Boox-Worms & Co. 
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HINT FOR THE SKATING SEASON. 


Tae ADVANTAGE OF HAVING 


A Dutca Noursery-Maip, 








RESCUED |! 


“T am in perfect health, and feel like a labourer of a Saturday evening, 
returning home, with his week’s work done, his week’s wages in his pocket, 
and glad that to-morrow is the Sabbath.”"—Mr. H. M. Staniey's Letter to the 
Editor of “ The New York Herald.” 


Wet. through, and welcome, old friend! Such a labourer seldom 


returns 
To tell us the tale of his toil, and to look for his wage and his rest. 
Bat little we know of it yet, but the heart of the chilliest b 
Aas Gs pulse of sympathy beats in the timidest stay-at-home 


The voyage of Maeldune, in the Laureate’s mellowest song, 
Is as nought to the terror and toil of the voyage that you have 
achieved. 
O traveller stout and sagacious, O leader, lusty and strong, 
W ho twice the Dark Continent’s dangers have braved ani ite captive 


relieved. 
When you “ gathered your fellows together,” like Maeldune, three 
years ago, 
Did you dream of the ills and the horrors that waited for you on 


the way ’ 
The woes of that Co: forest, the fever that laid you low, 
And all those terrible throes in the wastes around Wadelai ’ 
Did a) y — Ton what if you did’ There is nothing in dreaming 
aun 
_A spirit that’s set upon duty, a heart that is bold to dare. 
Not the flight of the poison-ti arrow, the fever’s feculent haunt, 
R ( ~ the ~ insidious a 0 a = -- ir. — 
at we who await you at home, we dream, with a shuddering 
Of the clustering cannibal dwarfs, of the sufferers bloated an 


scarred, 
Of the men who as skeletons strode, of their comrades who sank 


down 
In hundreds out of the hosts who so bravely wandered and warred ; 
Of the t murdered Barrretor, of Sovenen menaced with 


Of the last surviving officer of the brave Banalya band, 





And a « o— story he told that could make even you catch your 
reath : 


Of Bonny snatched from death, and of Emrw saved—by your hand. 
We dream of the waded swamps, of the sun that scorched like a flame, 
Of the maddening throes of fever, the palsying pangs of thirst ; 
And through all the perils you fought, and through all the horrors 
you came, 
And now like the sun from shadows, again on our view you have 


burst 

With your burden patiently borne, though it fretted a spirit like 
ours, 

With the end of your efforts achieved, and good store of knowledge 


ide ; 
The reward of the pluck that dares, of the patience that calmly 
endures ; ‘ 
And oon you back with joy, and will hail you at home with 
pride! 
Rescued! You well may be glad of the peaceful Sabbath of rest 
That lies before you at last, that no labourer ever yet earne 
More manfully, patiently, well. Brave Emr, the goal of your 


quest, 
Will lend his tribute, be sure, to the courage that never turned 
Before the trials of danger, or those of a long delay, 
More wearying yet, perchance, to a resolute soul like you. 
But here you front us, at last, fit, gallant, and even 
With your head that’s erect, though white, an 
strange, but true! : 
You hese quenched your thirst with blackberries under the burning 
ine ; 
The Mountains of the Moon of the poets you’ve seen and know ; 
You bring the last flower of knowl from the region strange, yet 


né, 
Where Ruwenzori, the Cloud King, sits robed in eternal snow. 
Hail and bravo, brave Srantey! Your Punch, who knows you of 
Welcomes you now and thus, back from that terribleland; (old, 
And when your foot next touches our shores he will not be slow 


To _—, these welcoming words with the clasp of a welcoming 


y; 
your story so 
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1 GIVE LITTLE TITTUP A MOUNT. 






“ Don’t mind her ; it’s avis her  play,—she ’ 8 
really perfectly quiet. 





















“ She ’s a wonderful performer,—nothing standing “ No,—she never did like water.” 


can stop her.’ 


THE PLAYGROUND IN THE AVENUE.—(By Over Lirmze Brr or a enti 


Home for the Holidays? Yes! But no Pantomimes yet. So Uncle Butorr said he 
would take us to the “* Playground in the Avenue,” which turned out to be a theatre, after 
all. It was full of children And Gam were children on the stage performing a merry 
piece called The Belles o (dite Vil. And, m we faughed to say, they a to enjoy enjoy doing it, 
as much as we enjoyed . How we we la = how they looked as if H 

like to join in the aly ne Onl siete: tenel os eda and shoo 

his white wand at them sometimes, to keep -¥- pe How we revelled in Mr. Frrz- 
GERALD’s music to Mr. FostEr’s happy rhymes, and how we nodded our heads and ta 
our feet to the rollicking old melodies which Gran is so ~y of aren 
sometimes. Didn’t Franx Mernop look just like Old Nurse’s grandfathe 
Didn’t we admire Lizzie Parwmer as Phoebe Bumpus, and Besste Graves as Ruth Ashton ? 
How we delighted in Frep ALLWoop as William Green, and vociferously encored his horn- 
pipe! Were we not charmed with Lizzre Duncars, Awyre F and Besere Cotman, 
Ww to be Squire Fairfield, Captain Plume, and Pike? And did we 
not laugh loedly. at ALrrep Bovi1t, who looked a real crust man as Beadle Bumpus ? 
Som like aps Sunes Re comet £8 Me gloves before he out in the morning. 

ides all this Rosgs. Rose Becaxere—“s ii ray ot other a, ™ aid 








: 4 it were Rose Krtner, 
any Hote ition brigh ee er : tty bellota, Le sey cep teen, ; 

and m choruses. e were 
t ap and felt inclined to M, "passes ** for a” ’ only Uncle Buterr 
promised to take us somewhere to dine, and however good the Play may be, it never does 


TOMMY ON MUSEUMS. 


To charming South Kensington. 

You go to the former 

With people you rather ber, 

Who wax no warmer, 

However agreeable you are ; 
it viehly open 70 a. 
you open your ’ 

Like fouil thunder, 
i des coun qnies. 

And oven Seete 00 ‘wat 
you honestly ven say 

That 'a batter'd torso 

Would look much better away. 


When have gulp’d your 
Combrtio cfeo S, 
You scan the scul “ 

, or posed in a group ; 
Sng, oF pond in 8 
Has got such a ho bald cn your bala, 
Tigh zs Gia your teramy 
Will never be cheerful again, 
And you wonder however 
eee eos of old, 


Undoubtedl 
Sach wall wud ~~ could mould. 


B 
yy no ——. recline 
In their camphor’d woodness 


And creepy spirits of wine. 





a oe Kensin csngion rhe 


F on ~ oun toway 
Till you dream of it all in bed. 
The people you go with 
Are so conducive and fair, 
That you 'd like to show with 
Them always, and everywhere. 
With their happy chatter 
fancies pretty and keen, 
And magne that flatter 
The ha PRY y silence between ; 
i right faces, 
nd girlhood’s dignit sweet, 
a 
t for a e treat. 
The dainty grill-room 
With culture and « comfort shines, 
Ass you find you ’ve still room 
Pp or further and nes. 
your waist grows tighter 
Ina mgeey wh way, 
ay rhter, 
brighter e things we say. 
Om 


m.. mosty mmm dignity cold, 


ummies 

ay Orient empires old ! 
Here gem statue 
pf and Benny shrine, 
BT 7 all divine, 

0 q me ope 

No moth-fretted ghosts of beasts, 


7 the long-dry apher -™ 


Aud nd {give my 
ot Jewel ewel and 
ofa gem, 


So eas end dedi ; 
And their sunny faces 
Are dearer than all of them. 








We can recommend Kare Gueenaway’s 





Book of Games—not yet played out. 
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A FORECAST—SAY, FOR THIS TIME NEXT YEAR. 


THE agitation of the Curates for an annual stipend of 
not less £300, has culminated in their determination, 
arrived at yesterday en to abstain from visiting 
their respective Churches doing duty on Sunday 
next. It is said that 7000 Vicars and Rectors who are in 
sympathy with the movement have intimated their 
intention of manifesting it by also joining the lock-out. 
There are other matters under dispute beyond the mere 
question of pay. ‘‘ One Service a week, one Sermon a 

ery. it is calculated 
that 15,000 churehes of the ment will there- 
fore not open their doors to their congregations next 
Sunday. 

The Profession, following in the footsteps of the 
Ch struck for higher fees; and the Judges, 
forced by the pressure put on them hy leading Queen’s 

have joined the “‘ Amalgamated Lawyers’ 
Union.” A Solicitor, who was caught yesterday seeing 
a client who had to evade the notice of the local 
pickets, was denounced as a black-leg, and hooted by a 
mob of yelling Attorneys, who followed him with 
threatening gestures till eventually made his escape 
into Chancery Lane. 

The Medical Profession has not been slow to be 
influenced by the general strife of the Church and Bar; 
and yesterday, at a mass-meeting, held outside Guy's 
Hospital, it was unanimously decided that the three- 
guinea fee should be the minimum, and that all medical 
men should join in a general lock-out forthwith, declining 
to see any patient at a lower rate. It was further 
agreed that these terms be presented in the form of an 
ultimatum to the Committee of Invalids, who have 
hitherto conducted negotiations on the part of the 
general public, and ted them in the matter. 

There was some last night of the D mcm at of a 
strike in both the Houses of Lords and mons. This 
will probably startle Society into an endeavour to find 
some means of adjusting the disputes between Capital 
and Labour other than that supplied by an immediate 
recourse to obstructive combination. 








BLackiz AND Son give us, among other publications, 


The Hermit Hunter of the Wilds. Beautiful title! 


Fancy a “‘ Hermit Hunter,” and fancy “‘ the Wilds,”— 


not been fore-stalled. 
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Wi, 4 pet ry) Ui Pe a eee Bs AY 


THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. 


‘‘Iy you pLEAs®, Sir, MAY I HAVE AN Exgar rrom Monpay TILL Wep- 

Oscak included. It is by Gorpox SraBLEs, which sounds | NESDAY—TO ATTEND THE FuNERAL oF MY Great AUNT!” 

horsey. It:is full of novel adventures, and Stanteshas| ‘‘O8—A—oF couRsE you MUST GO; BUT, I conrEss, 1 WISH IT HAD BEEN A 
NEARER RELATIVE |” 








STATESMEN AT HOME. 


DCXXXVIII. Ma. JoszpH CHAMBERLAIN AT HicHBURY, Moor 
GREEN, BIRMINGHAM. 


Tue limpid waters of the River Trent, finest trout-stream in the 


Midlands, rush impetuously h peaty meadows to fertilise the 
land where, twenty years 860, OSEPH CHAMBERLAIN set up his 
ancestral home. Except, perhaps, on Sunday afternoens, when the 
turgid tide of Birmingham pours its thousands along the broad high- 
way, or when crowds assemble to witness Marquises and Dukes 
repairing in gilt carriages to dwell for awhile with your host, there 
are few more tranquil spots in England than the broad expanse of 
low-lying pasture-land which girdles Highbury, bounded in the 
distant North by the Derbyshire Hills, and on the South by the 
thickets of the great Metropolis of the Midlands. 

_ In the busy world, JoserH CHAMBERLAIN is known as a great Par- 
liament man, a trusted guide in political campaign, a Statesman 
towering a: his peers. At home, in the quiet glades of Highbury, 
he puts aside the garb and the habits of Se we of the man of the 
world, and lives the sweet and simple life of the English country 
gentlems As he saunters down the walk, eager to meet you, you 
notice his stalwart form clad in a gone Sting, velvet coat with a low- 
crowned serviceable hat, the tanned gaiters well-rubbed on the saddle- 
side, bearing evidence of many a well-ridden field. In his hands he 
carries a ri -crock, with w he lightly beats off the yearning 
leaves of the lingering maple, which, blushing red at the memories 
of wanton Autumn, still linger in the lap of Winter. 

Highbury has been in the CxamBERLAIN family for more than 


centuries. The mansion bears in its many-sidedness evidence 
of the strong individuality of successive sires. As your host with a 
shrill ‘view Halloa !” lightly jumps across the grassy moat, he points 
toa beetling barbican, on w to this day in the strong sunlight 
may be discerned the motto of RicHARD DE CHAMBERLAYNE, who 





lived in the spacious times of Queen Exizaseru, and oddly enough 


3 


formed a close connection with the Cxcit family, renewed in these 
later times by a still more illustrious scion of the Warwickshire race. 
The noble avenue of elms that faces the back portico was planted in 
a single day by JoserH CHAMBERLAIN, who came over with WILLIAM 
me ; — ond ‘4 took sage 0 bee ane — Png al master 
and friend when WILLIAM 0 nge hesi he popular 
demand that he should disband his Dutch rés, and disperse the 
regiments of French fugitives who hustled British citizens in the 
precincts of the Court of St. James’s. é 

The scent of many flowers comes in from the old-time gaoten as 
your host, ascending the rustic staircase, takes you past his study- 
window into the parlour, separated from the Suing soem only eh 
heavy tapestry curtains, on which is inwrought by hands long ¢ 
the story of the taking of Namur. Seated in this boudoir-like room. 
with its walls eptempenen in pale fawn colour, a frieze of 
green running below the corniced ceiling, and the floor corvty exveees 
with blue-green felt, you have time to notice the portraits which lend 
grace and dignity to the walls. They are all family portraits. 

‘* The party in the parlour, I call them,” says your host, pleasantly, 
looking round ; ‘‘ all silent, and all—framed.” 

There is Mr. Kenrick, M.P., one of Jaw Srein’s finest works; 
Powe, Witviams, M.P., in Vanpycx’s earlier manner. (Notice 
the delicacy with which the back of the hand is limned.) P 
the most interesting picture in the collection is the portrait of Mr. 
Jesse Cortinas. This is a pastoral piece, the graceful figure of the 
Hon. Member being discovered softened by the misty Rerupestve of 
three acres. He is wrapped in purple, with a d of mingled 
corn and poppy hanging pendulous from his neck. His right hand 
rests gently on the neck of a cow—the cow by Peter Paut Rusens. 

**T always feel at home here,” your host says, standing with his 
legs astride on a handsome Persian rug, by the marvellous marble 
mantle-piece. ‘‘ There is no one to contradict me. I am a person of 
few prejudices and of no strong likes or dislikes; but I must admit 





to a desire to have things go exactly as I fix them. You can 
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do anything you like with me if you only let me have my own way. 
Bat if you come to set up your notions in contradiction of mine, 
will not answer for the coneoguenere How sweet it is for 
to dwell together in unity! Here,” he continued, g round at 
the raits of the party, “‘ we are all one ; that one is Me.” 

Alderman Josern Caampertats, M.P., throws himself on to the 
low-seated enee, quinty = conveniently fitted with Se 
century-old Dutch tiles, and, lighting an eighteenp cigar, whose 
blue smoke curls quaintly upwards th the chill Bovenber sun- 
light that falls indiscriminately on W : 
boards blackened with age, Persian rugs, and Lisle posset-pots, 
you the story of his life. Retiring from the sordid cares of business 
whilst still a com ively young man, your host, firmly fixing his 
eyeglass, resolved to devote himself to public affairs. tering the 

own Council, he rapidly rose to the dizzy heights of the Aldermanic 
and thence stepped lightly into the Merete chair. His 
ambition. not satiated even with this, led . 
till he reached the House of Commons, and so passed by leaps and 
bounds into the position of a Cabinet Minister. Your host passes 
lightly over his triumphs in the Senate, and onl touches 
od Say : oo Gociaemned aeaioe Be Cae ag* ‘ 
to intimate acquaintance wi uises, es, &e. His 4 
untravelled, fondly turns to home, and he prefers to talk of his daily 
life in these quiet glades. He is evidently prouder of the magnificent 
field of mangel-wurzels that skirts the drive than of ‘* The 
Unauthorised me,” and cares more for the flock of Ham 
shire sheep browsing on his green pastures than he does forall the 
clauses of the Bank ruptey Bill. e 

“Sometimes, Tory,” your host says, ‘‘ I think of leaving London 
to —_ and }otias the world rattle gam Nag  o me. am sick 
of turmoil, and sorry tosee great people going wrong because 
they have declined my advice. When the bess of the applauding 
multitude rings loudest in my ears, I turn with fondest to 
this quiet spot. Temrre, still in the prime of life, retired to Sheen 
to cultivate roses. Why should I not withdraw to Highbury to look 
after my mangel-wurzels, and dwell unthwarted and uncontra- 
dicted among my own party ?”’ ‘ 

There isa far-away Took in the eyes of your host, which, perhaps 
unconsciously, rests upon the doorway, and, taking the hint, you 
make your adieux, leaving the Squire of Highbury brooding over his 
half-formed resolutions. 








AMONG THE AMATEURS. 
No. L.—ANTICIPATION, 
Scenxe— The Smoking-room of a Country House. Month, November. 
- Time of day, 11°30 p.m. The usual furiibere 
, and fittings—easy chairs, sofas, light and spo-ting 
literature. .A large table, loaded with drinkables, 
stands in a convenient place; a cheerful fire 
blazes in the grate; the air is scented with 
}) tobacco-smoke. Round the fire are seated four 
sts—Lord Sursrron, the host, Ceptain 
ARDRUP, a sporting soldier, Mr. H. T. Pew- 
FOLD, a sporting literary man, Mr. Dicpy 
Mason, a man of the world, and Brty 
Winturorp, a newly-fledged Barrister, 
who finds that the cares o es 
permit him ‘occasionally to % in a 
little shooting. In a remote corner four 
other guests, Amateur Actors, particular 
Friends of Lady Surnrron’s, herself a 
‘* distinguished Amateur,” are di ing, 
with many gestures, a subject of appa 
rently the —— import. Two of t , 
The Hon. Buckstone BoitpERo, and Mr. 
Trrriveton Spinxs, elderly and experi- 
, enced Amateurs ; the other two, CHARLIE 
i Gusuey, and Harry Hatt (usually known 
as “Music” Hatt, from his devotion to Comie Songs), are still 
comparatively young. 

Captain H. (laying down the “ Sportsman” with a yawn), I see 
Aristocrat's gone back to 20 to 1. Never can make out what the 
fellows in that stable are after. It’s a poor business, backing horses, 
(Drinks.) Where do you shoot to-morrow, Sursrron ? 

Lord 8. The Warren to-morrow. We may get a stray pheasant, 
too. You held ap leey = to-day, Harprvp. 

Captain H. Yes, pretty fair. But, dash it! you know we ought 
to have had two more guns to cover the ground. Why didn’t Gusxsy 
and BotpERo turn out? They were rigged out to the nines in patent 
Norfolk jackets, and boots and gaiters that would have made your 
keeper green with envy. What have they been up to all day ? 







I| My wife told me they were at it in the 


As soon ‘as I heard that, I knew they wouldn’t come out to-day, 
i drawing-room the greater 
rt of the morning. But just look at them now. 
At\this moment Srixxs and Gususy, who are supposed to be rivals 
Sor P pong in refined comedy, have quarrelled, and turned their 
backs on one another, The other two are endeavouring to make 
ace. 
er Good heavens! did you ever see anything so ridiculous? 
But they ’re like that all day long. First, Borpgro bores you to 
death with his confounded imitations of Toorz; then that idiot 
HALL sings you out of your senses with AnTHur Kopests and water 
—precious poor water, too; next, when you’re trying to get off a 
letter or two, that confounded youne Gususy tells you he wants to 


consult you about a matter of life and death, which turns out to be 
merely the question whether he or Srinxs ~—s to take the leadin 
indbury, and, last o 


part in the mere they ’re going to play at 
all, old Sprvxs, who ought to know better, comes and tells you that 
dramatic criticism is a lost art, and that if everybody had his deserts 
he would be making £100 a week at the Haymarket at this moment, 


ten years, and I’ve failed miserably. They haunt you worse than 
any ghost I ever read about. 

ord 8. Come, come, they ’re not quite so bad as all that. And 
after all, they ’re po obliging. 

_ Billy W. Oh! dashed obliging. The other day Hatt wanted me to 
sing a comic duet with him, and it turned out that I was to be kicked 
twice in each verse, and in the last to be chucked off the stage. No 
thank you. I’d rather go before old Fretp in Chambers any day of 
the week. [They drink, and puff cigars. Conversation continuing 

: in remote corner. 

Sy ape Spinks. Well, I’ve only one thing to say. I’ve played 
that kind of part for the last twenty years. Now, honestly, BoLpERo 
how is it possible that anyone can know the business better than 
do? The idea’s absurd. Kenpat’s all very well, and perha 
Wrrpuam might manage it; but even they are both machine-made 
—that’s what they are. 

Gushby. Well, Botpy, you heard what Mrs. Dasnwoop said last 
week? Why, there wasn’t a dry eye in the house when I played it. 
The housemaid cried so much she couldn’t see to dust the furniture 
for two days, and the butler was carried out of the room in convul- 
sions. However, I don’t mind. Do what you like. I only thought 
you ought to know. 

Boldero (perplexed). Quite right, and I’m much obliged to you, 
of course. Still (with a wink to Gususy), I think Sprvxs ought to 
play it. You must take Jom Tilbury; there are some first-class 
ines in that, and you ’ll do it better than any amateur of the day. 
As for the Pros, there isn’t one of them could get near you. 

Cuaity (soothed), Very well; I’ll do what I can. hat’s Hat 
to do? 

Hail, Oh, I’ve written up that scene in the Third Act, and 
brought in a song, which must fetch ’em. This is how it goes :— 

(Sings). ‘* The Boy in Buttons he said to me 

‘What is the meaning of 0.D.V. ? 

If O.D.V. isn’t all my I, 

Why, blow me tight, but Id like to try, 
What would happen if I was to make so free 
As to ask for a tumbler of 0.D.V.?’ 


a — I to the Boy in Buttons, ‘ Lor, 
Whatever on earth do you take me for ? 
You'd better be careful and stick to swipes, 
Or you’ll see some stars and suffer some stripes. 
For I know it’s a case of U.B.D— 
—d if you ask for a tumbler of O.D.V.’” 

ro ~ 2g } (ecstatic). That’s simply splendid; Hatt, you’re a 

Gushby ) genius, 

Captain H. (with more ecandour than politeness), Well, I’m 
blessed if I can listen to all that tommy-rot any longer. I’m off. 
Good-night, Sursrron. f ights candle, 

Billy W. (shortly). Wait a bit, I’m with you. Lights candle, 


Fnfel4. \ so am I. Good night, SuRarron, [Both light candles 


Lord 8. (As the host, sotto voce). I call it mean of you chaps to 
desert me. However, good-night. 

[ Exeunt Wrvrnnor, Pewrotp, Mason, and Harprvpr to bed. Lord 
Svursiron sinks to sleep ona sofa, The Four Amateurs continue 
their discussion until, owing to the drowsiness of three of the 
party, the fourth begins to talk about himself exclusively, when 
they rise, 2 a.M., awake their host and retire. 








Taz Demon Cat, by C. W. Cor and W. Raxstow, and let out of 
the publishing-bag by Srupxre, Marsart & Co., is an_ account of 
the awful misdoings of a cat on board a man-of-war. Messrs, CoLE 





Mr. Digby Mason. My dear Haxnpavur, do you mean to say you 
really don’t know? Why, they told us last night they hadn’t got 
their great scene in the Second Act of Heads or Tails quite perfect. 





and Ratsrow forget that the cat has been banished from Her 
Majesty’s Service. “ 











(> NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 


there will be no exceptioa. 


You can’t get away from an amateur. I’ve been trying to do it for | 
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HOWARD 
STRAW TRUSSERS. 
CHAMPAGNE 
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THE 


G. B. 
DIABETES WHISKY 


Contains no Sugar. Is not stored in Sherry Casks. 
Yo DIABETES, GOUT, & KIDNEY COMPLAINTS, 
« Certainly seems to deserve its name.” —~Lanceat- 
44s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID, 


GEO. BACK & CO., 


Devonshire Square, London. 
LIQUEUR OF THE 


Gée. CHARTREUSE. 


This delicious Liqueur, which has 
lately come so much into public favour 

on spenent of ite weonde: te 1 
of aiding Digestion and preven spepsia, can 
we be > * 4 of all the prio Spal Wie and Spirit 
Le throughout the Kington. and at a con- 
bass less price than formeriy. Sole Co nee, 
v DOL kL. 35, Crutched Friars, tn ndon, 


J. EXSHAW £ ~° 


70) =37.. Oa oat BRAND 
eimperiat 








S. 


HABNESS COMPOSITION 


ATERF ROOF). 


SADDLE PASTE 


(Watraracor.) 


SS : 





’& H. HARRIS’S 


SBONITtE BLACEING. 
(Watzarncor)., For Boots, Harness, aad 
y Leather Articles 


POLISHING PASTE. 


= Cisaxine Meracs sx G 


LonDo: N, E. 





re FAVORIT E 





NEAVE’S FOOD 


FOR whee 


KA ENGLISH 

















BPP + 4, ana TH A PERFUME 
TH Always Refreshing, Sweet and Lasting. 
} 3 SI SPECIALITY TOBACCOS PRICE 4/, 2/6, 5), & 10/6 per Bottle, 
y & Ne W. Oo. BIGG & co. e had of all Perfumers, Chomista, ge. 
PATENT J ’ _ sRisToL. P panmees on tar, Wd CTW ROAD, Ec. 
DIAGONAL Chimney Corner i 
SEAM CORSET. “ Exmoor Hunt COUNTRY HOUSE 
WE nat a it ie 5 seams ‘“ Wide Worl. ” 






" Seentene phrsy 
Perfect Comfort. 
Guaranteed Wear 
THREE GOLD MEDALS. 


WM alice’ Outiers. 





ADAMS'S. 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
“Tue Ques” (the Lady's Mewepaper) “ feels no 
besita tion in recommending it. 
bold by Grocers, Lronmongers, Oilmen, &¢. 
Manufactory—SHEFFIELD, 








BEDFORD 

















PERINET & FILS. 





THE DIAMOND MARK, 


JO SECURE THE BEST 


HUNGARIAN APERIENT WATER, 


DEMAND THE 


DIAMOND MARK, 
and insist upon receiving the 
HUNGARIAN APERIENT WATER 
SOLD BY THE 
Apollinaris Co. Limited, 
LONDON. 

Vall Drugrists & Mineral Water Dealers. 


CALYX-EYED 


MILWARDS’ 
NEEDLES. 


SOLD BY ALL 
Sageas AA. THOUT 
Tx 


» Win DRAPERS, 
USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


~ BEST 
FOOD 
INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 6s. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, Lonoon, 


‘4 AND SOLD EVERYWHERE, 


FOR ASTHMA &C 
DATURA TATULA 


FOR SMOKING AND INHALATION. 


SAVORY & MOORE, London, 


And of Chemists every where. 














MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


TABLE KNIVES. 








t 9.9 FA T. 


} lh ss mee | 5 Bn = tat = one e rh taba 
t, we 
yy send 4 Yu. rs rie . ’ 


Da Goavor, 0, Brunswick Square, London, W.C. 


MADE WITH BOILING WATER, 


EPPS’S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK, 














Get a bottle to-dey of PERRY at ae Palin. 
KILLER, the O 
Family ine in orid. Rise 7 
and vere burns, , Bruises, 
Toothache, Headache, Pains ss ry Joints, 





a A Beqeaiple ond Khe 
Any Chemist can supply it at 1/14 and 2 per bottle. 








BRY. 








BUY 


= MAY'S ce 


MATCHES 


17 PRIZE MEDALS for Excellence of Quality. 


ANT 











to this matter, a 


to the great injury of our own working 





want of thought as well as wa +! heart.’ 
& May's matopes, that firm be 1 





Tus Unewrtorep tw Kast Lowpow —At a time when much thought is being given 
practical suggestion may be of service. Last year, more than £900,000 
worth of foreign matches were purchased by inconsiderate consumers in th’s cc pantry, 


a} led te pay 


. So true is it that “ Kvil is wrought by 
If all consumers would purchase Bry ant 
£1000 n week more ir wager 


ELECTRIC LIGHTING. 
w. 9, ear tt TOZER, 


D®. DUNBAR’S ALKARAM 


hed ANTI-CaTARRE B-teurtpel BOTTLE, 
‘De Sia, “ Faversham, Merch, 9 
Me ving used your AIZARAM for 13 jears 
when suff ing from Cold T beg to ar A 3 : 
da pp sobtein ia-tint reliel from it. I be 
# Preparations which. profess to do th 
thine, but tun out after failure 


RYLANDS’ 
DACCA 
CALICOES 


THE BEST. 


‘HoPcooD& Cos 


















a ral ot dent teeta the 


rons o a Grey “gold ov eve ayohere 








BEST pnd SAVEST 
me SILVER, ELECT KU 
my MEDA awarued 

Bold every where, s Boxes, ls, 2, 64., and ts 64 


<lellorsSauce’ 


1S DELICIOUS 


WRIGHT Sis 
“COAL” 





22 TARS 
“"" SOAP 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS. 
CHRISTMAS, 1889. —_ 


At the Clrictmas and New Year's seascee 
Mesere, Gamweet Baoruzes windows and Show 
Rooms are replete with a unique display of high- 
clase novelties, eultable for Hoye Hvening Dress 
or Drew Room wear .~ such oecastones as 
Javentic Perties, Halls, Ac. The choice ond 
extensive aceortment of Mulls, tastefully trimmed 
e designed in tashionstic shades of Piush, 

clvet, Velveteen, Ruperfines, &c.,. is now com- 

lets, together with special aprointments of 
se, Mestary. Mote Shoes, &c.. to aceord with 
any style of Hult that may be selected. 























CATALOGUE and PATTERNS FREE. 











YOUTH'S EVENING DRESS —Thie Jacket is 
now the acorpted form of “ Evening Dress” for 
Youths who heave not yet adopted « ewe). ow-tail 
cost. For Dress purposes its superior ap pearance 
over the ordinary Rten and other Jacket 
stries hitherto adopted, is at once gg The 
materiale weed are Gne Hiack Twiils, Biastics, 
@c., and the Holl Collar is covered with rich 
corded silk or satin 


Merchant Taliors and Juvenile Outfitters, 


65 67, Ludgate Hill, London, B.C. F 


a - —— LEA & PERRING 
MEUPHROSINE. | Qox! Gos! Gos! | SAUCE. 


THE ONLY ABSOLUTELY SAFE For HOT and COLD 


sLEEPLESSNESS, | SALT REGAL | carn’ 


NERVOUS COMPLAINTS, Is tho purest and OMLY Antiseptic Saline tn the Market absclutely _ SALADS, 


FREE from all injurious ingredients whatsoever. SOUPS, 
NEU RALGIA Txracet prow A. NORMAN TATE'S Reroar Institute of Chemical Technolegy 
5 —The ingredients used are free from impurities and injurious substances, and | GAME, 


erpool 






















































s* Evewise Dares, Vecvereen* Jace Tan.” * Facnturnor.” “ Saspervonax.” “ Hromtarn.” 



































tee results of their admixture is a very satisfactory preparation ‘ 

INDIGESTION Wa. KTATE, iC. YC. Analyst” | FISH , 

. Kalt Regal should be kept in Every Nursery, Every Bedroom, Every Family Medicine Cup ’ ; 

Gee Oficial Analytical Report on every Bottle. board, bvery Hotel, Every Institution, and F very Traveller's Trunk—Al. the Wor d Over WELSH { 

e f the“ of the Cure o phatically. to all old-fashioned ~out Salines, and all c 

Giocgihinans, Mereens Piasssos ana betipee- seiadriadieae Counterfeite of TALT REGAL sm RAREBITS, . 

tion . wun pemerous Ry setore Ropers. Press | — SS &c., &e ~“. i 

Op nione« estimonials isgiven away with cvery er > ° ? - 

bottle, or will be sent post free on application GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR. — OHN BRINSMEAD & SONS | 7 

Prices 2s. 0d. and 4s. 64., of al! Chemists, and of the The lovely nuance “ (hatain buncee “ can be UPRIGHT IRON GRAND PIANOFORTES | Sods : : 
THE usupaneen S MANUFACT ORI c imparted to Hale CE By b osias os Prices hom 40 Guiness upwards. Jom» Bainewrso LA Ftd 

MROSINE URIN: co., Beld only by W. WIN’ 472, Orford ot , Lonaom  @ Sons, Pisnoforte Makers by Special Appointmen 

* rrice b+, 6d., Ws. 6d., Ble. For tints faded ' sien. ited, | Bignature is on Bott! > 

8, Jeffreys Square, St. Mary Axe, London, BC. | uy anit ls inva oS bo nad S8 Wiemore OL, W. Liste free. ee ee cee H 

. — SS u 

2 

FIRST PRIZE MEDAL CHIGHEST AWARD), PARIS, 18893 )' 

5 

j 2 |. 

ASPINALL’S ee etait iene: coatieeiee Ml: 

i Tl oe @ | , H.M. GOVERNMENT. | @ 

% —- . A ive 

1 ee i ASPINALL'S@ |: 

IS USED BY MOST hi we . : 

OF TEE eS ot ones act: phe 
ROYAL FAMILIES 4 ENAMEL 


MOST DELIGHTFUL 
INVENTION 


OF THE 


CENTURY. 


Curds showing over 100 Coleen 
and Tints free from 


ASPINALL’S ENAMEL WORKS 
LONDON, S.E. 


Household Words sayt: 
“ Never till Aspinalling @ 
bee — —e ally 

cou 
PuNcH'S ADVICE IS ALWAYS GOOD. anesaemeamn 


drawing-room, tables, #0 


EUROPE. 


“HER MAJESTY 


the Quesw of Swaepex arp 
NomwarY has used your 
Enamel Paint with much suc- 
cess, end has expressed her 
aa isfaction. Please send en 
closed order direct to Her 
Majeaty at Stockholm 
(Signed) Orroe Cnomstanrt, 
Chamberlain-in- Waiting. 


Sn Mieaiae Soa -\' ~ ASPINALUS RED ENAMEL’ 











pusy says: “The Enamel I 
ordered from you snswers 
very well.” 

Viscountess OLIFDEN says: 
“Your Enamel Paints are 






very satisfactory. I shall , ie er chairs, |askets, booksts 
i oo if you will send \ ~ A & SOLD EVERY'WHERE cr etmait'e Bobesel pas 
Lady Buxton says: “I have a . - - the bedrooms, dressing-ts! 
much pleasure in recommend- ». IN TINS OR POST FREE wardrobes, r chaips, os 
ing Mr. Aspinal:’s Enamel. I a & ; stools, footbaths, water 
have used it in several Jifferent c / o fk mantelpieces, picture f 
colours for wooden fur nitare, 7 fo & J- FOR BATHS 9: Y 9 & 35/6 shoe-boxes, coalscuttles, 


many other articles 


tin cans, glass and ching 
brightened and renews 


ornaments, with equal success. 
The Bath Ename! is also per- one or more coals 


WORKS. LONDON 
fectly satinfactory.” . Enamel,” 


The BEST for Home Beautifying, House Decorating, for Renovating Conservatories, Greenhouses, ¢ 
For Farms, Stables, Laundries, Kennels, &c., &c. In fact, ASPINALL’S ENAMEL is welcome everyw? 
for everything. Old Chairs and Tables can be made into lovely ornaments with this beautiful invent 


REJECT POISONOUS IMITATIONS. ASPINALL’S IS SAFE, BRILLIANT, AND DURABLE AS MARBLE 
“Guide to Aspinalling,” Sixpence, Post Free, from the Works, London, 8.E. NEW YORK DEPOT: 98, BEEKMAN STB5® 


et 



























Printed by Wiliam Staart Smith. of No. 30 Read, Holloway, in the Parish of St. Mary, Islington, in the | 
te the Peosinet of Wanhedlou ta the bity of Leadon and Pubtishes bp bins ot BE 8s, Fleet © 





county of Middlesex, at the Offices of Messrs, Bradbury, Agnew, & Co., Lomberé 
coset, In the Parton of 84 Bolas, Clty of London. —Sarvapar, ie, 908 





B ooks Mr. PUNCH’S VICTORIAN ERA. 1,000 Cartoons. Three Fine 4to Volumes. 42/- 

ee JOHN LEECH’S PICTURES. 900 pages. Three Volumes, 1/11/6; or One Volume, 28/- 

G. DU MAURIER’S ENGLISH SOCIETY AT HOME. Royal quarto. 42/- 

P resents | cyarzes KEENE’S PICTURES OF OUR PEOPLE. Printed in Red & Black. 21/- 
Bese ioe tac ce | HANDY VOLUME ‘‘SHAKSPEARE,”’?’ in Case, 21/-; ** WAVERLEY, ’’ in Case, 45/- 
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New and Revised Edition 


TENERIFE AND (TS SIX SATELLITES ; 
Or, The Conary islands, Past and Present. 
By OLIVIA M. STONE, 

Author of “ Norway in Jane’ 

Gpep ete in 1 vol, brought down to date, with all 
the Original Maps aod [ilustrations, New Matter, 
204 additional Liiustrations, Price ibs 
* Ie ts not a question of discussing, but of reading 
‘ Tenerife and its Six satelite: We only feet as 
we fllow her thet the journey is indeed throwgh 
the Fortunets Isies, Practica: inormatin is given 
@roaghout the book upon a!l matters of daily 
interest to travellers We have received good 

entertainment.”’— Pac. Mace Goserts 
MARCUS WARD @ ©O., le 
and New York 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Pund, ‘7 Millions St. 


London, RPelfast, 








FOR PROTECTION 
INIWLSIANI ? 





EDIWEURGE, & George 6t. (Head Office) 
LONDOBS, 88 King William Street, B.C. 

* 8 Pall Mall Bast, 6. WwW. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street, 
Branches & aves: tn /ndia & the Colonies 


SNOW-WHITE BLEACH 


BELFAST 














HOUSE-KEEPERS’ GUIDE. 
} * 
’ 
HAN DKEERCHIEPS.—Ledies’ Hem - Stitch 
Cambric, 2: lla., Be Sd., Be. Od., de. Od, 
be. Su. per dos * Geatiomer s All Linen 
Picimn Morder, 4s 64 , Os. 6d , Gs. G4., Te. Od, | 
Os., ids. per cox ! 
IRISH DAMASK TABLE CLOTHS, assorted 
bay tern:, 66 in. square,| 
2s. Syd. each 
/ pItro NAPE! NS, 2. Id) 
poli. DAMASK TABLE | 
(LOTUS, 3 yards long, 
| 12s 64 each 
f by | TABLE NAPKING, 
to ‘match 12s. 6d. per doz 
| ALL Tis EN CHAMBER | 
| pow ane, ds, 74 per! 
do j 
® in wide LINEN SHEET 
ING 2. 44 p vr yard | 
is in. ROLLER TOW BELLING, 3d. per yard 
| Courter Ser of Siurtes Paes. All goods! 
guarepteed Pure Linen Carrioge Paid im U.K. 
ROBERTSON, LESLIZ, FERGUSON & Go. 24, 
| BANK BUILDINGS, BELFAST. 














NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER. 


What will Restore the HAIR OF YOUTH? 
Nuda Veritas—Naked Truth. 


For 2 years it hes 
never failed to — 
restore erey or inded 
halr, either in youth 
Or age 

It ervests falling, 
causes luxuriant 

growth, is permanent, 
Rand perfectly harm 
lev 

In Cases, 10s. Ls of 
(al Hab and 

( hemirta, Circulars oa 
* spplheation. 
HOVENDEN & SONS, 

; & 01-86, City Read, B.C. 





ae 


hk 
,w 


Wholes le Agents 
Si and 32, Berners & 








Ww hen a. Deafnens is caused 

by riet Fever, oo 

Measic ~ Catarrh & y the 
Une or the In viaihye 


SOUND DISC, 


h ts the Game to the cars 
th ee and 
may be worn monthe with- 
out gemoval 
H. A. WALES 
1% Urren Wosvan besen, 
avietocs Sevaae, W 

















CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 





Darcy Consumption, 50 Tons. 








SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 





MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
ELECTRO PLATE 









LOHSE’S © 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN) 


LILY 


OF THE 


_ VALLEY 
PERFUME 


is the most fashionable of the day, 
sold by all high class Terfurners. 


GUSTAV LOHSE, BERLIN 











REDFERN, 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 
GOWNS 
COATS 
ULSTERS 
** The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors 


COLT’s 
Winchester Magazine Kitie Cartridge, °44 cal 
COLT’S HOUSE REVOLVER, POCKET REVOLVER, 










coLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


sseupplied to H.M. War yy 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARM 
REVOLVER, as adopted by the Gaited 
States Government. 
“FRONTIER” PISTOL takes the Colt ant 


4 DERRINGER, | he Vest pocket ; best qmalit 
im the World, and, be ut said, the most cate. Co's hevelvess ase used all over the wor! 4 
aun tome Rokfaine MaGAging RIFLES. tna 2 
LIG N , for india ani 
COWES, LONDON, EDINBURCH, PARIS, the Colonies. Price List free 
OLT'’S FIREARMS Co..4, Pall Mall ,London 3S. W. 
NEW YORK. : . 








TIMEtriesall THINGS 

COCKS’ 
READING 

Has stood the SAUCE 


test of time. 
intreduced to the Public in 
It this celebrates 

Tor 100 Years it hag been the 
BEST FISH SAUCE. 

is Protected by Trade | 


ne 

ark, viz. Cuamuss Cocas’ Signa- 

cure,um @ White Ground, across the 
Reading Arms. 





First | 
1789. ite 








SH 


Of all Chemists at 1s. 1id. I 


Or for 16 Stamps from } Rieck 
Soden Mineral Produce Company, Limited, 


52. BREAD 8T, CHERAPSIDE, E.C. 





lvory Handie 
Far superior to sit Worvign 









HOLLOW 
GROUND 


Post Free from 
188, Oxford Street, W., 
sod 18, Poultry, £.C., 
Lesden, cr from the Manufactory, Norfolk Street, 


EFFIEL 


nm Case —s. 
Handie 


Sheffield, 


* RAZORS. 


made Razors. 





COLLINSON & LOCK’S 


INEXPENSIVE BED-RO 


Well and Substantially msde, 
Simple and Effectiv 


30 NEW AND COMPLETELY FURNISH 
IN EVZRY DEGREE 





76 to 80, OXFORD 


QM FURNITURE, 


and Ornamented in a 

e Manner. 

ED BED-ROOMS ON VIEW, 
OF COST. 


STREET, W. 








WHITAKER & GROSSMITH's 


“WHITE GLOVER.” 


TER FAVOURITE SCENT OF THE SEasoy, 
Ys, Gd. of Chemists, Lay Stores, or direct, 


, SILK STREET, CITY, Lonpon, 


BOURNEMOUTH 
ROYAL BATH HOTEL. 


Patronised by H.R.H. Prince of Wales. Grounis 
ve acres, with 1000 feet sea frontage. Due south 
Onty Hoteton“ East Cliff.” Fixed moderate ta iff. 


§T_ LEO LEONARDS-ON-SEA AND 


o8.— THE SUSSEX HOTEL. 
First re ~~ -* Hotel. Sheltered perttion on 








Marina. Every home comfort. Lift. bards, 
Special Boa: ding terms, Apply, Ma 
Ma. Ses biaines 





OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONS OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy. 


A LADY writes from ALEX. 


ANDRIA to a FRIEND in ENGLAND -— 








“I painted a very old Iron Cot with some of 


ASPINALL’S ENAMEL | 


(pale biue), and it looks perfectly lovely, 
with ribbon and lece to match. I have also 
painted a Bath and Can the same colour for 
This * Ota AL L’ is really 


the baby! 
invaluable ! 





The Public are WARNED AGAINST BUYING | 
CHEAP PAINTS that Stores and Sh CALL 
ENAMEL. Do not be satisfied with + hing but | 
the “GENUINE “ABSPINALL,” whose Name anc | 
Medals are stamped on every Tin. 





SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
Or in Tins. post free, 74., Is. 64., and 3s. {| 
For Baths, Is. 94, and 3s, 64,, from | 


ASPINALL’S ENAMEL WORKS, 
NEW CROSS, LONDON, §.E. 


Comtnacrone ro H.M. Goveanment. 
70 SAVE TEE TEETE, USE DAILY 


THOMPSON & CAPPER’S 


DENTIFRIGE WATER, | 


Beanutifies and Preserves the Teeth 
Imparts a Sweet Fragrance to the Kreath 


In Is. 64, 2s. 64., 48) Gd., ani 8s. G4. bottle. 
Born sr att Cuemisrs. ] 
BEWARE OF INJURIOUS IMITATIONS 


THOMPSON & 65, Bold Street, Liverps:! 
CAPPER, 61, Piccadilly, Mancheste. 
ESTABLISHED 1843. 





1 
\ 
i 
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3 POWELL'S 
BALSAM 


ANISEED. 


For COUGHS, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS, & 
Sold by Chemists throughout the world. No fami’ 





should be without it Paris, Beral, Rober 
Hoge rassels, Pharmace |) claera; Gener 
Baker; Hoteerdam, Santen Kolff. Establiste! 


over 6 years. Prepired ouly by 
THOMAS POWELL, Blackfriars Road, Lead= 


LIQUEUR OF THE 


Gd. CHARTREUSE 


This delicious Liqueur, which ™* 
lately come so much dey five 
on aecount of its wonderful proper’ 

of aiding Digestion and preventing J)yspep-is. 
now be hed of a'l the ncipal Wine and spi® 
Merchants throughout the Kingdom, and at » ce 
siderably less price than formeriy. sole t onsizn® 
W. DOYLE, 35. Oratched Friars, London yo | 


DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA 


For ACIDITY or rus STOMACH, HEARTSU&S 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 











180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 
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BUYING 

CALL | 
5 ing but | 
ame ant | 

















th. 
treath. 


4. bottles. 














ATIONS 
Liverpodl; 
Msncheste. 
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Is a strange s 
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UNTILED; OR. THE 


MODERN ASMODEUS. 


“ Trés volontiers,” repartit le démon. “‘ Yous aimez les tableaux changeans : je veux vous contenter.” 
Le Diable Boiteux. 


XIV. 
(Part SEconp.) 


‘* AmuseMENT,” said the Sha- 
dow, ‘‘is a lure 

‘That subtly snares and saps 
the sage and pure.’ 

The tag sounds Puritanic. 

The sort of saw, devoid of 
worldly wit, 

7 by morality in a cold 


Or virtue in a panic. 
“Perhaps. The preacher 
perched above the throng, 
Like the bland singer of ideal 


song, 
Is vacuously moral, 
Vapidly virtuous, knowing 
little more 
Of facts that round him like 
a maélstrom roar 
Than childhood with its 
coral, 
** But so Amusement’s eager devotees 


Miss half its meaning; zealots on their knees 
ore the common Da 


Have little care to glance behind the shrine. | 


Who thinks to test the dregs of the bright 
wine 
Which flames in Pleasure’s flagon ?” 


| “* But you, you wish to see beneath the mask. 


those who seem to bask 
In sunny public favour 
Relding, yet leering t that trombling girl 
colding, yet ing, at that trembling girl, 
The sees hath an ill savour. 


The inner world of 


‘* Beringed, broad-neck’d like a puff-adder, he, | 


_ A bullying satyr ; scarcely nymph-like she ; 


Jnas are not too numerous, 
Nor lion guardians, here. Poor and yet pure ? 


| Lone, rst too proud to be a pander’s lure ? 


he notion is too humorous, 
‘So she would think, that other prosperous 


dame 
Whom -_ and wealth make callous now to 


ame. - 
Soft and the loud rattle 
Of hands applausive make amends for much. 
It is so to shun the smirching touch 
In life’s thick-fuming battle. 
‘*Poverty that would keep untarnished plumes 
But cannot; swaggering wealth, drunken 
with fumes 
Of flattery, that cares not 
For pinions soi * both meet us here, No 
m 


ore 
This region charity loves not to explore, 
And eynic malice dares not. 


| ‘* But pretty faces flushing o’er the wine 


That wanton wealth pours out at beauty’s 
shrine 


With readiness so sinister, 





' Red-lipped and ashen-cheeked, to-night must 


ing 
Tired limbs in dances lewd, and smirk, and 


sing. 
Her misery is—to love him. 
| ** And she, the siren with the face as soft 

As her hearts hard, and her eyes cold, how oft 
Her victim lying yonder {fooled ! 
| Blent blandishment and mockery have be- 
| Poor dupe, to dream such harpies could be 
schooled 
By service to grow fonder ! 


| ** Light-footed as light-hearted steps she 

forth, worth, 

Silk-shrouded, jewelled, wrapped in furs of 

Into a crested carriage. [taph, 

‘ Dead,—oh, donkey!’ That’s her epi- 

Set ’twixt a shallow sigh and crackling laugh. 
She hopes for a ‘swell’ marriage. 


‘*That—or, if foiled by fate or some odd 
uke, 
Ducats sometimes are better than a duke, 
* Yes, when the duke’s a duffer!’ 
You hear her hissing mot to her home slave, 
The pale-faced mother who her wrath must 


rave, 
And her coarse chidings suffer! 
** Amusement is—amusing, is it not ? 
Its world-ward face is bright, with scarce a 


ot 
To prove the foul infection 
That lurks within. The world might show 


disgust, 
Were all its tyranny, its greed, its lust, 
Bared to minute inspection. 
““There’s a poor, mangled, maimed boy- 
acrobat. 


Little conceived the careless crowds who sat 
With half- voluptuous thrillings 





| Or wearied limbs in garrets lone dispread, 


| Or wandering spectres flushed unholy red, 





These are strange things to minister 
“To sleek Respectability. Youth’s frank 
joys, 
The honest mirth of blameless girls and boys, | 
The ease of cultured leisure 
And recreation of tired sons of toil, 
All good! But must Amusement’s trade 
make spoil 
Of souls, the wrecks of Pleasure ? 
* Yon emoatin dosed boy is dying, drugged to | 
ea 
By dissipation’s ilential breath. 
e girl who bends above him, 


Of terror, as mid-air he twirled and tost, 


| What, when the tale was summed, it really 
cost 


To gather in their shillings.” 


And I saw beaten boxers, bruised and sore, 
A weary waiter, bullied by a boor, 
1 uyeing the clock-face eagerly ; 
Trim-vestured girls, with trembling limbs 
who stood (food 
Tending proud dames; pale lads on zestless 
eeding at midnight meagrely. 
And wan-faced waifs, ill-clad and furtive- 
; eyed, {pomp and pride 
Writhing through scented throngs where 
Wait upon wealth and beauty, 


Scuttling swift-footed like wild forest things, 

In of the scant prey such prowling 
To lowly jackal-duty. [brings 

I followed painted faces writhed with mirth 

To homes Gieqased with which the fox’s earth 
Is refuge sweet and cleanly. 

I watched the way of sin, and saw the wage 

Wherewith the sordid spectre of the age 
Rewards its dupes so leanly. 


Closed doors and lights extinct hid not from me 
The horrors of the garish haunts of glee, 
Where Pleasure plumes and prances 
Like a masked Mors amidst a festal throng, 
And Mammon grabs the price of Suffering’s 
And Folly’s frenzied dances. [song, 


“Enough!” I cried. The Shadow strangely 
“ The raiser of Life’s curtain is reviled 
By Pleasure ; even Pity 


Reproves, and doubts. Amusement is man’s 
Ay, — purged ay the foul taint whose 


wrecks bestrew 
The purlieus of the City!” 





CHRISTMAS AS IT IS TO BE IN 
CHESTER WORKHOUSE. 


(Dedicated, without Respect, to the Magistrates of 


a County of Cheeseparers.) 


Tue hungry paupers were assembled ready 
to tear their food to pieces in the old 
fashion sanctioned by precedent. ere had 
been a rumour that a clerical innovator had 
8 that the Guardians of the Poor 
should purchase knives and forks for the use 
of the inmates of the Union: but the sto 

been accepted as a canard. It was well 
known that the love of economy amongst the 
Members of the Board outweighed sentimental 
ae yay Possibly 4 report had — 
y a) & paragraph in 

the "Macclesfield Courier, headed, ‘'A_Dis- 
puny t in Chester Work- 
—s in which a meeting of the Chester 
ped pet lt BE 

e pages popular provin print in 
question it had been related how the paupers 
had to tear the meat to pieces with their 
fingers and teeth; how the Clerk had said 
that, after witnessing the s le last year, 
he had gone away di ; and, lastly, how 
a farmer had dec that he often enjoyed 
his meals without any knife and fork—with 
the apparent result that a com ise was 
accepted. But that was only what a news- 
paper had printed, and who shall estimate 
the accuracy of the Press ? 

waited for their 


So the ex t pau 

food as wait for theirs at the Zoological 
Gardens! There was a pause, and then came 
the succulent fare that has made the Unions 
of Old England the admiration of the civilised 
world. e hungry inmates prepared to dig 
their fingers into the meat as per usual, when 
an authoritative voice bade them restrain 
their impatience until knives and forks had 
been to every inmate! Astonishment 
reigned su So a distinction was at 
length to be drawn (on Christmas Day) 
between human beings and beasts of prey ! 
Who would have thought it ? 


“* No,” replied an official, when the banquet 
was over, in answer to a question that 
been put to him, ‘this is the exception to 
the rule. These knives and forks are not to 
be retainel, but are to be returned immedi- 
ately. By a vote of thirteen to ten it was 
decided by the Chester Board of Guardians to 
hire them for the occasion |” 








SHAKSPEARE ON GAS STRIKE, 





Put out the light—and then——” ?>—Othello, 
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EXCELSIOR ——-THE LATEST SCHOOL-8SOARD “STANDARD.” 
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Taxes and Rates were rising fast, 
As through a burdened City 
A man who bore, with clenchéd thumb, 
A Standard, with the legend rum, 

Excelsior ! 


His brows were black ; his eyes beneath | 
Through *‘ gig-lamps” flashed, like sword | 
from sheath, 
And like a fearsome fog-horn rung | 
The sound of that too well-known tongue, | 
Excelsior ! 
(The true significance of that sound 
Was simply “Ten Pence in the Pound!” | 
And all too well the listeners knew 
It meant fresh turn of the Rate-screw : 
Excelsior !) 







=! ill-built ~ = “sy Ge oy 

sewer-gas slaying left and right, 

The oe | spectral shone, 

But still he yelled in strident tone— 
Excelsior ! 

** Try not that path,” the Old Sage said, 

** Dark lowers the cage o’er your head 

Of public anger far ana wide.” 

And loud that clarion voice replied, 
Exvelsior ! 

**O stay!” the Maiden said; ‘‘ do rest ! 

London is weary of yoar quest. 

You ’ve raised that Standard far too 


He answered, with a winking eye, 
Excelsior ! 
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** Beware the Public ’s awful wrath, 

At what lies crushed = peat mad path!” 

This, the Rate-payer ’s last appeal, 

A voice repliei, with brazen squeal, 
Excelsior |, 


(His finish doth not yet appear, 

But when that cry the Public hear 

Punch fancies it will soon be found, 

They kick at ‘‘ Ten Pence in the Pound.” 
Excelsior !) 





Tae Heatran or Lonnoy.—The approach 
| of ‘* Russian Influenza” is dreaded, but Lon- 
doners are still more apprehensive as to the 
effects of the Gas-strike Fever. 
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THE DUKE’S LESSON. te 


Little Economic Tragi-Comedy (with a moral) now in 
process of active Rehearsal, 


ACT I. 


Interior of a Study in a West-end Ducal Mansion after 
breakfast during the progress of a recent noted 
struggle between Capital and Labour. Enter a Phi- 
lan ic Duke and his Private Secretary. 

Philanthropic Duke (after giving directions for the dis- 
posal of his daily pene es  soryy me now there remains 
= application for these labourers on strike. 

_ Private etary. Your Grace would surely scarcely 

like to see your name ing on a list where it might 

be su to countenance insubordination of the 


Philanthropic Duke. Ah, no; there you mistake the 
whole subject. My exalted position does not blind me 
to the necessities and rights of my fellow men. Capital 
ean be a great tyrant, and Labour can only contend 
against it with the weapon of combination. 
Private Seer . But is your Grace sure, in the 
present instance, Labour has a practical grievance to 
complain of ? 
Philanthropic Duke. No, I confess I have not gone into 
the rights and wrongs of this particular question ; but, 
looking at the matter as a whole, I have a firm con- 
viction that the movement of the masses to protect their 
interests by combined action merits the support, practical 
as well as moral, of all reasonable men. Send them a 
cheque for fifty pounds. 
Private Secretary. With your Grace’s name ? 
Philanthropic e. Certainly. They are welcome 
to any influence in may bring them. 
Private Secretary. Very well, your Grace. 
[Writes cheque, and leaves Philanthropic Duke in 
a state of complacent satisfaction that he at least 
is ‘marching with the times” as the Curtain 


a 
+ ACT II. 


Interior of the Drawing-room of a West-end Ducal 
Mansion during the arrival of guests invited to dinner. 











Ae z 
niin” 












A oe of night-lights on the mantel-piece supply — ut Popeees a rs = —_ 
the illumination to the room. Philant ic Duke a —" 
discovered standing on the rug with his back to a WHAT OUR ARTIST HAS TO PUT UP WITH. 


Seeble fire of kitchen chairs, b . , , 
rin e ek e -prece. ) 
Philanthropic Duke (addressing guests). I am 0 to (He has kindly painted in the Sky of an Amateur Friend's Sea ) 
give you such a dim and cold reception, but the last Distinguished Critic, ‘‘Tue Sea’s CAPITAL, MY DEAR FELLOW; BUT THE 
ounce of petroleum has been used, and though we have | Sxv ’s—weLlL—AMATEURISH, You KNOW!” 
given three-and-sixpence a-piece for kerosene candles, 
the Duchess tells me we have had at last to fall back Secretary (referring to contents), Only an application for a subscription in 
upon these night-lights, > see, and I think we have support of the present Strike. s , 
arrived at our last box. hen that is finished, we shall hilanthropic Duke (hysterically). What? Have they had the impudence——? 
have nothing before us but impenetrable darkness. 7 Secretary. You see your Grace lent the influence of your name to oy the 
. [ Falls into ecm# revervé. | last movement, and as your Grace also expressed your conviction that the com- 
The Duchess (brightly). I am afraid 1 must ask you| bination of labourers to protect their interests, ‘* merited the support, practical, as 
all to put up with such a cold dinner as we have been | well as moral, of all reasonable men,” I thought, perhaps, that another cheque—— 








able to secure from the ham-and-beef shop round the| = Philanthropic Duke (seizing it, and tearing it into a thousand bits). You 

corner—(murmurs),—owing to our inability to secure|4id? Well—that is how I subscribe to the le of Labour against Capital 

any further fuel for the kitchen fire. this time (scatters the fragments), at any rate. It may be that months of this 
[ Enter Servant, with a coal-scuttle of broken bedroom | are before us, and that I am, even now, en ini 


m my guests with the illa- 
Surniture, with which he replenishes the feeble| mination of my two last night-lights. Be it so. it T have had my lesson, 


flame in the grate. i ined that it shall not have been 
Philexthrople Deke. The ‘itches tac exhausted ?| Sa. 0 bem, * sharp. cas, T om dtu wit 
[ 


: : ly in vain! You will find me no more “‘ marching with the times.” 
Sate > coral the bal tama the Servant.) Have Left facing the solution of the “* economic situation,” with a smile of gloomy 


you triumph on his countenance, as Curtain descends, 
Servant. We have, your Grace. . 
_ Philanthropic Duke. And pulled up, and surrep- . ‘ : 
Steesy puree the wood pavement, as I directed, in} A Hint ro Reepers.—The Gzxman Rexp’s Entertainment is now “ with 
front e house, both ways, for twenty yards? Verger clad.” The Verger has plenty of pretty music, and is well put on the 
Servant. Yes, your Grace ; until the police objected. | stage, but The Verger scarcely verges on brilliant successes associated with 
We then utilised the dustbin, all the basement doors, | the Gallery of Illustration, St. George’s Hall. In the principal part Mr. ALraep 
and managed to keep in up to luncheon with the nursery | Ruxp is amusing, although the rdle is not quite in is line. Miss Tour and 
toys, and a few of your ’s old ing-sticks, but/ Mrs, Axravr Law again are pleasing. Mr. Corwey Gaary, who gives an 
we are now breaking up the spare-guest bed-chamber | account of how he took a house, is as genial and entertaining as ever, and takes 
furniture, and when that is done, we shall have to com-/| the House every night. As his fund of humour is limitless, it is safe to predict 
mence on the dining-room chairs, or the empty drawers | that the new song he announces for Boxing Day will be quite as welcome as any 
in the private bureau in your Grace’s study. : of its predecessors, at least, so thinks Your Gattery Kerorren. 
Philanthropic Duta’ Hal The Postmas, in the om: 
thropie 5 » im the un- ‘ : 
lighted streets, in set w b gs of marauding EPIGRAM ON THE EPIDEMIC. 
igh ‘Tacos athe bie, Duke address- Strictly Confidential.~To H.1.M. The Emperor of Russta. “ All Europe 




















ing him.) Well. Let us hear what it is ? dreads your Russian Influence, Czar.” (Signed) Russ Iw Unser. 
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| Scene 1.—Dxterior of the Duke’s Mansion in Euston Square by 


| 
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A Policeman 


A Butler (hia o7 


MR. PUNCH’S MORAL MUSIC-HALL 'DRAMAS. 
No, 1.—THE LITTLE CROSSING-SWEEPER. 
DeamMaTis PERSON mM. : 
By th i _ 
Variety Artist © unrivalled | ning Jenny JINks. 


The Duke of Dillwater . ee . »Mr, Henry Ievine. 
(Specially engaged; Mr. Punch is sure that he will cheerfully 
make some slight sacrifice for so good a cause, and he can easily 
> out and get back again between the Acts of the ‘' Dead 

eart,””) 


The Little Crossing-sweeper. 


. . : . Mr. Rortawp Barreto. 
Engaged, at enormous expense, during the entire run of this piece.) 
: 9 ee part) . ° . - Mr. Agrave Cercit. 

Foot- passengers, Flunkeys, Burglars.—By the celebrated Knockabout 

Galie-dihnes Troupe. 

night. On the right, a realistic Moon (by kind permission of 

Professor HERKOMER) i rising slowly behind a lamp-post. On 

left centre, a practicable pillar-boz, and crossing, with real mud. 

Slow Music, as Miss Juxyyx JovxKs enters, in rags, with broom. 


Various Characters cross the street, post » Se. ; Miss 
Jinks follows them, begging piteously for a copper, which is in- 
variably refused, whereupon she assails t with choice 


specimens of street sarcasm—which the Lady may be safely 
trusted to improvise for herself. 





Miss Jenny Jinks leaning despondently against piilar-bor, on 
- a a ray of lime-light falls in the opposite direction to 
the Moon). 

Ah, this cruel London, so marble-’arted and vast, 

W here al! who try to act honest are condemned to fast ! 

Enter two Burglars, cautiously. 
First B. to Miss J. J.). We can put you up to a fake as will be 
worth your while, 

For you seem a sharp, ’andy lad, and just our style ! 

[ They wroceed to unfold a scheme to break into the Ducal abode, and 
offer Miss J. a share of the spoil, if she will allow herself to be 

P through the pantry window, 
iss J. J. (proudly), I tell yer I won't ’ave nothink to do with it, 
fur I ain’t been used 

To sneak into the house of a Dook to whom I ’aven’t been introdooced ! 

Second Burglar (coarsely), Stow that snivel, yer young himp, we 

don’t want none of that bosh ! 
Miss J. J. (with spirit). You’old your jaw—for, when you opens 
yer mouth, there ain’t much o” yer face left to wash ! 

[The Burglars retire, baffled, and muttering. Miss J. leans against 

pillar-box again—but more irresolutely. 

I’ve arf a ao to run after em, I ’aye, and tell ’em I’m game to 

standin!... 

But, ah—didn’t my poor mother say as Burglary was a Sin / 
Duke crosses stage in a hurry; as he out his latch- 

key, a threepenny-bit falls unregarded, except by the little 
Sweeper, who pounces eagerly upon it. 


What "sthis? A bit o’ good luck at for a starvin’ orfin boy ! 
What at I buy? Jknow—I’ll have a cup of cawfy, and a prime 
save oy 
Ah,—but it ain’t mine—and ’ark . . . that music up in the air ! 
[A harp is d in the flies. 


Can it be mother a-playin’ on the ’arp, to warn her boy to beware ? 
Awestruck). There’s @ angel voice that is sayin’ plain (solemnly) 
** Him as prigs what isn’t his’n, 
Is sure to be copped some day—and then—his time he will do in 
prison |” 


Goes resolutely to the door, and knocks— The Duke throws open 


Miss J. If yer please, Sir, was you aware as you’ve dropped a 
thruppenny-bit ? 

The Duke (after examining the coin), ’Tis the very piece I have 
searched for everywhere! You rascal, you ’ve stolen it / 

Miss J. (bitterly). And that’s’ow a Dook rewards honesty in this 
world! { This line is sure of a round of applause. 

The Duke (calling off). Policeman, I give this lad in charge for a 
shameless attempt to rob, Enter Policeman. 

Unless he confesses instantly who put him up to the job! 

Miss J. (earnestly). I’ve told yer the bloomin’ truth, 1 ’ave—or 
send I may die! 

I’m on’y a Crossing-sweeper, Sir, but I’d scorn to tell yer a lie! 

Give me a quarter of a hour—no more—just time to kneel down and 

pray, [me away. 

As I used to at mother’s knee long ago—then the Copper kin lead 

[ Kneels in lime-light. The Policeman turns away, and uses his 
handherohsef viclentiy ; the Duke rubs his eyes. 

The Duke. No, blow me if I can do it, for I feel my eyes are all 
twitching ! 

(With conviction). If he’s good enough to kneel by his mother’s side, 
he’s good enough to be in my kitching! 

[Duke dismisses Constable, and, after disappearing into the 
Mansion for a moment, returns with a neat Page’s livery, 
which he presents to the little Crossing-sweeper. 

Miss J. J. (naively). ’Ow much shall I ask for on this, Sir? 
What! Yer don’t mean to say they ’re for me / 
Am I really to be a Page to one of England’s proud aristocra-cee ? 
Does some steps. 
Mechanical change to Scene 11.—State Apartment at the Duke's. 
Magnificent furniture, gilding, chandeliers. Suits of genuine 
old armour, Statuary (lent by British and Kensingt 
Enter Miss J., with her face washed, and looking particularly plump 
in her Page's livery. She wanders about stage, making any 
humorous cemments that may occur to her on the armour and 
statuary. She might also play tricks on the Butler, and kiss the 
maid:—all of which will serve to relieve the piece by delicate 
touches of comedy, and delight a discriminating audience. 


Enter the Dake. 


I hope, my lad. that we are making you comfortable here? [ Kindly. 

Miss J. J. Never was in such slap-up quarters in my life, Sir, ZU 
stick to yer, no fear! 

[In the course of conversation the Duke learns with aristocratic 

surprise, that the Page’s Mother was a Singer at the Music- 
Talis, 

Miss J. J. What, don’t know what a Music-’all’s like? and you 

a Dook! Well, you are a jolly old jug ins! ’Ere, you sit down on 

this gilded cheer—that’s the ticket—I’ll bring you your orm aig 

and your cigars—want a light? (Strikes match on her pantaloons.) 

Now you’re all comfortable! 

[ The Duke sits down, smiling indulgently, out of her way, while she 
introduces her popular Vocal Character Sketch, of which space 
only permits us to give a few specimen verses. 

First the Champion Comie Steps upon the stage ; 

With his latest ‘‘ Grand Success.’ Sure to be the rage! 

Sixty Pounds a week he Eusily can earn ; 

Round the Musie-Halls he goes, And does at each a ‘‘ turn,” 
Illustration. 

Undah the stors in a sweet shady dairl, 

I strolled with me awm round a deah little gairi, 

And whethaw I kissed har yaw ’d like me to tairl— 
Well, I’d rawthah you didn’t inquiah ! 

All golden her hair is, She’s Queen of the Fairies, And known by 

the name of the lovely MarraH, , 
She’s a regular Venus, But what passed between us, I’djvery much 
rawthah you didn’t inquieh ] 
Next the Lady Serio, Mincing as she walks ; 
If a note’s too high for her, She doesn’t sing—she talks, 
What she thinks about the men You’re pretty sure to learn, 
She always has a hit at them, Before she’s done her “ turn!” 
Illustration. 
You notty young men, ow! you notty yo men ! 
You tell us you ’re toffs, and the real Upper Ten, 
But behind all your ears is the mark of a pen! 
So don’t you deceive us, you notty young men! 
Miss J. J. (concluding). And such, Sir, are these entertainments 

In which Mirth and Refinement go ’and-in-’and ! {erand, 

[As the Duke is expressing his appreciation of the elevating effect of 
= performances, the Butler rushes in, foliowed by two flurried 

‘ootmen. 
Butler. Pardon this interruption, my Lord, but I come to announce 


8). 














the portals, 


the fact 
That by armed house-breakers the pantry has just been attacked ! 
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Duke, Then we’ll repel them—each to his weapons look ! 
I know how to defend my , although I am a Dook! 

Miss J. (snatching swor one of the men in armour). 
Ware pve) See will settle ! 
You’ ~~ EL. won al yt old Britannia Metal ? 
Let flunk ~~ though oe marae, sige b KX 

unke S ee— may e us, 

A British Buttons ain’t afeard of Burgu z 


eae d which the Bi Bar ed to be 
F phe ith’ mig Butler, ‘and Fogo 
a Be m hich the ved Jer life, didn’t yer et know 
par 8 pS 7 with a rin scream 
(Ae ral ha ve been an i aft ehh Okt 
Dies in - y: t ‘ootmen come rom 
under we onl r a 2 sdk conned admiration the ‘floss 
Sorm of the Little line te , which the Duke, as Curtain 
‘alls, covers reverently with the "tablecloth. 








A NIGHT AT THE GARRICK. 


I’ve scarcely recovered from the effects. It’s thrilling. I speak 
of La Tosca, The mise-en-scene, as I have already said, from first 





Two Sorts of Beere—Draught Porter, and a little Stout. 
to last is perfect. Mr. Forses Ropertson has never done anything 


better, or half as well. Of course, he has been in training for it for 


some months past, and it was uite bes a } the'Proflr should 
at last ats into that ps} eed mg 


Scampia Scarpia, There 
was aioe timea Music-hall song, 
whereof the burden was, ‘‘ If ever there 
was a d——d Scamp,” and if everthere 
was, then Scarpia is the man. His 
manner is perhaps a little too hard ; 
the make-up is aches too much of the 

undisguised- villain-styleof melo-dra- 
per | colouring, and he is not suf- 


soap and shiny, Still he is 
qune tol icoh : and bad is his best. 


Pe. is mighty eee amen le for those who 
have seen Saka to forget her, and to 
judge Mrs. Berre’s performance fairly 
and “‘ without prejudice.” She lacks 
the magnetising, purring, and feline 


tone and action of Sara; bu’ 
Tr Mrs. BEERE’s “ 






early in Act III. down a well ; it hotel ot 2h Miss 
Lecierce is majestic as the Queen,—quite a Christmas number 
of The Queen, she is so fine 3 


very beau idéal of an Italian 
nob yet if end a hap- 
a resem- 

hy, to a state ——_ 
But looks are not ev 
and, being a nobleman, 
acts as such, and his per- 
formance affords the only 
relief to the piece. 

Miss Bessre Harrow is a 
sprightly Gennarino. But, 

the minor 

the one that struck me m: 
was Mr. Cuartes Hupson 
as Schiarrone, the Police 
Agri He i by ony after 

arpia; and after Scarpia 
he is the most remarkable 
—ae in the play. He 

only about twelve 

ab. al alo bs 
_ he does it is something 


* Te my mind, the adapters, 
Messrs. Grove and Hamitton, have strengthened t! 
heightened Scarpia’s villainy by uniting Cavaradossi and La Tosca 
w the bende of vodiock. The secret marriage may be a concession to 
the English public, but the device seems to me to give a pathetic 
tench © Gp eatatae Ss Bee wie © oheent from 
Sarpovu’s drama. e Hare of is to be, and has been, 
congratulated ! (Signed) Jack-In-THE-Box. 


Robert Protoning. 


Bonn, May 7, 1812. Diep, Decemper 12, 188¥ 
ly a in os an sompiens oui snow-time, 
Your all gallant glee 
Flashed upon ane while yet we gladly listened 
Low you lay in sunny Venice that you lov — 80, 
Singer free ! 


, ~T ‘ 
| | 


A Painter in Aisles (with a little Church- 








Ragiend loved you, though your song was oft mistaken, 
For Muse, scarce trim, was true. 
Nothing honciece, nethie maudlin or unmanly, 
Nought. ~y Esk erotic ra ysteric drivel 
Came from you. 
One who never wooed the night, but loved the daytime, 
Never doul wn would break, 
Never dreamed delirious ,y narcotic visions, 
Never culled pale flowers of sin in Stygian meadows. 
Sleep—to wake ! 


You at noonday, in the struggle of meee toil-time, 


Gave us song to 
Now you sleep, but not your ; the world you wakened 


Wil act ist your memes Oo but hold it ever 





t hav ry insvvared this Gallery af 201, Regent Street, and, though 
0 ving ’ ug 

the newest exhibition, it is really one of the oldest in 
Leadon, fe wedet ono time, if we mistake not, the Cosmorams 
Rooms, and diligent students of Ackermann’s may pos- 
sibly find a graphic pi of its interior, with usual number 
of e t ies in waists, and comet gentlemen in high 
oe, and deep-co a i swallow- Ce _ This Seer. 
Nasu, and ox Known es The Neshional y 


Nasu, and ought to have bon 5 
the title had not alread The exhibition ‘of humorous and 
grotesque works of Art sammedal naar Glens. 





Sir Frederick’s Latest. 
Bravo, epg ah / Sir Frepsxice Lxiontoy, 


Y our speech on panies £58 9.0 weezy un. 
Yon eke of Mocrah inf Ay all 


Well as ’twould =e 8 us ihohe 
To hear a thus, 
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His Lordship (vociferously, with the rest), ‘‘ Brava / 
(Aside to Footman.) 
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SOCIAL INSINCERITIES. 
Ewcors! Beavutirvt ! 
** JusT SEE IF MY CARRIAGE I8 COME. 


Go on! 








I COULD LISTEN ALL NIGHT!” 
LooK SHARP |” 











A PLAGUE OF DARKNESS, 

“‘ A pLacur o’ both your Houses!” So 

The Publie’s tempted to exclaim, 
With victimised Mercutio, 

Scarce pausing to apportion blame 

Too nicely. 
When the heart’s hot ’tis hard to reason 
wisely. 


But Justice must, perforce, make pause, 
Not leaning to this side or that, 
But weighing with clear glance the Cause. 
Hot temper never yet begat 
Cool fairness. 
Punch would adjust the public seale with 
squareness. 


A plague of darkness o’er the land 
_ Seems hovering in these dismal days ; 
Unwisdom, wrath, on either hand ; 
And these who blame and those who praise 


Each party, 
Can hit on no agreement just and hearty, 


Passion is purblind, power is rash, 
And “* banded Unions persecute ; ” 
When Capital and Labour clash 
If sober equity sits mute 
’Tis pity ! 
Cimmerian darkness soon may shroud our 
City. 


Dimness within and dark without ! 
A pretty prospect for mankind ! 
Must danger front us all, and doubt, 
Because the few are fierce or blind ? 
Impunity 
Cannot be theirs, these foes of the community. 


Shrewd plans of Power ’gainst Labour's 


throng, 
Reprisals fierce of banded Toil, 
The commonweal must not so wrong, 
Or make the commonwealth their spoil. 
Here is the moral :— 
Not thus the squabblers must fight out their 
quarrel! 


For round the lists, like birds of prey, 
Hover the gaol-birds of our streets ; 
The raffian-brood that dreads the day 
Dark’s chances with effusion greets. 
Lower its curtain, 
And hap what hap, their gain at least is 
certain. 





| When honest men—though fools—fall out, 
The rogues—though curs—will claim their 


own. 
The Public must not dwell in doubt ; 
The Plague of Dark must not be thrown 
O’er our Metropolis, 
Whilst stubborn Unions fight with shrewd 
Monopolies ! 








Two Srpes To a Question.— At the Munster 
Winter Assizes, before Mr. Justice Murruy, 
as in the Times, last Friday, the 
Foreman of the Jury in one case told his 
Lordship that they couldn’t agree, but that 
om | were eleven to one, and that “ with 
that one juror they had used every possible 
argument.” Audi alteram partem: perhaps 
the twelfth juryman declares that ‘‘ he never 
saw eleven such obstinate pig-headed men in 
all his life.” But what were the arguments /— 
shillelaghs ? 








ON THE WESTMINSTER PLAY-CROUND. 


Weare glad to see that the Westminster 
Authorities have turned over a new leaf in 
their playbook, and, ) mgr Irish indus- 
try, have given us the Andria of TERENCE. 
It is a delightful work, admirable and im- 
mortal. Terence was a true Milesian, and 
flourished his shillelagh and pen at the time 
of the first institution of Donnybrook fair, 
where at that time shows of sorts were 
highly popular. His Andria, first called 
Merry Andria, was founded on his own novel 
of Handy Andy. TERENCE was a Nationalist 
at heart, but being a piece-loving subject, he 
never mixed himself up with any domestic 

lots, but borrowed them all from abroad. 
Cader the name of Mappison1os Mortonos, 
he wrote Bétos xa) Kétos, which, —- to aay, 
has never yet been produced on the classic 
boards of Westminster. Of course the Andria 
was played in the original Irish, and all the 
points were taken up and cheered to the echo. 


A more enjoyable evening than that spent at St. 
Peter’s College, Westminster, last y; 
it would be impossible to imagine. No false 


to jar—not even the jar of whis- 
key. ‘* Hold your jar,” says I, *‘ till I takea 
drink to the health of my ancestor, Mister 
TrRENce, and more power to his elbow!” O 
mince-pilot, ’twas a fearful night. And the 
next morning !—No matter. Bother the three 
R’s, give me the three L’s—‘* L.L.L.” and 
plenty of it. That was the for me, who 
signed herself L. L. L.* Next year, if you 
please, Sir, 1’ll do the Westautacter y 
again. Terence MI, 
* Some mistake. Probably L. E. L.—Eb. 


note, —— 
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THE THREATENED PLAGUE OF DARKNESS. 


Brix Sixes (to Autrvt Doverr), “I SAY, OLD PAL,—-WHEN HONEST MEN FALLS OUT, ROGUES COMES BY 
WHAT AIN’T THEIR OWN. BLESS’D IF THEY AIN’T BEEN AND SETTLED IT!” 


Artrot Doperr (disgusted), ‘SETTLED BE BLOWED! I DID THINK AS WE SHOULD HA’ HAD A CHANCE!” 
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A SEASONABLE DITTY. 
By Stepniakney. 
A montsH ago I had a ont, 
And when my famil told, 

They all exclaim . — rubbish !”’ 
And all the solace tha T got 
Cunsisted in a ae wh 

Hot-groggy, and hot-tubbish. 

My symptoms met with jeer and scoff ; 
They heard unmoved my plaintive cough, 

And told me, void of pity, 

Instead of staying warm at home, 


’T would do me far more good to roam 
As usual to the City. 


The self-same symptoms—only slight— 

Are radiant wii lurid light 
Of the new ee wy 

And now that ham Green is ‘‘down,” 
They suas Sep ny Soong -gown, 
And proffer potions che 


Obedient to affection’s call, 
To depths of hackinew I fall, 
Wins ng oaal ooiie 4 cold they j 
t though a native jeer, 
They treat with mix’d respect and fear 
A Russian Influenza. 


A while ago, without remorse, 
A slighter cold would mean divorce 
A toro necnon mensa 
But the whole housed now hangs round, 
Conciliated by the sound 
Of Russian Influenza. 


= — hurt their feelings, should I say 
A word of out to-day ; 
So, free usiness trammels, 


To peaceful eve from cosy morn, 
I will the study-doors ado ps on 
With Aspryar’s enamels. 


Though sweet these restful moments are, 
In years to come the light catarrh 
ill sigh ‘* Che faro senz1 
Those tender cares that lent a charm 
To all the sudden wild alarm 
Of Russian Influenza ? r 





% Up to Dare.’”’—The title of Lord Tey- 
Nyson ’s new poem, Demeter, was, of course, 


suggested by the Gas Strike, 


A BALLAD OF THE THREE YEARS’ SYSTEM. 
By Hans Sachspensbanger, 


Look at the braw pianny 
Stannin’ agains’ the wa’: 


See till the wee bit manny 
There where our shadows fa’ ; 

The wood is as bright as a tallat-glass, 
The keys are ebon and ivorie, 

The svonces shine like the beaten gowd ; 
Was never so braw a pianny. 


Fifteen shullin’ a month I paid, 
Three times over the months cam’ round ; 
Suns of summer have warmed ma hoosie, 
Snaws of winter have hid the ground ; 
, Leaves in the autumn-fog hang dripping, 
Eaves wi’ the chatter o’ birds resound. 
But wee the day ——— pad or airly, 
Iika month as the da 
| Ae mairchant ca’d for his is fifteen shullin’, 
ifteen shullin’—nearly a pound ! 
‘aod ~~ A poe a sair ae vexed a 
ved ma heart wi 


, | Would pay the wort my fifteen Shallin’, 


IN THE LAW COURTS. 
Draughting ought to — in Chambers—not in 
urt. 


Or spare what someday would be my ain 
ma braw pianny 
And play it aiblins once in a moon, 
| An’ oh, but the music was caller hearin’ — 
Fifteen shullin’ a tune ! 


Now I ped it close, and polish it daily, 
An’ I'll hand it down to to posteritie, 
An’ I'll tie it = wi’ a strict injunction 
That nobody ever touch a key. 
For I pinchit sair, and I savit dourly 
To pay the siller as months cam’ round, 
An’ now I hae earnit the whole pianny 
Never again will I waste a sound, 


Weel, 





Aprroraiate Sone ror THE CuxisT¥as 
Wairts.—* Yule remember me! 
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MR. PUNCH’S PUZZLE-HEADED PEOPLE. No. 12. 
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“LITERA SCRIPTA.” 


Wooer, ‘On, Miss—on, LAVINIA! MAY I NOT STILL HOPE?—OR IS YOUR CRUEL REJECTION OF MY SUIT FINAL AND IRREVOC-——” 
Spinster (firmly). ‘‘ Yes, Mr. Brown, I skxiovsLY DESIRE YOU WILL REGARD IT 80,” 
Wooer. ** THEN, Dearest, MAY I ask You"—{ producing the materials from adjacent writing-table)—"‘ TO—AH—PUT IT ON PA-PAR! 


I SHALL FEEL SAFER!” 














STATESMEN AT HOME. 


DCXXXIX. Tae Ricut Honovgeaste ARTHUR WELLESLEY 
Pegi, M.P., at SPEAKER’s Court. 


An equipage belonging to the commodious and well-appointed 
line of oy Road Car Co. lands you at the bottom of 
Parliament Street on your way to the Palace of Westminster, of 
which Speaker’s Court occupies a favoured corner. The insular 
prejudice of the conductor declines to accept the French penny you 
casually offer him, and the little controversy that arises affords you 
ogy of endeavouring to attract the attention of the courteous 

ice stationed at this point. If the House were in Session and you 


Poked like a Member of Parliament, they would stop the traffic. 80 | 
that you might pass unhurt and unsplashed across the road. In the | 


recess you must needs make your way across as well as you can, and 
so pass through Palace Yard, deserted by all save a remnant of the 
flock of pigeons, who sadly walk round and round the stony pavement 
wondering where are the oats of yesteryear ? 
Passing under a low massive archway, you enter a quiet courtyard, 
at which, on this chill December day, the sun coldly stares. as 
£ 


ou is the 8 er’s house, the front door bearing in old 
etters a medieval 


requesting callers not to ring unless an 

L ou boldly ring, and displaying your credentials 

are ushered into a long room with deeply embrasured windows 
looking forth on the stetely Thames, with the ruddy fron of St, 
Thomas’s Hospital in the middle distance. The room in which you 
stand is comparatively modern, but a thrill passes through = dim 
pene BET fat bt oS 

e Palace i y your ancien early 

Saxon times till Henry THe E1entrx moved up the street to White- 
hall. Here Epwaxp THE Convgssor entertained the Norman cousin 
who was to succeed him, and here he died on the 14th of Jan x 
1066. Wut114M Rorvs built the Hall, Srermen erected the Chapel, 
to which finishing touches were given by Epwarp tue Ture. 
EpWARD THE F izst was born and Epwarp THE Fovurts died almost 





within arm’s reach of the violet velvet mantelboard on which you 
lean, as these great thoughts fill your mind. In the yard fronting 
Westminster Hall, through which you latel Perkin 
Wanxsecx was set a whole day in the stocks. miiaM Puiu here 
stood in the pillory, branded on both cheeks, and lost his left ear. 
Here the Duke of Hamiztom, Lord Care, and Henry Rica, Earl 
of Holland, were beheaded by the Cromwellians ; and not far from 
here stood the Painted Chamber, where the High Court of Justice sat 
for the trial of Cuantzs THE Finer, here CROMWELL and 
Henry Martin, signing the King’s death-warrant, incidentally 
inked each o' 8 faces. 

There were several other things on were going to think of in 
connection with the historic pile, when the door is suddenly flun 
open, and an attendant, entering and standing just inside, wi 
his back to the wall, roars at the top of his voiee— 

ages host advancing towards you in wig and 

en you perceive your vancing you in wig an 
gown, the train of Co cie upborne I. ble . ~ faced 
yo » some fifty-five years 0’ . ore PEAKER 
aoe By t-at-Arms, with the Mace on his ° 
are about to advance and greet your host, when the person in the 
doorway, _ ing once more his strident voice, bellows forth— 

You a0 montane 0 tite bontibinid, when Mes 2 a 
‘ i i i w r. Exsxive drops | 

table by the window, 
its choice bits of Majolica 
ithdraws his — 
from the grip of the motioning you to a seat somewhat 
abruptly (as von think) tells ou the story of his life. 

The Right Hon. Antuun WeLLEstey was born the you 
of Sir Ropert Peet, second baronet, the well-known minister, and 
father of the all-round statesman who recently contested a seuthern 
borough. Educated at Eton and at Balliol, your host was from his 
birth predestined to political life. Entering the House as Member for 
Warwick in 1865, he was speedily to the Secretaryship of 
the Poor Law Board, and so , by easy and natural stages, to 





You ano guewmng © ‘ 
the Mace with a heavy thud on the Chi 
with its wealth of Lowestoft China, ‘ 
and Sévres. The Speaker lightly pirouetting, wi 
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the Chair he, in this Twelfth Parlia- 
ment of Queew Vicrorta, fills with 
dignity and grace. 

**And now, Mr. Speaker,” you 
say, taking out your note-book—a 
choice volume bound in satin of dull 
gold, with red-edged leaves and 
electro-plated clasps, the gift of a 
oratified gentleman in the fancy 
stationery line whom you recently 
interviewed—‘‘it is very rarely one 
gets the opportunity of a really quiet 
talk with you. If you permit it, I | 
will utilise the present occasion, to 
ask you a few questions. Which 
Member of the House do you like 
most, and which is your particular 
abomination?’ Do you prefer Sir 
Wituam Harcourt when he is on 
the humorous tack, or when he 
addresses himself seriously to busi- 
ness?’ How do you regard the pro- 
bable permanent effects upon the 
moral conduct of the House of the 
little asides of Mr. W. H. Smrrn? 
What is your private opinion of 
Josep Grits Bieear? Do you 
think Mr. GoscHen a ful | 
speaker’ Which of the Clerks at 
the table do you like best? Do ne 
take fuller delight in the way Mr. 
ERSKINE retires from the table when 
he has removed the Mace from the table, or do you prefer the 
jauntier style of Mr. Goseer? Do you mean to retire, and if so 
when? What title will you take when you go to the House of 
Lords? Do you ever steal forty winks whilst Lord Groner 
Hamruron is expounding his policy at the Admiralty? What do 
you take to eat and drink when you retire for the customary ten 
minutes in a night’s debate? Do you really only get a chop, or 
do you bring in stale buns and nibble them behind your three- 
cornered hat? Do you-——’ 

** Order! order!” 

Looking up, you observe that the Speaker is on his feet, the 
Sergeant-at Arms, bowing three times, advances towards the table, 
removes the Mace, shoulders it, and marches forth. The Speaker 
abruptly turning from his chair stalks out at the other door, and you 
find yourself somewhat suddenly alone. Your reverie is broken in 
upon by another outburst from the strident voice, which calls at the 
open door, 

** Who goes home ?” 

No names are mentioned, but you arrive at the conclusion that this 
remark is probably thrown at you, and accordingly you withdraw, 
and as you pace Palace Yard, disturbing the groups of meditative 
»igeons, you ponder upon the strange ways and customs in the 
Scoala of the SPEAKER. 





"FORE !” 








ROBERT ON PRESENT TIMES. 


We're a living in rayther rum times we are, wen the soles of 
the grinning workman is almost a kicking the eels of the Hi and 
Mity, as some great Filoso- 
— once said was a coming 
or to pass. 

As a instance in pint: we 
has all the men—striking at 
their Masters, and a settling 
how long they will work, and 
how much they will kindly 
take ; and now we’re told as 
we ain’t to have no coles all 


‘coz why ? ’coz he ain’t quite 
; : such a fool as to quarrel with 
his bred and butter and setterer in hopes of gitting it just a little bit 
thicker and a little bit butteryer, but with a chance of losing the lot. 

But now cums the werry rummyest part of the hole matter. Jest 
at the werry time as I shood think as the werry hiest of our publick 
gennelmen wood have been a showing by their xtra con- 
duct how werry much they was shocked at the conduct of the lower 











TWO PHASES OF GOLF. 





"HIND !” 





horders, I finds em a condesending to do sitch things as was never 
done in the werry harrystocraticest times as ewen I remembers! 
The xampels is so numerus that I scarse know where to begin, but 
I will commense with the werry hiest as a thurrow staggerer. 

Let anyboddy try his werry best to hunderstand the shock to my 
conserwative feelins when I abslutely seed with my own estonished 
eyes, the Rite Honnerabel the Lorp Mane leave his chair at a 
public dinner, and sit hisself down to a Pianny forty and sing and 
play a rayther lowish song about a Miss Peacy on a humpbacked 
Kar. I never seed a Kar myself, but Brown, who is partly a Irish- 
man, as he’s been wunce to Glassko, says it’s the same as a nansum 
cab. So I makes out wun werse of his Lordship’s song to run 
summut as follows : 

“1’d rayther be in a nansum cab 
With Prcey by my side, 
Than in my hone smart coach and four 
With my Lady for my Bride !!” 
What my Lapy Maress thinks of them sentimens it isn’t for a 
pore Hed Waiter to say, but nothink can prewent me a thinking, 
and wat I thinks I wisely keeps to myself. 

Then see what follers. Why I codally hears a stately Alderman, 
who was wunce a stately Lord Mare, a starting off the wulger old 
chorus, ‘‘ For he’s a Jolly Good Feller!” and this too as the 
Lorp Marr's reward for his singin! And so hinfeckshus is bad 
xampel, that, at that werry same dinner, ewen a Crimminel Judge 
made 2 little jokes! and was werry properly well larfed at for his 
panes ! 

Time passes on for about a week, and then, at a rayther big 
dinner, a werry respectabel tho’ jewvenile Common Councilman 
finishes a werry loud speech by asking all the grinning compny 
the follering striking question, and in poetry too: 

** Where is the man with sole so dead 
Who never to hisself has sed, 
What a Fool I’ve been?” 

And insted of simperthising with the poor conshence stricken 
Gennelman, they all larfs and shouts out, Here! Here! 

I passes over the sad spectakels of Aldermen in Penny Omnebusses, 
and Deputys in Penny Botes, and content: myself with hobserving 
in sorrow, and in conclusion, that if our great leaders will not set 
the peeple better xampels of dignerty and self respec, we shall sum 
on us live to see the day when mere Strike Leaders will be figgering 
as Lord Mares, and Stokers as Aldermen, and praps ewen Blacklegs 
as Hed Waiters! Ropert. 








A Strong Entertainment. 


Samson and Sanpow were pretty strong men, 

But at the Empire, ’twixt eight and ten, 

They are burlesque’d till with laughter you'll ery, 
** O Brothers Grirrirus, how’s that for high ?” 





A®Myruicat Person: Emrw Pasna.— Why this fuss about a man 
who does not exist? There’s no M in “‘ Pasha.” 
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'|TEA COMPANY'S TEAS 


| OFF; ces, Oh, MINCING. LANE, "LONDON. 


‘Ice 7 years, Very Fine, 48s. 


| 





| Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 


LIFTS 


Apollinaris 


“THE QUBREN OF TABLE 4 WATERS.” 


The filling at the A ‘pollinaris . Spring (Rhenish 1 Prussia) amounted to 
11,894,000 Bottles In 1887, 
12,'720,000 ‘ . 


15. 


»822,000 ' 








Direct supply from the Minci:.2 | ane Market, 
effecting a very large su¥ivg ia cost. 
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JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS. 


Members Te m exquisite Fine Points, for ARCHITECTS oe 
—170, €179, 291, 303, 431, 659, 1 























46d - 
UNITED KINGDOM 
OTHING LIKE THEM ANYWHERE! 
1/3, 1/6, 1/9, and 2/- a Ib. 
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‘MOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 


& RY BRAND\ 








OLD HIGHLAND 
WHISKY. 


Por doz. Pergall. 
22s. 
10 ,, Extra Fine, 603. 28s. 
15 ,, For Invalids, 72s, 34s. 
25 ,, Finest Liqueur,120s. 


” 


(LIMITED), 
210 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, PALL MALL; 
143, REGENT ST. 





LUGGAGE, PASSENGER, ac. 
For HOTELS, MANSIONS, &c 
DINNER and INVALID LIFTS. 


(LARK, BUNNETT &CO., Lim., 
RATHBONE PLACE, W. 


N HAIR 
GOLDEN HAR 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS. 
Sold by Sustenens: ane co ists throughout 





Agents: R. BOVENDER & SONS. Lowpon. 





FRY’S PURE 
CONCENTRATED COCOA 


SOLUBLE 
“T consider it a very rich, delicious Cocoa.”—W. H. B. STANLEY, M.D. 





ELEVEN | 
¥aass 


CORK 
DISTILLERIES 60.S 
OLD IRISH 


WHISKY 


Bey — pbed of principal Spirit Dealers, and ngs 
olesale merchants in casks and cases, 
* co — DISTILLERIES COMPANY, Lrp., 
MORRISON'S ISLAND, CORK. 


VINTAGE 1884. 


an re 
0} = w = — | 


——., — 


25s. the Gall, 
60s. the Dozes. 
Cash only. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
2% and %, HAKY ST., BLOOMSBURY, Ww Cc. 
aeset Aieay | st, N.W. 
Agents for India :—Curian, Patura, & Co. 
A single bottle, as a yee , WHL be sent post free 
to any address on receipt of P.O. for 4s. 8d. | 











GOLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. | 


KINAHAN’S 


PURE, MILD. AND .o. 
pEnicious” AND 
WHISKY. | | 


iT 
WHOLESOME. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, ion 


“THE + some 


OLD TRISH 
WHISKIES.” 


FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 





20,GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W 


“WELCOME ALWAYS, KEEP IT HANDY, | 





THE MAT MATRIMONIAL HERALD | AND 


righ Le a yn oy hm -- 4, for — 


Of all Dealers. Beware of Imitations. | envelope, 4a — m3 hems huditor, #, Lamb's Conduit 
btreet, London, 


Manufactured by 


Los | 


GRANT'S MORELLA CHERRY BRANDY,” | intpwucttons, “the sarge ond mast weet | 





T. GRANT & SON4, MAIDSTONE. 


J. EXSHAW & G0.'S, 


aD BEAR Is 
T. Ww. } 3 imag) Ny 24, Regent ‘Street, W. a yHNKON "BROS Make 





80 ~~ Pen ALL STATIONERS, 
oa 
‘. KIRMINGHAM. 


‘Try THE “ PLANET” PENS. 
Try THE” PLANET ”_ PERS. 





“ EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889. 
CONCENTRATED Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


PEPTONIZED © ii o'eiiscim 
sees. COCOA ano MILK 


ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 
Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each, ny everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 





1888, and 


_ 1889. 








The LANCET says: 
bodied & 
class, In flavour as well as compo 


it compares ae, with he ' well- 
known wines of France.” 


A Remarkable Bel 
Wine 80s. So. 


Reaiyh . 
& DINNER. KE 


Of Exquisite Bouquet 


Mr. Cuas. Estrcovar, F.LC., 


quality, with keeping properties.’’ 


“ This is a ft - 
generous wine of the Burgur 


Although 
&: yntain 
“=, "be fo re 
the public but 
ten months 


increased tra de 
Q = Dre ment 
bottling « = pa city 
nhecessitatin 
tensive alterna 
The Sole ( onsigne 
eee ae & Sow 
» Manche 
Ny ere zens, 
Ca name i K., o 
placed Free on board ship, 
on receipt of remiita 
In ord. please ments» ~— 
Special Discounts for 12, 24, 
and 48 dozens, or in Wood 
Agents appointed on application. 











H OOPING COUGH 
ROCHE'S HERBAL BMBROCATION 
The eclebrated effectual « put tern 


names are engraved on the Government Stam, 
Bo'd by most Chemists. Price 4s. pe pes Be nttle 
Paris—E. Acaun, 318, Kue St ie 
Mew York—Fovorns & Co., North W ils Atreet 
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AN UNPACIFIC YARN. 


PBRIPPBLIBPLOBVLLOLELLLOELELLOLLELGOP 


HE Bishop Q., of Wangaloo, in Unpacific Seas, 
A Service fair, conducted there, in dignity and ease ; 


Though white within, and free from sin, it was a faét that he 
Unto the eye, externally, was black as black could be. 








The Bishop Q., of Wangaloo, beloved was of all, 

The Unpacific residents, his people great and small, 

They often said, “A Bishop bred, and born of native stock 
Is fitter than another. man to guide a native flock.” - 


But Oh! Alas! a dreadful! pass he came to on thg day 

That Bishop Brown, of Monkeytown, a visit canst to pay; 
Whose features fair, and silver hair, their fancy quickly gain‘d, 
Whose tuneful voice, and learning choice, affection soon obtained. 


The natives all, both great and small, admitted with a groan, 

That Bishop Brown, of Monkeytown, was better than their own; 
That though they knew that Bishop Q. was pure and free from guile, 
He must arrange to make a change, and leave his native isle. 

Then Bishop Q., of Wangaloo, his visage wet with tears, 

Repair'd to Brown, of Monkeytown, to intimate his fears 

That base and rude ingratitude, and unbecoming slight, 

Would bleach with care, his agéd hair, because he wasn’t white. 


Said Bishop Brown, of Monkeytown, “ Although a grievous case, 
I'l guarantee, if you'll agree, to change your nigger face, 

That you'll obtain their love again, so buoy yourself with hope, 
And I'll give youa cake or two of PEARS’ Transparent Soap. 


Then Bishop Q., of Wangaloo (his present safe to hand), 

With visage bright, and spirits light, as any in the land, 

And grateful heart, did now depart upon his homeward path, 

And arm’d with hope, and PEARS’ Soap, repair'd unto his bath. 
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With bow polite, complexion white, and hands of lily hue, 
And noble mien, he did convene that Unpacific crew : 

That sable flock of native stock, who, frighten’d and amaz’d, 
For pardon to the Bishop Q. their supplications raised. 


And thus with hope, and PEARS’ Soap, and bath and water plain, 
The love of all, both great and small, the Bishop did regain. 

And now without a care or doubt, his features wreath'd in smiles, 
Lives Bishop Q., of Wangaloo, in Unpacific Isles. 


MORAL. . 


That cleanliness and godliness go ever hand in hand ; 

From maxims sage, of greatest age, we're led to understand. 

The former clasp within your grasp (and for the latter hope), 

By getting through a cake or two of PEARS’ Transparent Soap. 


And when you've tried, you will decide, without a single ‘doubt, 
That such a sweet and fragrant treat you'll never be without : 
That all around will ne'er be found a maker that can cope, 

In purity and quality with PEARS’ Transparent Soap. 
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BRADBURY, AGNEW, 
&, @ 10, Bouveric Stre- 





& Co,, 
t AC 


MR. PUNCH’S VICTORIAN ERA. 1,000 Cartoons. Three Fine 4to Volumes. 42/- 
JOHN LEECH’S PICTURES. 900 pages. Three Volumes, 1/11/6; or One Volume, 28/- 
G. DU MAURIER’S ENGLISH SOCIETY AT HOME. Royal quarto. 42/- 
CHARLES KEENE’S PICTURES OF OUR PEOPLE. Printed in Red & Black. 2t/- 
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HANDY VOLUME “*‘SHAKSPEARE.,”’? in Case, 21/-: ** WAVERLEY, ”’ in Case, 45/- 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 











AXED SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERA 








The filling at the A pollinaris 
Spring during the year 1889 
amounted to 15,822,000 do/f/es. 
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foupe* Toes ayer" Mr Russells «i 
Shsnicets, to conn the dierese, and that his y - 
mer. is the true ome soem beyon: #!i doad The 
mticine he prescribes poet Tt LOWER BUT BUILDS 
oF 460 fowes rhe Srerex “ook Py) with 
rerr and notes how to piwasantis and rapic¢ to¥y 
OBESITY averace redaction in Arat week is 
post free 8 stam ps 

Y. 6. BOSSELL, Woburs Bouse, 


Gtere Street, Bedford ‘Square, Lesdes, W.C 


HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATH. 


Daily yield 607,600 gallons, at a temperature of 
LiT* te 130° 
Paths founded at Rath by the Romans in the First 
Centery The waters sre well Keown as being most 
valusbie in Gases of Kieematiom vat, Skin 
Affections. The Corporation of bath have recently 
eniarged and perfected tne Bathe at creat exprnee 
In the «ords of one of the greatest Hygienic 
Phyeciane Ta Bares .e* THE MOP oo 
.mores Hand Detiy » the Pump-Koom 
te the Maneger wi! receive attention and every 
information 


SANITARY SURVEYS. 


Examination of Drains and Fit- 
tings, Report and Specification, 
for London House, Two Guineas. 


THE SANITARY ENGINEERING CO., 
66, VIOTORLA STREET, WESTMINGTER, 5. ¥. 


HEIM'S STOVES. 


Patexren Eveawwwene 
GATING of FUEL 35—45 per Cont. 


Pe. fectiy Smokeless: attested by the 
Natiowat ®uoue Aparement 





In use at the London Board Schools. 
Prospectus and Price List 


, _— Manufacturer, t& 
, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON, E.C. 


= LIEBIC’S EXTRACT OF 
MEAT AND MALT WINE. 


A %. 9d. bottle of this celebrated Wine sent Free 
by Parceie Post for % stamps. Over 2.000 testi- 
monials received from medical mun 


COLEMAN & CO., Limited, WORWICH. 
EDWAXRD PAKRISH by contract transferred the 


manufacture of hie Syrup to >eutme & Bone, The 
Pubile are cautioned that a number of inferior 
imitations (differing in composition are sold as 
Parrish » To obtein the original Sa ye 
ead for the last 1 years by Sax Dome, 
parchasers shou d ask for 


SQUIRE'S. 


Bottles, 
2/-, 3/6, and B/-. 
FOR DELICATE € 


OF Aasnré, on wt Pances 
Diseset yuon 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


413, ogvenn #1 pote mg = LONDON. 
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HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE COCOA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“It is admirable.”—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. 
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tomished me more t seeing the Beauties 
of the Harem smoking Narghiiés at stam 
boul. Aftersmoking a sweet aromatic Pasti) 


s used. which im an odour of fower 
the breath. 
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SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGH koT AWAKDS at ALL INTEKNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 


Grand tone, skilfully 


and Orchestras. List 
post free at all Agents 
throughout the kingdom, and of 
W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 
| & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.c. 
Genuine 014 Italian Violins, from £10 and upwards. 





2 
JOHN B BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 


GRAND PIANOFORTES. 
Prices fom ood upwards. Jom~ Baiwemetan 
& Sons. Pianoforte Make.s Wy Special 4 A tment 
to Her Koyal Highness the ies, 1808, 











16, 2, and 22, Wigmore &t., W. 


FOR ASTHMA &C 
DATURA TATULA 


FOR SMOKING AND INHALATION. 


SAVORY & MOORE, London, 


And of Chemists every where. 








MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
DRESSING BAGS. 





C. BRANDAUER & CO.’S 
CIRCULAR POINTED 


Neither scratch nor spurt, PENS 


the point. being rounded 
by & new process Seven 
C. BRANDAUEREC! 
ssiia"PENS 


Pilsze Medals awarded, 

POINTE 
Attention is als» drawn to their new “ Giaduated 
Series of Pens,'' one pattern being made in 4 degrees 
of flexibility, and each in 3 widths of points 
Assorted Sample Hox of either series, 64., or by 
post for 7 from the Works, Niamirenan. 


For PLEASURE and PROFIT. 


FRUIT 


Wothing so Profitable and Zasy to Grow. 
74 ACRES IN STOCK. 


See CATALOGUE for Simple In:tructions and 
kinds of Trees to suit all Soils, 


ROSES 


20 ACRES OF BUSHES, 
8s. per doz.; 60s. per 100. 
G@@™~ Packing and Carriage Pre for Cash with order. 
ROSES IN POTs, fora lbs. per dus. 
ORNAMENTAL TREES 91 ACRES. 
FOUR ACRES OF GLASS, 
CLEMATIS (80,000), I2s., 18¢ , and 24s. per doz. 
SEEDs AND BULBS—Veoersate, Firowsn, axp 
Paux. 

Descriptive Lists Free. 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., Worcester. 


“WELCOME ALWAYS, KEEP IT HANDY, 
GRANT’S MORELLA CHERRY BRANDY.” 


Of all Dealers. Beware of Imitations. 
Manufactured by 
T. GRANT & SONS, MAIDSTONE, 











FREE TO ALG. 


If you are suffering from any Disease or lilmess, I 
wili send you Paec a Pre ecription for its Cure. 
De, J. P_ MOUNTAIN 
Tmper'al Mansions, Oxford >treet, ‘London, w. 











ETERS DIAMONDS 


WHITE & MODERN CUT 
MOUNTED from &5.lo & 5,000, 
i8 NEW BOND S!,W. LONDON, 
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| FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN 
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WHITAKER & GROSSMITH’S 


“ EUGALYPTUS ” 


SANITARY SOAP. 


Porifies the Skin and Reautifies the Complezion. 
6 Box of 3. Chemists,Grocers Stores direct post » 
LONDON, 


2, SILK STREET. CITY 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL. 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
THE KINGDOM 











(GRAND HOTEL: 


@ TRAFALGAR SGUARE, 
LONDON, ENG. 


FINEST SITUATION. 
EVERY LUXURY ano 
COMFORT 
MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE. 
VERY MODERATE 
TARIFF. 











FOR CHRISTMAS AND NEW-YEAR GIFTS 


there is nothing more suiteble than ARBENZ'S 
RAZOKS and y GUNS 

Will you piease send me two more of A: benz's 
Razors with four Blades, port Strops. 1 know 
of no present a gentieman appreciates so much as 
one of your Kazors. Yours, &c., J. B 
Hundreds of other genuine repeat orders prociaim 
ABBENZ’S CELEBRATED 

MANDARIN 2AZ08S 
PULLY 

Wanrnantep 


a gift most appreciated. They are ithe easiest, 
chespest, and best Razors known. rices—with 
1 Diade interchangeable, 4s. 84 each ; " b ades. Ss. 
each ; 7 biades, lls. 6d. each. Fixed blade, 4s. each 
From ali respectable Dealers, or the maker, P. A 
A'ABtNZ, 107, Gt. Charies Street. birmingham, 
introducer of Arbenz's Celebrated GEM AIK GUNS 


When purchasing the latter, 

ee that you cet the genuine, a 

well-made. reliable articles, ma: ked— r 

and not worthiess and unrelisble imitations. 


Air Guns from 18s. each. 
FLO! INDIAN CIGARS A 


ofan exquisitely ¢hoice flavour and delicate aroma, 


22s., 20s., and 18s. per Box of 100, Post Free. 
Sempies, dand 5 for ls. (14 stamps). 


BEWLAY & CO.. Ld, 
49, Strand, and 143, Cheapside, London. 


(Agents for Gieat biitain 


DENTAKON. 


FOR CLEANING ARTIFICIAL TEETH. 
Either Gold, Patinum, or Vulcanite, keeping the 
Plates and ‘Teeth bright and ciean as when new; | 
preserves Vulcanite, andkeeps itsweet ; thoroughly 








——- and deodorises every kind of art.ficial | 


liance, Children’s Regulstion Plates, <c. 

Hecommended by eminent Dentists. 

ls. 64,, through any Chemist, or post free from 
*"C. Lo 


E, Cussmist, Svunsrrox, 8.W 


CONDY’S FLUID. 


USED IN ALL HOSPITALS. 
Cowpr’s Rewepiat Feuer. 
‘or Sore Throats, relaxed Throats, 
Uleerated Throats. Safe, speedy, cheap gargie 


SORE THROATS CORED IN-A FEW HO0U38. 
Slight cut short at once. 
CON DY’S 


Is the cane Cleansing Healing Lotion. 
For Wounds, Foul Sores, Ulcers, Cancers, Burns. 
Invaluable as | otvon, Sarnies or Injection 
Book of diveetions and me « with each 

bettle, or free by Soot = ap! 


CONDY’S FLUID WORKS, 
4, TURNMILE STREBT, LONDON, BC 


BEST & SAFEST Dt NTIERICE 

60L0 BY ALL CHEMI " 

AND PERFUMERS, IN 

ELECANT CRYSTAL 
TOILET CASKET 
price 2/6. 

ALSO IN PATENT 
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JUSTICE ABROAD AT HOME—AND AT HOME ABROAD! 
At Home. 

Scene—Interior of a Coroner's Court. Languid audience, Pro- 
prietor-responsible-for-death accommodated with a chair. 

Coroner (concluding speech). I am sure. 

Gentlemen of the Jury, that you could 

not possibly have come to any other con- 

clusion, and I congratulate you upon 

your verdict. That the accident was 

purely accidental is self-evident, and if 

the respected Proprietor might have made 

tions causing that accident to be 

less likely to (as your rider would 

seem to suggest) why, no doubt that 

fact will have in the future due weight 

with _ 4 ee, ee ne re er 

sympathy with the widows an ans 
of the p Bren" wri 


, and it is gratifying to 
that they will rest satisfied we 


have done what lays in our power|to 


io assist them. I have now much 
pleasure in declaring this inquiry at an 


Ce + en 
[Ezeunt omnes. Seeetter.cuepenaiiienfie~ dee, lolls in his 
brougham comfortably home to partake of a well-cooked dinner. 
ABROAD, 


Scenr—Interwr of a Criminal Court. Excited Audience. Pro- 
prietor-responsible-fur-death standing in the Dock. 

Judge (concluding speech). I am quite sure, Gentlemen of the 
Jury, that you could not possibly have come to any r conclusion, 
and I congratulate you upon your verdict. That the so-called accident 
could have been prevented is self-evident, and it is to be hoped that 


the lesson you have read to the disgraced and ruined Proprietor will | }, 


have its due effect. Weall —— with the widows and orphans 
for their great loss, but they will be consoled by the thought that, 
———- 5 ad action, they have been avenged. The Court stands 
journ 
[Ezxeunt omnes. Proprietor-responsible-for-death being carted off to 
prison, there to undergo a long spell of penal coralide. «i 





OLD PUNCHKIEL’S PREDICTIONS FOR THE YEAR 1890. 


Ir is with no light heart that Old Puncuxren enters upon his 
solemn duties of enlightenment and warning. The Stellar voices 
are less definite this year than he could wish, and he has had the 

test difficulty in making out what the dickens it is they do mean. 

owever, a Prophet that respects himself would scorn to hedge, 

and Old Puncnxi&1 issues his predictions as usual, merely reminding 
searchers after truth that stars w:// play the fool occasionally. 

January.— Mars retrograding before Taurus into the 1st House of 
Saturn will prove a subject for profound study, for it is certain to 
be followed by a public inquiry into the efficiency of our Army, 
which will be the subject of much discussion in the newspapers. 
Persons engaged in philosophical research or the sale of cats’meat 
whose birthday anniversary falls on or near the 14th, are warned to 
beware of over-indulgence in ry. 

February.—The Sun is with the Infortunes, and meets with oppo- 
sition from Saturn, so that little warm or cheerful weather can be 
expected. The sign Pisces rules Putney, Peckham, Peebles, and 
Little Pedlington, and social upheavals of an alarming nature may 
therefore be expected at all these places, with earthquakes of varying 
degrees of violence. On or about the 14th, there will be a notable 
display of Coloured Satirical Portraiture. Persons born on the 29th, 
in either 1785, 1802, 1841, or 1869 (especially if the Moon was in the 
second decanate of the sign % at their birth) will have no particular 
reason for congratulating themselves. 

March.—At the vernal ingress art progressing in the sign 
Gemini, will bring trouble on Moscow and Margate. At Teddington, 


the luminaries will be in the midheayen, and the Lond 
Council will accordingly be the scene of intense excitement, personal 
remarks being freely interchanged. Single ladies, whose birthday 
anniversary falls on or about the 4th or 5th inst., will obtain heavy 
in any action for breach of promise of marriage, unless 
born in any year previous to 1842. 
April.— Mars amare yg ‘his own lion will create considerable 


on County 


surprise in those un to such phenomena, and may affect the 
funds unfavourably on more than one Vontinental Exchange. The 
sign Taurus rules Ireland, and a further development in Home Rule 
may be looked for. In the latter part of this month, Jupiter becomes 
stationary in Cancer, and afflicts the Beadle of a well-known and 
iw end Arcade, who is warned to beware of shell-fish. The Ict is 

rtunate for practical jokers. The 21st is an evil day for hatters 


born on or about the 8th of November, whose ascendant, or Moon, 
held the 14th degree of Aquarius; they should have a care of 
accidents by steam-circuses and tight-ropes. 

May.—Saturn progressing in the meridional degree of West 
Brompton will render this month memorable in English History. 
At the new Moon Mercury is in the ascendant, accordingly we shal! 
soon hear of an improvement in the weather, and the outbreak of 
German measles amongst the Ojibbeway Indians. Saturn retro- 
grading in ~ brings trouble on the Emperor of Cxiwa, who will suffer 

a cold in the head. The trade and commerce of Bognor wil! be 
considerably augmented. There will be trouble in Tooley Street. 

June.— Jupiter is now in benefice aspect with the Moon, and forming 
the trine aspect with the Sun, thereby benefiting Brentford and the 
Bahamas. In either Boulogne, Westward-Ho, Oban, Tenby, or Tim- 
buetoo, there will be serious émeutes, the military having to be called 
out. Conspirators in Cyprus and the Isle of Wight will become daring. 
In Kamschatka, there will be trouble with the Dervishes. Towards 
the close of the month Saturn re-enters the sign Aries, and proceeds 
to disturb and afflict Huntingdonshire, and Westbourne Grove. 
The Akond of Swat will be in danger. 

July.—The ee | position of Venus on Scorpio is of evil omen 

all who are fond of sitting out of doors, and Venus making a 
hasty transit to the house of Virgo, oceults the Moon and brings 
disaster upon many popular places of entertainment. Neptune also 
afflicts persons at the ide who go out in sailing vessels imme- 
diately after lunch. Saturn is in quartile with Mars, which infor- 
tune 4 about to transit the place of the Moon at the birth of 
a celebrated Low Comedian, who will do well to accept the warning. 
About this time a new comedy will be produced at a Matinée at one 
of the prin London theatres, 


A .—Mars and Saturn are now afflicting the horoscope of a 
well-known umbrella-manufacturer, causing great perplexity and | 
trouble to certain Continental Powers, and some confusion in Camber- 
well and the vicinity. The warrior-angel of Mars may put in an 
appearance. Prussia feels the effects of the presence of Uranus in 

er ruling sign, but gains to some extent by the conjunction of 
Jupiter with preva the funds will d on the London Stock 
Exchange, bad eggs will be hatched in great abundance. 
Foreign on will be very difficult of solution. 

September.—Saturn reaches the opposition of the place of the 
Lunar Eclipse of last May, and bri further trouble on the 
Shetland Islands, The Sea-Serpent will be heard of again, and 
several topics of t social interest will be discussed at some length 
in the correspondence-columns of the daily newspapers. Beyond 
this the voices of the Stars are silent for this month. 

October.—As the benefic Jupiter is in the 1st decanate of the 7th 
house, and speeding through sign of Pisces at the New Moon, 
we may anticipate earthquakes in = ep Paphlagonia and 
Primrose Hill. Persons who go out s ! uring this month 
without previous experience of firearms, will bring home big bags, 
but are warned to act prudently and use a small size of shot. 

November.—The numerous configurations of Venus in her con- 
junctions with Mars are the chief astrological features of this month, 
and fan the flame of fanaticism at Faversham, Freshwater, Folke- 
stone, and Friesland. There will be street demonstrations on or 
about the 5th, to express abhorrence of an abominable act of treachery 
by a well-known public character. The ruling powers of several 
London Music- will find it hard to weather the storm. There 
will be a serious strike among London Housebreakers, who will 
demand shorter hours of labour, freedom from police interference, 
and a larger share of the profits of their industry. 

December.—The passage of Uranus from the sign Aries into Cap- 
ricornus will, it is to be feared, keep the School Board very busy, 
and the total eclipse of the Sun at the moment of ruling the 10th 
House in quartile aspect with Uranus, Saturn being in the ascendant 
may have an injurious effect upon many eminent pawnbrokers an 
ventriloquists. However, Old Puncnxret does not wish to take too 
gloomy a view of the future, and trusts that he may have invested 
the message of the Stars with too serious a significance. This is 
really all he can possibly undertake to prophesy for the money. 








THE BOND STREET ART-ERY. 

“* Coaner of scene is as good as change of air!” Therefore going 
to Dowpeswei1s’ is as good as a trip to Monte Carlo—for they are 
always changing the scene atthis Gallery. The latest change is ‘‘ Some 
Places of Note in England,” by Binxet Fosrer, which includes about 
fifty drawings by this artist, in his best manner. If we had we 
would write on this subject at length, but we have not; so, although 
this notice is about Braxet Foster, we're forced to burke it. Ha! 
ha! In addition to these, you will find a series of drawings in silver- 
point—full of grace and delicacy, by C. Sauwtow, and a collection of 
clever pictures, by W. A. Breaxsreane, illustrative of Tenwrson’s 

. He must be a clever artist who would splintera lance with 

REAKSPEARE. This artist should take for his motto, ‘ Breakspea- 

rentia does it.” He! he!!” 
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PUNCH’S PRIZES. 
Wuat a Christmas Return! How the hall-lights burn upon juvenile W 


snete ome — ing! L 
beneath the gocen hell 


And Paterfamilias Pu; aut = » arupeh, eee. up the snow- 
cumbered steps is ging 
The herald of Prizes of all sorts and sizes,—it taxed a capacious four- 


wheeler to bring ’em. 
The es ” you know, ont 
there in show, Ww 
ae ey Cabby is pened ned 
ng, 
And trying with care to sum up 
his big * fare, ” which, with 80 
man parcels and packages 


The stully inside, very carefully 
"ied up in every description of 
rown-paper po. 
Claims calculation. ‘The bairns’ 
a will last e’en when 
ule-Tide is over, and holly 


For or consider, each valorous 


bidder for Christmassy - 
chasers’ liberal ta 

Ca in sooth, for all of 
youth, mature manhood’s fancy, 
and li of 


matron age. 

Oh, the wild joys of B Books, 
Pictures, and Toys! Marcus 
Warp'’s many marvels, Tom 
Smirn’s bon-bon Crackers, 

Dollie Dimple’s fine “es 
every girl blesses, the parce 
so cheap, and the prizes, Perea 

whackers ! ” 

Of the English Toy Manufactur- 
ing Co. That reminds one of 
— mighty Toy Exhibi- 


With: its vocal donkeys, and climb- 
ing we, and dollies of 
every dress and description ; 

O happy children of the new gene- 
ration, to whom Toyland’s won- 
ders are familiar matters ! 

What a world of pleasure when, 
o’er each rare treasure, rich 
child triumphs or the poor child 

chatters ! 


-—~ Cabby, trundle up another 
— iere be Gam es galore. 
essrs. A, N. Myers 
Send re Military Chess, ” which 
ou lads will confess might tax 
_— W oLsezey and such high- 


Wee “they only boys again, and 
turned hands to toys again. 
Then Waieut & Company, who 
are far from wrong in it, 

Send a game called ‘‘ Rings, or 
Table Archery,” _——_ you ‘ll 
like, no doubt, when you find 
you ’re strong in it. 


But ** a Room ‘Table La will greet right merrily. It’s a sort grinding their teeth with impoten 
ur, and relative struck relative out of thei ive wills. 


able La 


of a Dra’ 
And though fi for elven it is probably intended, it a capital game for 


grown women and men is. 


GoopaL1’s game, ‘‘ Our -- i Ly your Punchy’s tip, is well worth 


trying, whilst their sta’ 
ria be commended ; 
ea: is amusing, 


Books, there’s a aot ". Davip Storr sends the Essays of servants. Outside the house the “pine-nosed L_.% 
with the policeman, making ni 


—— in compass tin 


and ther? * Savoy Calendar” with Gilbertian | distraint for rent, 


Through the Netherlands, and one understands from its oar 


ictures that the trip was merry 
VY. Luorp, who has been cxpleyel On Active Service, has 
given an account of it. 
and unbilious, stands, arms akimbo, A So dier’ 8 life suggests stir and strife, and the author seems to have 
seen “‘ any amount of it.” 
CassELL’s Magazine of Art plays a leading part inartistic matters, 


and deserves its 


— at this season of 





| id yt) Pee 
a! sins at Slag ii \ 





And —but there, friend Cab 


ity 
ay jStrou be almost shabby to keep you 


The spirit of the season was 
of the ancestors long ago sent for sale to W 

neglected under a pile of miscellaneous lumber. 
armour was in their close vicinity, Here was “iaved th the game of 
re an = 


many an unpleasant story to 


But ebrash compact, "tis a pleasant fact that the type is clear, and ew ere ob and the 
= ed out the expiring moments of a day that had begun, continu 
The Grey Dicer ( Surrey & Co.) is really an édition de luce ; and ended in misery ! 
As midnight approached, and the 25th of December took the place 
of the house, who had been concocting a ‘dose 


the 


By Mortimer =n Munres a. Old Father Thames e’en at dirty < the 24th, the master 


ord extremely ‘* fetching.” 


Dovenry’s Friestand Mz 


eres (Sampson Low) appears an account 
of a Voyage in a Norfolk wherry . 


in 


Whilst I tell the tale, for which 
time would fail, of all the Books 
and the Toys of the . 

— my ela of wilder ihe Almost 


er it harm- 
sees ns peed in as fo white 
snow whi let us close the 


doors, we di discuss at leisure 
Each by on B treasure on 
your Punchy bri you, wit 
watery y were hard 
to measure ! 


THE FICTION OF THE SEASON. 
Ancient and Modern, 
Yesrerpay’s Gentairy. (1869 
THE room was decorated with 


The its of the ancestors 
glowed in the ruddy flicker of the 
ule log, and the ancient armour 


ere was played a game of Blind 
Man’s Buff, there a venerable 
many a weird old 
a throng of open- 
mouthed curly-headed listeners. 
Outside the Hall, the red-nosed 
carol-singers made night melo- 
dious with sweet songs of other 
days ; — the bells in the 
ehurch hard-b y pealee out joyous 
_— & wed of the ip suming 

y. midnigh t tolled away 
the last minutes of December 21, 
the master of the house, raising 
high a glass of steaming punch, 
drank the health of everyone, and 
wished them joy ! 

And thus was Christmas cele- 
brated 


To-pay’s Dyspepsia. (1889.) 


Tho vee wasematy save where 
an unpaid bill mar ed the season 
of the year. The children had 
gone supperless to bed, and their 
elders were some weeping, others 
t rage. yo-yo eut neigh- 


oe 


ited Secaptent. e portraits 
ardour ——. remained 
the ancient 


and Sai laundress told 

a throng of om -mouthed 

ought it out 

t hideous with his yells and 
church hard-by mg md 


of subtle poison from Sat aol ie tant te holly and 


And thus was Christmas 


Christmas celebrated 


mistletoe, raised it to his lips, drank it, and expired! 


brated | 
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“SCENES OF OUR CHILDHOOD.” 


’Tis the voice of the Clown, who’s of course Hazry Parwz, 
YYho will come to the front with, “‘ We ’re here once again !” 
And welcome the Boxing Night crowd 
in the Lane, 
His services long may old Drary re- 


tain ; 

But, if the good old ‘‘ Comic Scenes” 
don’t remain, : 

The public and Parwe will have cause 
to complain, 

For Pantomime’s certainly noton the 


) y wane. 
The man who asserts it we’d reckon 
; insane, 
Much madder by far than was Hamlet 
he Dan 


the e. 
We hope that in DrvrroLanus’s reign 
He’ll give us much p and still 
much more PaYywE ; 
For we're not of those who think clowning inane, 
Good clowning we mean, and so we would feign 
See four ‘‘ Comic Scenes ”’ ’stead of two at the Lane, 
To public and manager ’twould be a gain, 
Tho’ how, we are now at a loss to explain ; 
For details and facts are so dry in the main, 
Like a pony that hasn’t been out in the rain. 
Perhaps, a sly hint from the Lord Chamber/ain, 
Or a wink or a nod from Sir Ponsonpy-Fane, 
And if the next Pantomime contain 
The scenes of our childhood which dormant have lain, 
We shall not have written this doggerel in vain. 





UNLIMITED WATER-LOO. 
: Bogus Place, E.C. 

Sitr,—Having received a Circular from the Secretary of the 
** Waterloo Exhibition of Relics and Trophies” ‘a display which, 
taken with a Panorama, of the greatest possible interest to every 
| True Briton, should form, as no doubt it will, a combination of 
| unrivalled attractiveness) inviting contributions to the Collection, 
| and with an eye to securing the Special Season Ticket promised to 
every Exhibitor, I have quickly rubbed up my historical associa- 
tions, and have provided the Committee with the following ‘‘ items,”’ 
that, I think, you will admit ought to obtain ready acceptance. 

1, An authentic likeness of the great Dake in the shape of a 
China Bed-room Candle Extinguisher, handsomely gilt, with eye- 
brows, whiskers, and cheeks picked out in pone = striking and 
showy colouring. 

2. Twenty ae of Bluchers, in very fair condition (secured from 
an East-End Bootmaker), sup , one of them, to have been worn 
by the great Prussian General, possibly at the battle itself, and the 
others during the succeeding occupation of Paris. 

Plan Model of the disposition of the contending forces at the 
representation of the battle on the stage of Astley'’s Theatre in 1837, 
when the British Army (including WrLLINGTON and his Staff) num- 
bered eight and one Comic Irishwoman, and the last charge of the 
French Imperial Guard was conducted by se~en supers, exclusive of 
NaPoLeon himself and a Low Comedy Drum- Major. 

4. Authentic account furnished by the executors of General 
Picron (who heard it himself), of the celebrated retort of Napotzon 
to Motty the Comic Irishwoman refe to above, when in reply to 
her styling his Imperial troops ‘‘a set of low Black- .” he 
delivered himself of the memorable phrase, ‘‘ Madame, the Guard 
never yields: it only retires.’ 

», Autographs and hitherto unpublished letters of both Napotzon 
and Wetineron, N.B. As (this, of course, in strict confidence) I 
furnish these entirely myself, it will be seen at once that they must 
prove quite an unprecedented novelty, and, therefore, an attraction, 
in any collection of the kind. 

6. Relies of the great battle. Again N.B. (in confidence). I 
get these manufactured on the spot at Bruxelles, and as they are 
supplied to me by the Comme, yes will see at once, what a valuable 
addition I can guarantee the Exhibition from this source alone. 

7. Crumbs collected from the first Waterloo Banquet, preserved 
by the Grandson of a Waiter present on the occasion. 

The above, Sir, are all the “items” that at the present moment 
occur to me, but I think you will confess that, if considered suitable 
attractions for their ‘‘Spaciors Lounge” by Mr. Avcusrus Harris 
and his co-directors, they will aot fail to afford additi gratification 
to the general ubl c, and in so doing will fittingly have earned a 
Special Season Ticket for the Exhibition of the Relics and Trophies 
of that glorious and never-to-be-forgotten victory of the British Army, 
Waterloo, for yours enterprisingly, Onz Wao Wasn’r THERE. 





JOURNAL OF A ROLLING STONE, 
Tarep Entry. 


On my homeward way reflect that if all trades fail, that of a 

Scholastic Agent might offer a modest competency. Has fate in 
store for me a partnership with Ftzxcem—also with Jiuxs ? Wonder 
vaguely if Juyxs is a second Fierce, only more so. if FiEeecem 
is the show man of the establishment, what must Junxs be like ? 
As I am making an educational day of it, decide after lunch to 
call on one or two old College chums who, I know, have “ adopted 
the Scholastic Profession,” as the Governor says. It being their 
holidays, I may find them in Town—Btoeerns among the number. 

Old Bioecrns, a thoroughly good sort, but rather an ass, I 
to think, tells me he is making a clear five hundred a year at Sher- 
borough, *‘ without counting private pups, which is extra.” 

“Then you get no end of jolly rides over the downs,” he goes on. 
Nice of Broecrns to say ‘“‘ you.’”’ Makes me feel as if J were already 
in the educational swim, and not a rank outsider. Better to be an 
out-rider (or rider out on the Sherborough Downs) than an out-sider ! 
Fancy old Bioeerns riding! Begin rather to wish I were in old 
BLoeerns’s shoes—or rather old BLocerns’s saddle, 

So far he has not mentioned the actual work of the profession. 

** Do you like the business ? ” I ask. 

‘*Rather! Boys jolly little cubs. Only I can’t see them very 
well, I’m so short-sighted. - Y in the wrong boy for two hours one 
day—didn’t find out mistake till afterwards,” Biocems chuckles. 

** Work hard ?” I inquire. 

‘* Oh, tolerably,”’ he replies, as if this were an unimportant con- 
sideration. ‘* And there are such jolly long holidays!” 

I leave BLocerns in contented (and selfish f) enjoyment of his five 
hundred, and go on to another friend, who has already blossomed 
into a keeper of a hostel (why “hostel”? Query—affected ?), and 
cdesations! owell at the ancient academy at Rugbow. 

I — the usual leading questions, 

** Jolly place, Rugbow,” he replies. 
near. And fishing. Damp andcold? Ohno. Hard work? Well, 

ou can make it hard, you know, if you like.” Here he winks 
Coetasie. “* And the best of the trade is, the holidays are so jolly 
long !”” Mem.—Most popular feature about work of ‘‘ Scholastic 
Profession” (Governor again) seems to be the unrivalled oppor- 
tunities given for not working at it. . 

Tell the Governor in the evening that ‘‘ there seems no opening in 
the scholastic line.” He replies that ‘‘that is no news to him, 
because,” he adds, with unnecessary sarcasm, ‘* by my account, the 
present is a close time in all the professions.” 

And this after I have tramped about all day and got nothing! 


**No end of rook-shootin 








THE LASS OF FASHION. 


A Lapy Correspondent who wishes to write for a Society journal 
is good enough to ask us what style she should adopt. We can only 
counsel our fair friend to make as free a use as possible of the 
favourite words in the Society journalist’s . 
yocabulary—such as ‘‘function,” ‘‘ frocks,” 

“bravery,” ‘“‘ bloom.” and, above all, 

‘*smart.” ‘‘Smart” was formerly em- 

ployed only by servant-girls in reference 

to their finery. But now the mistress and 

all her surroundings are ‘‘ smart’’—the 

people she visits, the people who visit her, 

all that is worn at an entertainment, and 

the entertainment itself. Of whatever lunch, 

dinner, ball, or general reception, our 

amiable interrogator may have to s ’ 

let her always call it a ‘‘function.” It 

must be a ‘smart’ function, moreover, 

and must be attended by ‘‘ smart” ple. 

The Ladies present must not wear dresses, 

but ** frocks,” and they may be effectively 

described as appearing in “‘all the bravery” 

of silks and satins. If = of them carry 

bouquets, the flowers of which these bouque 

be called ‘‘blooms.” Our charming questifmer must never say, 

in a direct manner, that Mrs. Surra (for example) wore a blue 
wn; she must remark that Mrs. SurrH ‘‘ looked well in blue.” 

But, above all, let her, too, be “* smart.” 


Acrwpa.—The Atheneum eays, that a novel feature in the Windsor 
Peerage will be the omission of the ladies’ ages. The book ought to 
be called the Windsor Hen-29e, A man is as old as he feels, a 
woman as old as she looks. hy does not some enterprising pub- 
lisher bring out a volume illustrated with ladies’ photographs, with 
particulars of their marriage portion, and call it the Dov-age, That 
would certainly come ‘‘ as a boon and a blessing to men.” 




















erp eS 


= Oo 


ad 


oe + 











Decemser 28, 1889.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








ODE. 


On the Pleasure arising from Ginger -cake, 
Sxy ark, that dost the morning wake 
Up in the pearly heights of dawn, 
when its dal ophanianes break 
In streaks of empyrean brawn, 
Be not so proud, thou canst not make, 
As CHLor can, a ginger-cake. 
That though the glade deck lightly tak 
rough the e 
Any led way, and scarcely shake 
e dewdrops from the lawn, 
Be not so proud ; thou canst not make, 
As CHLOE can, a ginger-cake, 
O beefen herds of browsing steak,’ 
That sweeten all the air around, 
R i ive, and many a pound 
Of butter, fresh as 


You cannot make a gi Pasko 
(porlest ease. 


As CuLor can, with 


O chanticleer, who ye thy wings 
Before the watchful Jar i 
And sound’st thy ere the flakes 
Of the on-rushing day 8 foam 
—. _ Po where the stass roam, 
ou ken’st of many mystic things 
But not a whit of -cakes, 
Which qulden- hooded Ounen makes. 
O nightingale, that trill’st thy pearly note, 
While yet the Easter eens coldly blow, 


Gargling with tender thy strainéd 
citing the noealantalelt with raptured 


woe, 
And charming all the budded bower, 
Though all around thee is in flower, 
Yet cooking is, proud bird, beyond the 
warbler’s power ; 
And Cu or makes delicious cakes, 
Albeit, as yet, she hath not charmed a bower. 


Not, Cake, from greedy love of thee, 
The bard is fain thy praise to sing, 
But that all Nature’s mi : 
Se orrernnigens 
magic of the g spring, 
All that most moves that inner love, 
Which thrills to tokens from above, 
Unite in this their praise to bring 
7 ey ang e- oe —, 
e her, they pr are or swee 
Like her, they make a world of joy 
When winter stings, or wasps annoy, 
Tn this on common they meet— 
Yet, not transcending Nature’s plan, 
They cannot make a ginger-cake, 
And CHLOE can. 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


lw Allan’s 7 and Other Stories, Mr. 
River Hacearp brings together his old pup- 
pets, Hunter Quatermain, Sir Henry Curtis, 
and Captain Goode, and the result is Allan’s 
Wife, and Other Stories, of which the first 
one, which gives the title to the book, is far 
and away the best, being full of sensational 
Hlaggarest imagination. Copia book. 

ag “ pi , 

‘Randolph Caldecott’s Sketches—Published 
by Sampson Low & Co. Highly recommended 
by the faculty. Those who are interested in 
the black-and-white art, will find any amount 
of material for study in this collection, which 
has been carefully and } ly made by 
Mr. Henry BLACKBURNE, who has written a 
short but valuable introduction. Before 
CaLpecort settled down to his own delightful 
style, he had imitated Leecu, Dorie and 
Gavarni. There is a scene before the Magis- 
trate in a Police Court which ht have 
been an early Leecu, when he was illustrat- 
ing AtsERtT Smiru’s works; the Doyrrz-like 





outline etchings are evident at once. The 
































AT SIR LOVELACE MASHINGTON’S, M.D., &c., &c. 


First Patient (in the hat), ‘‘ AND wat pip Sir LoveLace say To You, Dear!” 

Second Ditto (in the bonnet), ‘He toup Me I REQUIRED VERY CAREFUL WATCHING, AND 
THAT HE MUST SEE ME THREE TIMES A WEEK FOR THE NEXT FEW Monrns. Anp you!” 

First P. ‘Ou, HE SAID THAT CHANGE OF CLIMATE WAS ABSOLUTELY NECESSARY, AND 
THAT I MUST START ¥OR NEW ZEALAND AT ONCE.” 








Scotchman in the sketch representing the Auxignty 0 we wait for the appearance of 
types of the thr-- ~ationalities might be Montacu WittiaMs’s Reminiscences, which 
from the pencil ot Gavarni, and even the are to be ushered into the world by Messrs. 
samme of the conigelition of ee and | MACMILLAN. Baron De Boox-Woxrms & Co, 
oop are recognisable. ‘* Ban ays in| a ll 
Manchester” is distinoth Luvox. My Show at ee Se who woo te doa — 
ay. might yr ag h aaa? sumiain road, by river, or by rail, has hitherto used 
pes ey 4 } the si il, or a useful and invaluable 
one forcibly of Ricuanp Dortr’s sketches Said Game lasting lead. But lately 
abroad. There are very few purely and simply 7 ve with Teateniy ens antlyée 
Capxcort, and among them are ‘‘The Three yy ~— — in sake, toe fe 
Huntsmen,” and the poetic etching on the — hoo ‘ts foal ee Ge any peneil, 
last page: of all, placed +e ~\4 and and general utilit the travelling scribe’ s 
with s touching reverence, on Ge last page int of view. e Baron doesn’t feel justi- 
of all that ends this gifted artist's short- | ft ed in ancing the Fountain Pen abso- 
lived history. Were the book four times its | | tay perfest. But it is the best of its kind 
rice, which is the modest sum of Two-and- | within Sis comentenea. ‘Whastnbte be in- 
Six, it would be worth the money. Buy | rented is 2 Leah handy writing-ped, which 
it,” says the Baron. } ? | can be firmly in the left hand, and 
A London Plane Tree. There is an inde- | ™ flick grasped for ine the right 
scribable sadness pervading this last volume | §'¥® =o mar sin oe sb. ** The 
of verses by the clever young sates of The | A hee elena ” i6 moar it, but not the 
Romance of a Shop and Reuben Sachs. The | — Something thicker io vequired, ae iash 
author was evidently « Londoner, loving or = ie width, and with three times the 
London as only a true Londoner can. On, tity of sheets in each At t. of 
ey Ne Lars weal bed widowed, oat this pad it may be said, ““Pad’s the best,” and 
wi my Levy wo ve achieved ; ’ , 
rma ion with her carly death there is «| the aron has found it remarkably useful. 
touchi ism about the very ine im} 
the volume‘ On me the cloud descends.” | Tum Crmic’s Cunisrmas.—A holly mockery. 
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THE WORST OF ‘ A LONG LANE THAT HAS NO TURNING!” 


Laura, *‘Ou, OMARLOTTE, HOW DREADFCL! THERE comes YounNG Mr, MARsHALL, WALKING WITH your Hussanp! I'VE svusr,, 
RECEIVED A LETTER FROM HIM, ASKING ME TO BE HIS WIFE—AND I HAVEN'T MADE UP MY MIND WHETHER TO ACCEPT HIM OR NOT! 








es ee Are making a pretty nice mess of our life, | In spite of my wisdom, in spite of your cheer, 
GOOD OLD CHRISTMAS! And playing the deuce with the State. Their folly and wrath cloud the close of the 
(At Sea in His Own Bowl.) But I didn’t expect to see you in this swim, year. 
You popular, pleasant old boy ! Father Christmas. 
Mr. Punch. The sea’s precious choppy, the distance looks | Wel], well, it is something to greet you again ! 
Tue Wise Men of Gotham who sailed in a _ dim, : |_ I shan’t give up hope, nor will you. 
bowl, Your voyage you cannot enjoy. oe | There are one or two things to alleviate pain, 
Were boobies beyond all compare ; If they treat you like this, set adrift in | Though the general outlook seems blue. 
But, Good Father Christmas, you worthy old pau, a Ts ‘ _.| I hear Charity’s voice o’er the roar of these 
soul. It will serve them quite right if you don t waves, 
What do you, friend, dans cette galére ? come at all. | Like the sound of the bell-buoy at night ; 
The weather is stormy, the billows run high, | Father Christmas | The Love that inspires and the Labour that 
The horizon looks bodingly black ; / say 


Don’t you think you had better, old bottle- | Oh, J shall be true to my task, and my time, | Are ab pat quite dead,—no, not quite. 
nose, try ‘ | But the Season of Peace and Goodwill 1 


And see if you cannot put back ? To spoil in this way is a folly and crime. | a bat still ries cisterns Panett 
That Bowl, fora jorum of Punch, isall right ; | (Ste-a-a-dy, bowl! I begin to feel ill.) My message to Man shall be Peace and Good- 
But viewed as a bark, its security ’s slight. "| What ay Se politics, scandals, and 
: Sm " . 

Father Christmas. mt Hy seem ral sagiene oft soene i | FATHER CHRISTMAS SEEN FARTHER. 
You do not suppose, my sagacious old friend, t mo: SOGS Ss ae ae the hii of Stranraer, educated by 


mS = ,tumbling out here from pure ae Yule-bells to sound? _—| the Local School Board, are not allowed to 


‘ ; ; i ; : sa have a holiday on the 25th of December! 

Tisn + mensast, and goodness knows how it es SS eas of course is the same At, - meeting af aia teenie of this learned 

2 ae, : Tj ; Men! | body, the question was put to the test of a 

But in it 1’d hardly a voice. P F Re Pessages Saeeai Sestwel uate Bes | division, when three representatives voted 

W hat ’s come to humanity, penged if I know ! Mr. Punch. jone way and three the other. Then the 

“ he youues me warmly of old. Peace?—with all the nations and classes at| Chairman gave his casting vote, with the 

| Though  comeene rule in the season of snow. war! result above recorded! Who would not like 

Th vu ~~ ut the weather was cold. Goodwill ?—in a world full of hate! [car|to know this genial person at home at this 

| sae ue arned briskly, all doors were| (jd friend, if your bow! were Bellona’s own| merry season of the fast expiring year? 

lx - — , ou couldn’t look more out of date. Fancy the holly and the mistletoe, and the 

—- + at me, tossed up and down on this) Those long-billed white storm-birds that|mince-pies and the plum-pudding! Stay, 
| tide: Mr. Punch hover above though, as the social reformer is a Scotch 














man, 
Are as friendly to you as mankind: he probabl has an effectual substitute for 
| Humph! Pride, Pasty Gateth, Political Strife, | The raven men seem to prefer to the dove,— the usual Yule-Tide characteristics (deco- 
| Social Prejudice, G and Class Hate, O idiots angry and blind! rative and edible) in Thistles! 
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“GOOD OLD CHRISTMAS!” 


(AT SEA IN HIS OWN BOWL.) 
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STATESMEN AT HOME. 


DCXL. Tae Lorp CHancettor at 4, EnnismMonE Garpens, 8.W. 


As you walk eastward skirting Hyde Park, and are temporarily lost in| poard. 


admiration of that priceless canopied monument raised to the memory of the 
Paince Consort, you reflect upon the fitness of things that marks your mission. 
In undertaking the last chapter of the first series of Statesmen At Home (back 
a i — t.. perhaps skilful in which 
congra’ yourself on ‘ou ma say, manner in w you 
have led up to the very steal of cone greatness. You have passed through 
various stages, and at | you reach the Lorp Hien Cuancetior. Beyond 
this, save you touch the skirt of Royalty, you can no further A Your host of 
to-day is the First Judicial Officer of the Grown, the first Lay Person of the State 
after the Blood Royal. He is created neither by writ not patent, but by the 
mere delivery of the Great Seal into his custody. In like manner the act of 
taking away the Seal by the Sovereign determines the office. 

Presently, as you sit with your host on the miniature Woolsack cosily 
cornered by the over-hanging eaves of the baronial fireplace in the well-pro- 
portioned dining-room, he cites a well-known case which shows how con- 
venient this peculiarity of ‘his high office ‘might on occasion be. In that 
manner so familiar in the Law Courts and in the High Court of Parlia- 
ment—a medley of and humour with the lightest touch as of softest 
zephyr—he laughingly recalls an incident which befel on the very threshold of 
his parliamentary career, Returned Member for Launceston, after suffering 
from the strokes of envy at various other constituencies unsuccessfully wooed, he 
at last came up to the Table of the House of Commons to take the Oath. Asked 
in ordinary form to produce the return to the Writ, Sir Hanpince Girrarp (as 
your host then was), dived in the breast-pocket of his coat, enpeding to find 
the document there. But he found it not, and, the cynosure of the eyes of a 
crowded House, conscious of stopping its proceedings, he hunted in every pocket 
for the missing and necessary document. After a scene of growing hilarity on 
the part of a reckless cE it was found under the Bench where the newly 
elected Solicitor-General had been seated before being called to the table. You 
have heard a shrewd judge of current events state his opinion that the incident, 
trivial as it might copes had a marked influence upon the future career of the 
even then not yout Solicitor-General. It was felt that a man with such 
infinite miscellaneous resources in and about his garments, such an armoury of 
pocket-knives, such a collection of bits of string, such numerous handkerchiefs, 
such an infinitude of scraps of paper, would never at any crisis be found 
a You are glad to mention this favourable comment. 

** Ah!” says your host, an ingenuous blush mantling his countenance, ‘‘ you 
are always too good to me, Tony, dear boy. Still I think it is just as well that 
neither writ nor patent is required in the matter of the creation of Lord 
Chancellor. It would not have done for me to come up and not be able to 
find my patent when demanded.” 

The Lorp CHANnceLtor’s table is littered with letters and telegrams, Flemish 
buffets are tenanted by a collection of Dutch pottery, and through the folding 


doors you catch a glimpse of the picture gallery with its unique collection of | , 


predecessors in office. There is a mezzotint in remarkable preservation of 
ARFastus (sometimes called Hererast), Chaplain to Witi1am the Conqueror, 
and Bishop of ELmuam, who was the first Lord Chancellor, haying received, in 
1067, the Seal which at this moment dangles from the watch-fob of your host. 
There is Jouw Moreton, Archbishop of Canterbury, temp. 1487, first of a 
succession of prelates, who also held the office of Lord Chancellor. The dark 
face of Tomas Mork, first Lay Lord Chancellor, looks with softened expression 
on his illustrious successor of to-day. There, too, is Francis Bacon, Epwarp 
Hypk, Earl of CLanenpon; Sir Francis Nortu, Lord Guitprorp; Lord Jerrries 
of sanguinary memory ; Srwon, Lord Harcourt, forbear of a greater man who 
shines in the Victorian Age; Gorpon and Taurtow, and Expon and Ersxryeg, 
Lynpuvrst and BrooguaM, CHELMSFORD and CampsEeLt—they all stand in line 
in the far-reaching gallery. As your host leads you adown the list you 
almost fancy that they do obeisance to a greater than any. 

The svelte figure of your host is most familiar in the public eye in the per- 
formance of his functions as prorocutor of the House of Lords and President of 
the Highest Court of Appeal. No happ — who has witnessed from the 
Gallery of the House of s the stately of your host as he marches in 

rocession to the Woolsack can ever fo it, nor does there fade the memory of 

is gracious presence when, the Woolsack reached, he flings himself upon its broad 
bosom, and looks as if he were about to tell their Lordships the story of his life. 
But these ceremonial duties form only a portion of the mighty power wielded by 
Harpince Stantey GrrrarD, first Baron Hatssvry, Lord High Chancellor of 
England. The office having, as mentioned, been in early times filled by ecole- 
siastics, the Lord Chancellor became keeper of his Sovereign’s conscience, and, by 
an odd coincidence, he concurrently exercisesa general superintendence as Guardian 
over infants, idiots, and lunatics. He has the appointment of all Justices of the 
Peace in the Kingdom, is Visitor in the Sovereign’s right of all Royal Founda- 
tions, and is patron of all Crown | ie under the value of twenty marks. 

‘“‘A great responsibility for a family man, Tony, is this unlimited patronage. 
One always tries to do his best, but there are bickerings within and contumely 
without which modify the satisfaction with which one hears that a Crown living 
has fallen in, or that a desirable place in connection with the Courts of Justice is 


Your host is still ing of the drawbacks of his high postion, when the 
any of his carriage reminds him that he is already due at the House of Lords. 
ou thread your way through the wealth of furniture—the Empire Candelabra 


had on application to the publisher), you | adie 





in old bronze and ormolu, the enormous ian dish in 
repoussé work, the row of venerable matchlocks from the 
Kremlin, the copies of Songs before Sunrise in hand- 
made paper, the Welsh dower- the corner cu 

s blackened with age, the Persian rugs now a little 
Sg the Lisle posset pots— with difficulty avoiding 
contac 

“* Very pleasantly crowded here,”’ you say, by way of 


u. 

“Yes,” says your host. ‘1 am, above all things, a 

family man, whenever a place is vacant, I lose no 

time in filling it up to the best advantage.” 
[Exp or Szeres I.) 





“ HANSOM IS AS HANSOM DOES!" 
Notes of Exclamation by Our Mud-larky Contributor. 
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MIND HOW YOU SHOOT! 
(Mr. Punch’s Friendly Tip to the Strikers.) 


** ALL of a row, Bend the bow, 
Shoot at the pigeon and kill—the crow !” 
So goes the old doggerel. Labour take heed ! 
For a moral for you may be found in this screed. 
All of a row, you may ly combine, 
And bend Union’s bow shoot all in a line. 
we bowmen, beware lest ou es in the — 
impetuous passion, and hit the wrong mark. 
Combination is good ; and, to better your lot 
A rational Strike may be called a ‘‘ good shot.” 
But to blaze out all round, or to shoot the wrong bird 
May Lary d he ——— much — than absurd. 
Against the Monopoly pigeon arrayed, 
All of a row You may bend the bow, 
But mind you don’t wing ¢ other lird.— British Trade ! 
If to make wages high F aap sound Commerce bring low 
You'll have ‘‘shot at the pigeon and killed the crow!’ 








Antry Pasna, commissioned by the Palace party at 
Constantinople to get rid of the Foreign Postal Depart- 
ment, has found the wholeaffair avery ini 
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Acnrs and Bains, 133 
Act of Uniformity (An), 281 
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Advice Gratis, 159 
Affecting Meeting (An), 6 
** After the Opera is Over,” &8 
After the Saucy Salmon, 132 
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All in Play, 111 
All of a Row, 109 
All Work and No Play, 209 
Among the Amateurs, 268 
Another Angélus, 156 20.0.8 
Answers to Correspondents, 35, 61,75, &c. 
a Subject, 160 
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on the Battle of Life, 144 
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At the Albert Hall, 9 
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Ballads of To-day, 245 
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Bed Out, 13 
my Neighbour !" 174 
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Big Battle Picture (A), 206 

Birds and Bonnets, 197 

Black and Tan, 129 

Brazilian News, 268 

Burst i 216 

Cave Canem ! 220 

a Scotch Tour (A), 258 
118 
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Chez Madame Tussand, 150 

Christmas as it is to be in Chester Work- 
house, 289 

Chrysanthemum, 234 

Closing Chorus and Finale (A), 242 

Comfort in a Storm, 213 

Coming Ninth (The}, 210 

Concerning, more or less, the Ninth of 
November, 225 

“‘Confound their Politics |” 138 

Contemporaneous, 178 

“Cooped Up!” 198 

County-Councildom, 18 

Court Shifts, 195 

Cricket on the Bench (The), 101 

Cui Bono? 81 

Curious Association of Ideas, 7zi 

Cur “‘ Loafere” Vocatur? 177 

“ Darsy and Joan,” 38 

Dead Heart Alive | 172 
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De Omnibus 

Devonian Period (A mn rg, 124, 136, &c 

Disinterested Counsel, 26 


Shepherd to his Love 


“ « Divahn 
Dr. Farrar’s “ Brotherhood,” "179 


Duke's Lesson Sine) ist 

Dutch Doctor ), is8 
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“* English as she is Wrote,” 143 
English—as she may be Talked in French, 


Essence of Parliament, 11, 24, 3, &c. 

Eton Loafer’s Diary (An), 165 

Evelyn's Hope, 47 

Examination Paper for the Dull Season, 88 

Ex Anthologia, 204 

Excelsior ! 290 

Exception (An), 185 

Extract from a Conscientious County- 
Councilman's Diary, 17 

Face to Face! 114 

Fair and Free, 68 

False Note from ny (A) ll 

False Start (A), } 

Farewell to the Forest, 120 

Feast of Reason (A), 177 

Fens and Pens, 101 

Fiat Justitia! 64 

Fiction of the Season, 308 

First Lord's Song (A), 279 

Fish Out of Water, 120 

Fists and Gloves; or, The Old Style and 
the New, 252 

Foil (The), 77 

Forecast—say, for this Time Next Year 
(A), 287 

Forewarned, 179 

Forthcoming Novelty, 188 

French Hospitality, 255 

Friar Farrar’s Chant, 16 

Friends (%) of Education, 270 

Frocks in France, 126 

From Our Court Newsman, 178 

From Paris to London, 190 

From St. Pancras to Portemouth, 54 

From the Adelphi to Drury Lane, 161 

From the Merry Moors, 119 

Furs, 178 

Gacotne the Dramatist, 166 

General and Particular, 45 

“* Gibbing,” 220 

Good-bye, Summer !"149 

Good for Hymn, 137 

Good Musician (The), 267 

Good-Night to the Season, 7 

** Good Old Christmas !” 306 

Government by Plébiscite, 87 

Grandolph’s Reply to the United King- 
dom Alance, 216 

Great Art Street, 287 

Grievance at the Grosvenor (A), 196 

Guiding 220 
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“ Hansom is ie does,” 268 
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Head or Tail ? a 

Heads and 

Heard in the io. 49 

Hexley-8 Controversy (The), 256 
Hint to (A), 291 

“FE Easy,” 241 


Holiday Wisdom, 138 
Honour to whom Honour is due, 180 
** Hoo Case” (The), 261 





Hopeless, 13 

Horsemanship and Chairmanship, 204 

How he Managed it, 232 

How we Struck at Our School, 184 

I'm a Bore! 85 

Imperial Measures, 130 

Impromptu, #1 

In a Sea of Troubles, 109 

Institute of Painters in Oil (The), 221 

Interested Supporters, 194 

Interesting Fragment (An), 174 

‘In the Heat of the Moment,” 126 

In Two Pieces, 279 

Irrepressible (or, the Criminal Uncaught 
Guide, 87 

Je-Ten's Joust (The), 50 

Joseph in Egypt, 246 

Journal of a Rolling Stone, 244, 280, 304 

Junketing, 40 

Justice Abroad at Home, 4c., 201 

Kaiser at Athens (The), 220 

“ Keep up the Christopher!” 278 

King in the Palace (The), 155 

* Lappy in Our Abbey,” 219 

Landing the not-over-particular Pike, 134 

Large Fortunes for Everybody, 205 

Lass of Fashion (The), 804 

Last Chat at Wimbledon (The), 29 

Late Love-Song (A), 1*6 

Latest from the Law Courts, 249 

** La Tosca,” 280 

(Law) Court Lady (A), 252 

Law for the Lawyers, 102 

L. C. C. Prospects, 232 

Leaf from Pro-Fane History (A), 1/0 

Leeds Festival, 183 

Legitimate Grievance (A), 217 

Lena” at the Lyceum, 35 

Liberties of Licence (The), 1£9 

Lion and his Friends (1) (The), 66 

London Council Committees, 221 

London County-Councildom, 83, 41 

London Impressionists, 277 

Lord Tennyson's Drawings, 81 

Love & la Mode, 121 

Luxury for Paupers, 280 

Lyceum Pit, 207 

Maaic of Music (The), 51 

Making History, 200 

Mammon’s Martyr, 45 

Mansfield College, 198 

= 's Shadow cast in the Haymarket (A), 


«Men who said he was Sala” (The) 195 
“ Maria Wood,” or Firewood ? 
Matter of Corset (A), 147 
Medical Ow] (> 250 
Medicine —" usic, 83 
Mems. — the ‘ae of a Distin- 
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Mischievous ey (The), 278 
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“* Modus a 5, 17, 20, &e. 
Most Annoyi 
Mr. Punch’s Fast Music-hall 49, 84 
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** Murmur of the Shell ” (The), 121 

Music at the Gloucester Festival, 170 

M stery of a City Dinner (The), 260 
asty One!" (A), 3 

New Act Wanted (A), 283 

New ye oy of Ceres (The), 86 

New Crusade (The), 258 

Newest Gallery ( (The), 

Newest Thing in C 25 tthe) 198 

New Lord Mayor e), 178 

New Nurse hyme, 21 

New Secret iety, 147 

New “ Teacher's Assistant” (A), 192 

Next Session's Programme, 168 

“ Nichts twa wi’ the Shah,” 16 

Night at the Garrick (A), 208 

Ninth (The), 231 

No More Safes, 213 

Northerly, 210 

Not at Home, 77 

Note from Pump-handle Court (A), 45 

Notes from the British Association, 155 

Nothing like Lather, 231 

Not in the Newspapers, 15 

Not so Mad as we m, 85 

Novel Medicine (A), 1(0 

Nursery Forecast (A), 85 

Nursery Rhyme, 187 

Nursery Rhyme for the Breakfart-Table 

(A), 1¢5 

“ Nuts for Them,” 200 

Opp Association, 166 

Ode, 305 

Of the Turf Turfy, 138 

Old Form of Consumption (An), 150 

Old Punchkiel’s Predictions for 1890, 301 

One Word More, 29 

Only One ! (The), 57 

On the Westminster Playground, 294 

Open House, 63 

Orpheus lulls Cerberus, 186 

“ Othello’s Occupation 's Gone,” 222 

Our Bill for London Improvements, 1 

Our Booking-Office, 3, 17, 28, &e. 

Our Exchange and Mart, 28, 59 

Our Maritime Representative all at Bes, 73 

** Out in the Cold |” 78 

Out with “ the Queen's,” 245 

Par about the Bar (A), 5 

“ Pas de Quatre,” = 

Pastors on Castors, 88 
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Percival Let , 218 


Picking u e Pieces, 268 
Pill — - Ke 39 
Plague rkness 204 
Playful Proceedings. 
Playground in the A - (The), 285 
Play-time, 12, 13, 87 
Pleasant Duty (A), 4 
Pleasant Prospect in Holiday-time, 137 
Polies -. Malligence Extraordi 192 
in raordinary, 
Poll of his Heart (The), 35 
Post on Toast ), 27 
Probable Table-turning, 143 
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Putting Spinster’s Refusal on Paper, 199 

Puzzles at Evening Party, 234 

Real Rouge Dragon (The), 

Resembling the G. O. M., 

Result of Seeing the Shah, “3 

Rev. Quiverful's Suggestion to Mrs. Q., 189 

Riding at Water, 228 

Rip van Drinkles Adventures 280 

Rosebery, the L. C. C. Chairrun, 230 

Royal Ranger's Exultation (T:', 57 

Runaway Tithes Bill Pig (The), 105 

Salmon Reel and Line for Huntsmen, 237 

School-Board Excelsior (The), 290 

Scotch Farmer and Ticket Collector, 98 

Seeing Niagara in London, 119 

Shah and Otello (The), 5 

Shah's Impressions (The), 22 

Shooting at a Gap in the Hedge, 131 

Sir Gorgius and his Crysanthemums, 226 

Sir W. Harcourt’s Head, 227 

Speaker's Head (The), 298 

Special Correspondents with the Fleet, 88 

Splashed by a ee 

Strike in the Nursery (A), 154 

Switchback on Repairing Roadways, 220 

Taking Mrs. Masham down to Supper, 54 

Taking One of Two Sisters in to Dinner, 15 

Tennis Player at the Golf Links, 39 

Theatrical Fairies in House of Lords, 45 

Three Judges (The); 194 

Tommy goes back to School, 145 

Tommy quotes “This Little Pig,” &c., 186 

Torpedo Lieutenant + Dream of Evolution 
(A), 118 

Two Phases of Golf, 300 
Ventilatiag.at the Law Courts, 

Waiter offering a Little Duck, 15 

Waiting at the Dieppe Bathing Cusine, 126 

Wanting to bea ital Nurse, 267 

Wanting to Shoot a Fox, 275 

Watering Streets during Rain, 192 

Weather-Glass ee (The), 124 

Wimbledon Whims, 37 

“ Winging” a Bird ‘and Catching it, 194 


- 
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“Brwaas oF Tas Parr orreaime Iusvagsone or 
Macwrven & Camenon's Pew 


THE FLYING “J” PEN. 


Writes over 10 words with one dip. 
“ Are s mply inestimabie.”"—(ovar Jovawat. 
sold every where, 6d. and ls. per box. 
ag” Sample Box, with all the kinds, 1/1 by Post. 


Maco! ven & Cameron, Waverley Works, Edinburgh. 
THE 


G. B. 
DIABETES WHISKY 


Contains no Sugar. Is not stored in Sherry Casks. 
Tor DIABETES, GOUT, & EIDNEY COMPLAINTS. 
* Certainly seems to deserve its name.” 
44s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID. 


GEO. BACK & CO,, 


Devonshire Square, London. 
LIQUEUR OF THE 


Ga. CHARTREUSE. 


This delicious Liqueur, which has 
lately come so much into public let | 
on account of ite w« —y 

of aiding Digestion and preventing Dyspep» 
now be had of a’l the pringipal ine —_ Spinit 
Merchants throughout the Kingdom, and at a con- 
side:ably léss price than formeny. Sole © cceguee, 

W. DOYLE, 35, Crutched Friars, London, B.C. 


J. EXSHAW & C0.'S 


Wig RSt OLD BRANDY. 
Gos. in ea & im ported 
TW. Seadeubes & Co., 3, Kegent Street, W 


COUNTRY HOUSE 


ELECTRIC LIGHTING. 


W. O. ROOPER & TOZER, 
STAFFORD. 


D®. DUNBAR’S ALKARAM 


OB ANTI-CATABRE SMELLING BOTTLE. 

“Dean 8mm ‘ Faversham, March, "59. 
ag Having used your ALKARAM for 12 years 
when suffering from C« beg t that I 
ai ways obtain in tint re lief from it 
other p-eparations which profess to do the same 

thing, but turn out utter failures, W. Hamwert 


CHAMPAGNE 





—Lancat. 























Lineoln. 


BEST AND 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


NEAVE’S FOOD 


FOR INFANTS, 
INVALIDS, 


AND THE ACED. 
CHEAPEST. 





CALYX-EYED 


MILWARDS’ 
NEEDLES. 


BOLD BY ALL 
Twxeap Wirnoct 


Tuazapine. D R A P E R S. 


MEU PHROSINE. = 


A Sleep and Nerve Tonic. 
NON-NARCOTIOC, NON-ALCOHOLIC. 
THE ONLY ABSOLUTELY SAFE 


Remedy for 


SLEEPLESSNESS, 
NERVOUS COMPLAINTS, 
NEURALGIA, 
INDIGESTION. 


See Official Analytical Report on every Bottle. 

A copy of the “ Epitome of the Causes and Care of 
Sleeplessness, Nerveoms Diseases, and Indives- 
tion,” with numerous Doctors’ Reports. Press 
Opinions,and Testimonials, isgiven away «ith every 





bottle, or will be sent post free on application 
Prices 2s. $d. and 4s. 6¢., of all Chemists, and of the 
Proprietors and Manufac'urers, 


THE MEUPHROSINE MANUFACTURING CO., 
8, Jeffreys Square, St. Mary Azo, Londen, EC. 


LIEBIG a 
COMPANY'S 


EXTRACT 
























em 
Signature 


in Blue on each 
Label. 
T00 FA Dr. Gordon’s | 
s Elegant Pills | 
Cure STOUTNESS rapidly and certainly State 
height, weight, and send 2s. 94, 4s. 6d., or lie to 
Dra. Goapow, 10, Brunswick Square London, W.« 


TO THE DEAF. 


ICHOLSON’S PATENTED AKTIFICIAL 

EAR DRUMS cure Deafness and Noises in 

the Head in all stages § page !liustrated Hook 

with full d seri ptron, free.—Address Dr. Nicmotson 
21, Redford square, London, W ‘ 


GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR— 
im 


The lovely nusnace “ (natain Foncée” can be 




















rted to Hair of any colour by using ZARINE | 
Bold only by W. WIN TER. 472, Oxford >t , Loncon 
Price 5:, 6d., Ws Zis. For tinting grey or faded 


Hair ARIN&§ is invaluabie 





“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


GLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 
MIXTURE 


Dat warranted to cleanse the blood fromail ee 
from wuatrves cause arising. For Serofula, 
Eezema, Skin and Blood Diseases. and “ores of 
kinds. its effects are marvellous. It is the oni = 
specific fur Gout and Kheumatic Pains, for 
moves the caves from the blood and bones. ts 
bottles, 2s. 9d. and Ils, each, of all Chemists. Pro- 
acoin and Midiaad Counties Drug Co., 
Bewans or Wonracess lurrarions 











| JEWSBURY & BROWN’S 


Of all 


a aste. 


LEA & PERRINS’ 
SAUCE. 


The Original and Genuine ‘‘ Worcestershire Sauce. 
For HOT and COLD 
MEATS, 

GRAVIES, 
SALADS, 
SOUPS, 
GAME, 
FISH, 
WELSH 


RAREBITS, 
&c., &e. 










Signature is on every Bottle of the Genuine 
and Origi inal 


oBieek 


| PURE BEEF & NOTHING BUT BEEF, 


FOR BEEF TPA, A delicious cu 





can be made 


with the addition of holling Water oniy 
8OUPS ade in the shortest possible time without 
the ald of Butchers Meat, 
GRAVIEN enriched 
MADE 


)ISHES greatly improved (no Stock pot 
wanted 


SOLD EVERYWHERE, IN BOTTLES. 
Ask for the Book, “A Yew Practical Cookery 


TUBES. a as 


rpoees; Galvanised or White ¥ uameiied inside 
~ stock to 6 in. diameter. Cocks, Vaives, &c. 





Gas, Steam, Water, 


Jousx Srevcea, Globe Tube Works, Wednesbury; 
and 14. Gt. St. Thomas 


Apostie, London 








Cool 


SMOKE PLAYER'S NAVY CUT, beautifully 
Ask at all Tobece« o rellers, 


and Bwect Smoking 


Stores, 4c., and take no other than “ Praven’t 
Naver Cor Fold exter in! os. Packets, and 2 of 
and 4 oz, Tins, which keep the Tobeceo always in 
Gime smoking condition The genuine bears the 


Trade Merk, “ Norriwonam Caste,” on every 


Packet and Tin. Player's Navy Cut Cioaserras 
can now be obtained of all leading Tobacconists, 
Stores, &c., in Packets containing 12 





Mellors Sauce 


A Whole Letter with One Dip. 


—~Shiia 


“I use pens for all my drawings on paper or wood 
and your‘ Camet’ pens are the best I eve: handled. 
—Lister Sampounne 


Im Cue Shilling Boxes. Of all Stationers or 


ORMISTON & CLASS, EDINBURGH. 


CLARNICO JELLY. 


rofessor Heuwsa, Hon. Bee. of the Society of 
ganipueal Chemists, rays »—' Clarnico Jellies ere 
made ~~ tly pure and wholesome inuredients 
yours are obtained from [rults, and are 
not artificial. 
{ The colours are absolutely harm) res 
“Bh issolving, perfectiy clear and excellent 
Jellies are obtained without trouble or skil 
“ Will keep in any climate for an Indefinite time.” 
OF ALL GROCERS AND STOKES, 
In Quart, Pint, Half. Pint, and Fenny Sample 
Packets. 
s Maxene 


CLARKE, NICKOLLS. & COOMBS, LTD., 


LONDON 








MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


Bers 3 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK, 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
“Tre Queen” (the Lady's Newspaper) “ feels no 
hesitation im recommending it. 
Bold by Grocers, lronmongers, Ollmen, &¢ 
Manufactory—SHEFFIELD 








THE SPECIFIC FOR NFURALOLA 


SOSSSSSCOOSOCOCOS  '" 


maintains 


Ou 
tien in th 
ONGAL*:= 
Ooi Neurat 
e**.~ 


Lavows, 

09 020000000006 — 
valuable eursigia. Has proved 
efiective in all those cases in which we have 


prmeeSee it." —Mapicat Passes. 
2s. 0d,, de, O4., amd OC all Chemists 
OOPING COUGH 
H ROCHE S HERBAL EMBROCATION 
The celebrated effectual cure without interna 
medicivre. Sole Wholesale Agents, W. Fowasn « 
Sow, 157, Queen Victoria Ptreet, London 
hames ere engraved on the Government Btamy 
Bo 4 by most Chemists, Price 4s. per bottic 
Peris—E. Acaan, 38, ye ue 6t, Martin 
New York—Foworns & ( ‘orth Wililam Street 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


™ BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., Se. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, tonoow, 


+ AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


whose 








WRIGHT S si 
COAT 


= TAR 
SOAP 


“4h 


TABLETS 64 








iS DELI‘ ei iel ta 








CAMEL FOUNTAIN PENS. 










































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Decempzr 28, 1889. 





A An 75> 








REDNESS, ROUGHNESS AND CHAPPING PREVENTED. 7 











Without them the handsomest and most regular features are but coldly 
impressive, whilst with them the plainest become attractive; and yet there 
is no advantage so easily secured. The regular use of a properly prepared Soap 
but the Public have not the requisite knowledge of the 
manufacture of Soap to guide them to a proper selection, so a pretty box, a pretty, colour, 
ie perfume too frequently outweighs the more important considerati: om, -viz :— 
the composition of the Soap itself, and thus many a good complexion is 


is one of the chief means ; 
or an agree: 


marred which would be enhanced by proper care. 





2 yee FANDS! 


[) JTHING adds so much to personal attractions as a bright, clear complexion, anda { 
f ain 
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A MOST EMINENT AUTHORITY ON THE SKIN, 
Prof: Erasmus Wilson} 


Writes in the Fournal of Cutaneous Medicine : 
u HE use of a good Soap is certainly calculated to preserve 


“the skin in health, to maintain its complexion 

“and tone, and prevent its falling into wrinkles 

“ .... PEARS is 2 name engraven on the 

a “memory of the ‘ oldest inhabitant’; and PEARS’ SOAP 

‘is an article of the nicest and most careful manufacture, and 

‘one of the most refreshing and agreeable of balms for 
“the skin.” 








T is absolutely pure, free from excess of ‘alkali (soda) contains no colourin 


matter, is delightfully perfumed, exceedingly durable, has been in go 
repute nearly one hundred years, and obtained Prize’ Medals 185l, 


1867, 1875, 1876, 1878 and 1879. 


862, 





O persons whose skin is delicate or sensitive to changes in the 
weather, winter or summer, 
C PEARS’ transparent SOAP 
is invaluable, as, on account of its emollient, non-irritant 
character, Redness, Roughness and Chapping are prevented, 
and a clear appearance and soft velvety cond:tion obtamed, and a good. 
healthful and attractve complexion ensured. \ts agreeable and lasting 
perfume, beautiful appearance, and soothing properties, commend 
it as the greatest luxury and most elegant adjunct to the toilet. 








Testimonial from [Madame Adelina Patti. 


“the Hands and Complexion.” 


Adelina Patti. 


T HAVE found Pears’ Soap matchless for 








FOR THE TOILET ANB NURSERY. 








@ REARS imei SOA! 


LarRGER Sizes, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. 
( The 23. 6d. Tablet is perfumed with Otto of Roses). 


A smaller Tablet (unscented) is sold at 6d. 














A. & FR, PEARS, 


Soap apakers 
by Appointment to .iR.b. 
Che Prince of Tales. 














$1, Great Russell Street, 


LONDON, W.C. 








Manufactory : YLEWORTH. 











EARS’ SOAP is sold everywhere, but INSIST on having 


yey by dealers who would be thought “ r 
EARS’ GOAE alan thos ane ean bed 


PEARS’ as vilely-injurious imitations are o 
»” some of whom attract the 
recommend some rubbish on which they get a large profit. 


substituted for extra 


lic into their s Pang ey pn 
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MAY BE USED TO THE THINNESS OF A WAFER—NO WASTE. 








